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HIS play was printed in the year 1660; a hath 
the Letters J. S. in the title-page. Chetwood, in 
his Britiſh Theatre, p. 47. ſays, That it was revived in 
1671, when a prologue was ſpoken, before it, in which 
ere the following lines: 


« Twas Shirley's muſe that labour'd for its birth, 
«© Tho? now the fire reſts 1 in the ſilent earth.“ 


The plot is taken from the ſtory of Plangus, in Sir 


been made uſe of by Beaumont and * letcher, in cheir 
play of COT 3 | 


Þ2 DRAMATIS 


Philip Sydney's Arcadia. The ſame ſubject had before 


Wee 


DRAMATIS PERSON R. 


Er ROI 48, King of Iberia. 


PiAanGus, bi; Sen. 
Evari vs, 
aus, > three Lerds, 4 Canale, t0.the Kings. 
INATUS, J 
NOPHILUS, 14 to Rinatus, and Friend 10 the Princes. 
Zorixo, 
Ni1csT8s, Captains. 


ARAMNES, 
AzTESIO, as informing Courtier. 


AnDroOMANA, a Me chapt's Wife. 
' Linacrn, 1 | 2 


Meſſenger. 
Captains end Soldiers. 


The Scene IBERIA. 
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ANDROMANA; 4 
On, 
| THE FATAL AND DESERVED END | 


OF 


DISLOYALTY ax» AMBITION. 


A CT J. SCENE I. 
Enter Nicttes and Arannes. 


Have obſerv'd it too; 

But the cauſe is as unknown to me, 

As aQtions done in countries 

Not found out yet. | 

Aramnes. 

Some wench, my life to a braſs hd: 
|  Nicetes, | 

As like as may be: 


We ſoldiets are M given that way; eſpecially an 
B 3 When 


* 8 * - 
O'S 
5 
. 
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When our blood boils high, and pulſes beat 
Alarms to Cupid's battles ; we're apter 
To ſally on a young flaming girl, 555 
Than on an enemy that braves it before our trenches. 
. Aramnes. . n 
I aſk it not to know his privacies ; | 
For if his freedom doth not acquaint me with them, 
Let them be ſecret ſtill—yet I could wiſh 
An opportunity to tell him, a little circumſpection 
Would be handſome, and ſet a gloſs upon all. | 
Times might be choſen of leſs public notice: 
It looks ſo poorly in a prince to be thus careleſs 
Of his own affairs: men do ſo talk on't— | 
Here comes Inophilus ; if any body knows, 
It muſt be he. „„ 
| Enter Inophilus. 
Inophilus. . 
Vour ſervant, captains. Saw you the prince to-day ? 
OM —_ wn 
Not we: we hop'd to hear of him from you. 
TY Jnophilus. | 
_ *Tis ſtrange a man adorn'd with ſo much 
Wiſdom, ſhould on the ſudden fall off from the 
Care of his own fame! I am his friend, and fo 


T know are you; but to ſpeak plainly to you, 


He's grown my wonder now, as much. as other mens, 
], that have found a ſweetneſs in his company 
Beyond whatever lovers dream of in a miſtreſs, 

That as he ſpoke, methought have ſmell'd the air 
Perfum'd ; nor could have wiſh'd a joy greater 
Than living with him, next thoſe of heav'n; 

And thoſe preferr'd the more, becauſe I knew 
Plangus would be there. | nd 
I ſay, even I, of late, am grown out of love | 
With any thing that's mortal ; fince I have found 
Plangus ſo far beneath (I will not ſay 

My expectations) but the aſſurances 

All good men had of future gallantry. 

He's melancholy now, and hath thrown off 


The ſpirit which ſo well became him; and all that 


10 __ » Sweetneſs 
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Sweetneſs which bewitch'd men's hearts, : why 
Is grown ſo rugged, d, ſo incompoſed to 1 prep 
Men fear he'll ſhortly quarrel with himſelf. XLS 
Nay more, he doth not EG the fondneſs 

Of his father's love with half that j Joy | 

He us'd to do. | 


Fg 


1 | 
Tis now about a week I have obſery'd 
This alteration ; it ſhakes him like an ague 
Once in two days; but holds him longe 
Than a fit o'th' gout. They whiſper about the court 
As if the king had chid him for jt, | 
And now at length found his haunts, 
C 
A poor diſcovery ! ! Who might not find *em out, 
That would be ſo uncivil? I was about 
To follow him, but thought it an ignoble way, 
Beneath the name of friendſhip, and ſo deſiſted. 
About four days ago, meetin him i th' long gallery, 
I aſk'd him how he did? Taking me by the hand, 
He wrung it, and after a ſigh or 2 told me, | 
Not very well" But he had buſineſs, and ſo we 
parted. E | 
I ſaw him not apain in twenty hours after; 
And then I aſk'd him where he'd been ſo long? 
He told me (as if he was aſhamed 
To deny me ſuch a poor requeſt) I muſt not know : 
And when I told him, his often abſence was obſery'd ; 
Is it? (faith he) I cannot help it; but it ſhall 
No more be ſo; and at the laſt he ſtole away; 
Since when I faw w not. ö 
NMicetes. 
O this wicked peace ! ! Inophilus, 
Is there no hopes of war? 
To lye at hame to ſee our armours ruſt ; 
We could keep the prince ſober and merry too, 
If he would but exchange his court for a-camp. 
Inopbilus. 
The king is old, and doats upon his ſon; 
* loth to venture him to dangers 


FT, 


eſs 


FS Yet: 
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We neither fear nor love; let neither 


| Yet at this time thers is occaſion. 
The Argives have refus d to af A ets dare, 


And are, for certain, prep r invaſion : 
Some ſay they have got e Ther 1 is already. | 

Nay, then there's ay: e 
If we could but find the prince with a buff coat ie, 


1 ould be once more merry, * Eren. 


8 CE N E u. 
Enter Epborbas the A Rinatus, E aui, and — 


. three hords. * ; 


r 
EE the babe entertain d 
With ſuch an eyenneſs as ſhould be 1d to men 


Too much obſequiouſneſs teach them iſolency, 

Nor any ill uſage brand us with incivility ; . 

Stay you, Rinatus. | [He 8 
'[Exeunt Cubulus and Aramnes. 

— Open thy boſom, and.receive torrents of ſorrow, 

That lie like rocks of lead up& my ſoul; 

Honeſt Rinatus, experience bids me truſt thee 

With a mighty ſecret. Thou canſt not chuſe 

But know, my ſon, of late, is much retir'd. | 

I do not like that yauth ſhould be thus melancholy : 

Let them enjoy themſelves ; for age will come, 

Whoſe impotency will deny.all pleaſures. 


I I do believe he loves me, Hah? 9 85 2 


Rinatus. | 
Yes, doubtleſs, better than fick men health ; 3 


Or thoſe who are pen'd up in darkneſs 


Love the ſun. 
Etherbas, EN. 
Wy f eak not as if I thought he did not; 


For t ou know'ſt I humour him, affard him 
Liberty enough; I never chide him, nor expreſs 
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he leaſt diſlike of any aQion. Am: not I a gentle father ? 
Methinks were I a ſon again to ſuch a father, 
F n then, 


RNinatus? 
Ninaus. 
No more doth he, upon my ſoul: 
One command of yours —— make him venture upon 
Light'ning, nay almoſt make him act a fin * 
A thing he fears — 
I do believe thee: 


But methinks, ſhould he by. _ ſo im ious, 

There might be found excuſes, . 

A crown is a temptation; eſpecially ſo near one: 

Tis not with princes as with other ſons ; ; 

And I am told too —— —;— 

Flath not my hand the palſy ? 

Doth a crown become grey hairs? To be a TRL 

Might make ſome men forſwear all conſcience. 

But I know Plangus hath far nobler thoughts 

And yet an empire might excuſe a parricide. 
Rinatus. 

Sir! ſure you are a ſtranger to your ſon ; 

For, give me leave to ſay, your fears are vain : 

So great a virtue as the prince's, 

Cannot anticipate his hopes by any ſin, : 

Honour and duty have been acquainted. with him 

Now too long to be divorc'd. 

Some ſycophants there are x 

(Such creatures ſtill will haunt the coutt) I know 

Love not the prince, becauſe he loves not them. 

Sir, ſhut your ears to them, they will betray you 

To your ruin. Jealouſy's a diſeaſe 

Should be below a king, as that which ſeizeth _ 

On the baſeſt ſpirits. Oh, ſhut it from your ſoul! 

One may read in ſtory what dire effects 

The fury hath brought forth. . Kings make away 

Their only ſons, and princes their fathers ; | 

And when they have done, they may deſ pair at —_— 

Ephorbas, _ 
I do not think Plangus | - | Hath 


Ido but aſk the queſtion. 
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Hath plots, or on my crown, or me; 
He was virtuous always, and is till, I ar 
But why is he ſo much from court then, and alone too? . 


Rinatus. 
It ean be no deſign, believe me, fir * 
For crowns are won by other courſes. 
Aſpirers muſt grow popular, be hedg'd about ; 
With their confederates ; then would he flatter you, 
Be jolly ſtill, as if no melancholy thought were in him. 
A guilty conſcience would then teach him policy, . | 
And he would ſeek to take ſuſpicion from all his e ; 
Innocence makes him careleſs now, 
Ephorbas, 
Thou haft almoſt reſolv'd me, 
The tempeſt in my ſoul is almoſt laid, 
And wants but time to calm it. 
Youth hath its whimſies, nor are we 
To examine all their paths too ſtrictly, 


We went m—_ ourſelves when we were young, 
| Rinatus. 


Sir! 
f phorbas. 


Thou 7. be gone, Rinatus. np 
[Exit Rinatus. 


s EN 
E Ephorbas ſalus. | 


H E bleſſing of an honeſt ſervant! 
This Rinatus is truer unto me. 
He loves the king as well as I Ephorbas; 
And may I live but to reward him! 
For he's too honeſt for a court. 


Enter 
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Enter Arteſio, | 
How now, Artefio ? thy looks ſpeak ſtrong amazement z 3 
I am with child to hear the news ; Pr'ythee 
Be quick; in the delivery. 
Arteffo. 
The prince, an't pleaſe your majeſty— 
| Ephorbas. 
What of him, Arteſio? 3 5 | 
Arteſio. 2 
I have obſerv'd 1 is much retir'd of late. 
Ephorbas. 
So have 1 too; this is no news. 
Arteſio. ; 
And I can whiſper in your ear the oat | 
Twas chance, no policy of mine, betray'd his privacies: 
Ill offices are not the engines I defire to riſe by ; 
Only love to the young prince makes me reveal them, 
Ephorbas. 
Nay, nay, without apology; 
If it were treaſon, it ſhould not go down 
The ſooner for all the gilded Preparation. 
Nor am J of ſo feminine a humour, ls. 
As to miſtruſt affection delivered bluntly : 
Plain meaning ſhould be plainly told ; : | 
Bad wares may have falſe Nen good can abide 4 FRE 
Artefio. 
But I know | 
The nature of my office ; 
Though kings ſtill hug ſuſpicion i in their dea 
They hate the cauſers; love to hear ſecrets too, 
Yet the revealers {ill fare the worſe, 
Being either thought guilty of ends or weakneſs ; 
And ſo eſteem'd by thoſe they tell them to, 
Either unfit or dangerous to be truſted. | 
Perhaps, fir, when the prince and you are friends again, 
You'll tell me, that had my love been real, 
I ſhould have whiſper'd the prince's errors to himſelf. 
Epborbas. 
Without a ſyllable of prologue more, 
Or I ſhall verify your fears, | 
Arteſſo. 


„ ANDROMANAj on. 


Lrrefo. 

In this brave city (take i it as brief as may be). 
ck lives a beanty, fit to command | 
Them that command the world, 

And might be Alexander's miſtreſs, were he 5 alive, 
And had added empires as large as his deſires : 
She's but a private — ab wife; 

Yet the prince is fo far gravelPd i in her Gn, 


I fear— 
e Eso borbar. 
Then there is hopes I may recall him: 
Love is a childiſh evil, though the effe cem 
Are dangerous. A prince's errors grown publick, 
Will be ſcandalous. Poor boy ! perhaps | 
The jealous huſband may commit a murder; 
I would not have him cut off ſo young: | 
Love ſhould be princes recreation, not their bulizeſs,. 
What phyfick muſt we 8 = for his cure ? 
rie 
eee eee | | 
ut in my poor judgment ſome gentle | 
Fatherly — ns will work — ſo good 2 nature, 
Ephorbas, 
Could'ſt thou but poſlibly effect 
How I mighr take him 2 
rtefio. 
That is beyond my ſkill : 
But I can ſhew you the houſe, and time 
He walks from hence in, which will be 
About an hour hence; for then her huſband 
Comes home from the Ryalto. 
. _  Epborbar. © 
Time will not tarry for a "Ups ; let's go. 


1. 


[Excant; 


SCENE 
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SCENE IN. 

Hat is become of this young prince? or where 
Doth he beſtow himſel#? he walk inviſible ?. | 
Where have I been to look him? the horſes | 
Are in the ſtables, his page and I at home too, 

That us'd to be as inſeparable. companions. —= 

Enter Nicetes, Aramnes. . : 

Arann. 
Well met, nn where 18 the hermit Plangus? 
Icetes. 

We cannat-tell, nor havo we bean to took im. 
If at the court, we ſhould hear | 
If not, we might be too. officious in his ſearch, 
And our enquiry might make his abſence 
But ſo much the more notorious; 
And I'm confident he's well: 
His virtue guards him ſtill from all miſchances. 
 Tnophilus. | 

Though his company's the deareſt thing I love, 
Yet for his good I could digeſt his abſence, 
But that I doubt a mighty miſchief might ſpring 
From this ſmall grain of indiſcretion. - 

The kin 15 is old, and there are knaves about the court, 
That (if he knew it not) would tell him fo: 
And men conſcious to themſelves. of a ys. 
Are ſtill moſt jealous of a growing worth. 
Perhaps a thinking father (for ploddin 
Is old age 's ſickneſs) may take notice 
His ſon's retirement, and mi ſconſtrue i it ſo: 
Nothing i is impofible— Heaven ſend it otherwiſe L 

Hramnes. : 

This care becomes you, ſir; 
But I dare ſwear tis needleſs : the king 
Is but an ill diſſembler; and had he 
Bayt the leaſt thought of ſuch a thing, he'd hide it 


Leſs 
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Leſs than the fun conceals his brightneſs : : 
| Befides, a man as great as Ephorbas is, 
Whoſe rule of living hath been directed by 
The line of virtue, cannot miſtruſt that vice 
In his own ſon, of which himſelf was never guilty: 5 
Had his younger years been tainted with 
Inordinate deſites, or had his crown been 

i effect of ſome audacious crime, perhaps 

1s guilty conſcience might have miſtrufted ; 

But tis impoſſible where there 1 is no guilt, 


To fear a ee | 
Trophilus, 


You ſpeak my hopes : | 
But this for certain, gentlemen, t the king, 
Who was admired for his matchleſs ſleeping, 
Whoſe night no noiſe diſturb'd, and it was difficult 
To wake mew his hour, ſleeps but unquietly of late, 
Will ftart at mid-night, and cry Plangus: 
Is greedy after news, and walks unevenly, 
And ſometimes on the ſudden looks behind him; 
And when one ſpeaks to him, ſcarcely marks one able. 
Surely the mind of ſome diſtemper ſhakes . 
His ſoul into this looſeneſs. 

Euter Meſſenger. 
Me Senger — 

My lord, the prince deſires 

To meet you half an hour hence i' th' gallery. 


Tnophilus. 
Me? | 
„„ 
Ves, my lord. 85 
| Tnophilus. 
I ſhall. Your fervant, captains. 
4 4 


Yours, my lord. > 1 0 
TS [Exeunt at ſeveral doors. 


' THE MERCHANT'S WIFE. ug 


SCENE. v. 
588 Plangus, Andromana. ” 

: Plangus. | 

Andromant. a 


Believe t, che "OY is ſet, my dear, 3955 
And candles have woe 6 office of ws day. 2 
P | 


T cannot be fo late, 


. 

Indeed, methinks a certain mik, | 
Like darkneſs, hangs on my eye · lids. 

But too great luſtre may undo the fight: 5 1 
A man may ſtare ſo long upon the ſun, that he 
May look his eyes out; and certainly tis ſo with me; 
I have ſo greedily ſwallow'd thy light, 
That I have ſpail'd my own. — 

ET Andromana. 1 ; 

Why ſhouldſt thou tempt me to my ruin thus J 
As if thy preſence were leſs welcome to me, 
Than day to one, who ('tis ſo long ago 
He ſaw the ſun) hath forgot what light is. 

Love of thy preſence makes me wiſh this abſence. 
Phcebus himſelf muſt ſuffer an eclipſe, _ 
And clouds are ſtill foils to the brighteſt ſplendor : 
Some ſhort departure will (like a river ſtopt) 
Make the current of our pleaſures run 
The higher at our next meeting. 

Plangus. 

Alas, my este 1 tell thole ſo, 

That know not what it is to part from bleſſing; 

Bid not him ſurfeit to taſte health's ſweetneſs, 

That knows INE *tis to groan under a diſeaſe, 
Andromana. 0 

Then let us ſtand and out- face danger, 

Since you will have it ſo; deſpiſe report, 

And contemn ſeandals into nothing, 

Which vaniſh with the breath that utters em; 
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| Love i is hs theſe vanities. Should 
The innocent thing my huſband take thee here, 
He could not ſpite me but by growing jealous ; 
And jealouſy's black effect would be a cloifter 
Perhaps to kill me too: ut that's impoſſible, 
I cannot die ſo long as Plangus loves me. 

Vet ſay this piece of earth ſhonld play the coward, 
And fal at ſome unlucky ftroke, 
Love would tranſport my better half to its center, 
Plangus' heart, and I hould live in ham. 8 

| * fir, you have a fame to loſe, which. thould be 
rince's only care and darlin 
Which ſhould have an eternity » ID his life: 
If he ſhould take that from you, I ſhould 
Be KilFd indeed. : Fa 
| Plangus. 1 4 5 


| Why doſt thou win | | ; 
Theſe arguments to bid me go, | 
Yet chain me to thy tongue, while he F | 
| Muſick of thy voice entring my thirſty ears, 
Charms up my fears to immobility ? ' 5 
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Tis more impoſſible for me to leave thee, | 2 
Than for this carcaſe to quait away its. grave-ſtope, 3 
When it lies deſtitute of a ſoul to inform it. 4 
Mariners N with far greater eaſe 
Hear whole ſhoals of Sirens ſinging. 
And not leap out to their deſtruction, 
Than I forſake ſo dangerous a ſweetneſs. 
; AO £ | 
I will be dumb then, . 
 Plangus. 

I will be deaf firſt, I've thought a way now, 
I'll run from hence, and leave my foul behind me. 
It ſhall be ſo-and yet it ſhall not neither: 
What ! ſhall. a huſband baniſh a prince his houſe 
For fear? A huſband ! ; tis · but an airy title; 

I will command there ſhall be no ſuch thing, © 
And then Andromana is mine, or his, or * man's 
She will herſelf. Theſe ceremonies « 

Fetter the world, and-I- was born to free it. 
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all man, thi chat noble eréature, be afraid 

f words, things himfelf made ? 

all ſounds, a thing of 1 ſmall letters, give E 
OT S pie fer 


Did you not promiſe me, dear fir OFT 

ve you not age too, vou would not ay deres te 
time n 

ave oaths no more validity with rar 

et me riot think fo 


Plaza. 
Chimes, 1 will go, thou ſhalt not aſk in 10 wann 1. 
ut let us Eiſs at Parting, it may be our laſt, " - 
I cannot now move otie f66t, though all the fur | 
kould whip me forward with their ſnakes,” 


oman, thou ſtol'ſt! my heart, juſt now thou ſtol'ſt it. 
\ cannon bullet might have iſo d my lips N 

nd left me as mucl life. 

LT king having Mew collte io T7 
Are » we betra 'd 5 
hat art? ſpeak, or reſolve to die. 8 4 
rs... oa oo adn 544 
A well-wiſher of the 1 


The king iI cinor def” te 
Though thou haſt ew ft nature off, 8 5 
cannot what's my duty. er eious boy! 

ad'ſt been the offspring of a fiuful bed, 

Thou might'ſt have claim'd abülfery as inheritance; | 

uſt would have been thy kinſman, and what enormity 
Thy loofer life could have been guilty of, 

ad found excuſe i in an unnatural conception. 0 

pr'ythee hereafter ſeek another father: 

phiorbas cannot call him ſon,” that makes luſt his deity. 
ad I but known (but we are hoodwink'd fill 
To all miſchances) I ſhould have had a ſon, © + 

hat would make it his ſtudy to embrace corruption, 

\nd take a in make” * Sw fs 
You: 3: x, Oy | I would 
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J would have hugg'd a monſter in mine arms 
Before thy mother.— Good o heavens ! 

What will this world come to at laſt? 

When princes, that ſhould be the patterns 

Of all virtue, lead up the dance to vice! | 
What ſhall we call our own, when our own wives 


' Baniſh their faith, and prove falſe to us? 
Have I with ſo much care promis'd my ſelf 


So pleaſing a ſpring of comfort, and are all . 
Thoſe bloſſoms nipt, and buds burnt up by the fire 


Have I thus long laboured againſt 


The billows, that did oppoſe my growing hopes, 


And muſt I periſh in the haven's mouth ? 


No gulph but this to be devoured in ? 


Could not youth's inclination find out 


Another rock to ſplit itſelf upon ? 


Had'ſt thou hugg'd drunkenneſs, the wit 
Or mirth of company might have excus'd it. 
Prodigality had been a fin a prince | 


Might have been proud in, compar'd to this. 


Or had thy greener years incited thee to treaſon 
And attempt a doubting father's crown; 
It had been a noble vice. Can, 
Ambition runs through the veins of princes ; 


„ brings forth acts great as themſelves and it; 


Spurs on to honour, and reſolves great things. 
But this, this leachery is ſuch a thing, | 
Sin is too brave a name for't. A prince 


(I might ſay my ſon, but let that paſs) 


And dare to ſhow himſelf to nought | 


But darkneſs, and black chambers, whoſe motions : 
Like ſome planet are all excentric, . | 


Not. two hours together in his own ſphere, | 
The court? — but I am tame to talk thus; 


| Begone with as much ſpeed as a coward would 


Avoid his death; and never more preſume 
To look upon this woman, this whore, ; 


Thou loſeſt both thy eyes and me elſe. 
8 [LPlangus is going out, but comes again. 


Sir 


e 


„ 


Genre 
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| Plangus. 
Sir, che reverence that I owe my father, 
and the injury I have done this gentlewoman, 
ad charm'd me up to filence ; but I muſt 
peak ſomething for her honour : % 
hen I have gone, command me to tlie altar. 
Whilſt (I confeſs) you tainted me with ſin, 
T did applaud you, and condemn myſelf, 

t look'd like a father's care. But when 
You us'd that term of whore to her that ftands there, 
J. would have given ten thouſand kingdoms | 
Y6u had had no more relation to me, 
Than hath the northern to the ſouthern pole. : 
I ſhould have flown to my revenge ſwifter than li ghtnings 
But I forbear, and pray imagine not what 1 had « done. 


King 
Upon my life, the is very y handſome. [{fde: 
Plangus. 
To be a whore is more unknown to her, 
Than what is done in the Antipodes; 
She is ſo pure ſhe cannot think a fin, 
Nor ever heard the name to underſtand its 
King. 

No doubt, theſe private meetings | 

Were to read her moral leQures, and _— ber 


Chaſtity. 
| Plangue. | 

Nay, give me leave, fir, 
1 do not ſay my addrefles have been all ſo virtuous 3 
For whatſoever baſe deſires a flaming beauty 
Could kindle in a heart, were all alive in me, 
And prompted me to ſeek ſome eaſe, by quenching 
Burnings hotter than Zfna. 
Imagine but a man that had drunk mercury, 
And had a fire within his bones, 
Whoſe blood was hotter than the melted ore; 
If he ſhould wiſh for drink, nay ſteal it too, 
Could you condemn him ? 

Marry'd, do they ſay ? 1 


— 
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I did TA PORE heat frns — not cool 'Þ 
It would have kilFd a ſalamander. 
Then, taught both impudence and wit, 

I fingled out my foe, us'd all the arts | 
That love could think upon, and in the end 

Found a moſt abſolute repulſe. 
King. | 
Well, Plangus, youth excuſes the firs f Rule, i 


But Slapſe exceeds all pardon, 
Le King eker. 


un 2 10 . 


(URS 5 be old.age, and he that firſt number'd four- 
core! 
What devil has betray'd us to Ag fool ? 
Did I but now promiſe:myfelft what hopes 
Ambitious: thoughts could reach; and ſhall 1 ſink 
Down to my firſt foundation without the pleaſure of ' 
A taſted greatneſs ? Death and:diſprace! 
I dare provoke the utmoſt of your malice, 
ater rhe ſweetneſs of ſome ſharp-revenge. 
| Enter Libacer, in ur og 


 Dibueer, 
Madaen,.1 my meſter. | 
Ada 


Von may hotly hang. together, 
Libacer, 


Why, this it. is, ib u man ſhould: kill lis father 
For you, he ſhould. be- thus rewarded; as ſoon: as 
Your turn's ſerved, I may be hang'd that did it; 

An dromane. 
* l he is dead; how: was it done fi 


22 


ä Libacer. 
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| tau 2g „ 
Why, nothing; only as he was taking water 
t the Ryalto; his foot flip'd a little, e 
ind he. came tumbling in the fea; | 
hence he was taken up, bat not alive, _ 
| : "Auntromana. 


Heav'n proſpers not theſe 66arſes, BIS 
ſee it plainly ; let them be acted with 4s much eloſeneſe, 
Yr to what end ſoever, they never thrive. | Libacerz © 
Ve are undone, undone ; the king hath found | 
is ſon here, and T have loſt him to eternity. * 
a %% V 29 12-7751 
You women are the ſhalloweſt creatures; 
ou never look beyond the preſent. _ 
dome was not built in one day, madam ; 
reatneſs is never ſweet'that comes too eaſily. | 
hould Plangus be a fool now, and obey his father «a 
ox o'this virtue, it ſpoils moſt men living. | 
Ve have hopes yet; revenge is ſomething, 
und if my old trade fail not, E 
Princes are mortal as well as other men; 
et my ſoul inſpires me with half a confidence. 
hat Leon hath not dy'd in vain. I uſe to fee 
As far into miſchief as another: IH go to him, 
And if I bring him not within this half hour, 
As hot and eager on the ſcent as e'er he wan, 
ake me and hang me at my coming home. 
Madam, here is a meſſenger from court. . 
[ 4s he is going out he meet: Arteſia, 
| Andromana, e 
If from thence, I may be bold to aſk, 
ow Plangus, the nobleſt prince alive, doth ; 
EY © RH 
Madam, as well as foldiers can | 
hat are ſick for honour; I ſuppoſe by this time 
*ath left the court, and is gone in queſt for glory, 
hich he intends to raviſh from young Argo's brow, 
The valiant leader of the 3 army. „ 
8 p | 


9 Andromana. | 
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And bring an anſwer ; I muſt, not ſtay for one. 


Go, get me mourning with all haſte. [Exit Lib. 


Create my greatneſs, or, attempting, fall ; 
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| ; Andromana. 

I'm confident then, ſir, gl 
Your buſineſs is not to me; if any body elſe 
Hath ſent you, fir, be pleas'd to ſpare the meſſage, 
And tell them, I neither have learn'd the tricks | 
O?th? court, nor yet intend it: I want no new gowns, 
And have heard —_ 2 5 
In better language, and to better purpoſe 
Than gaining of a lady's honour. * 1 


|  Arteſio. | 
Madam, my buſineſs is from the king, 
Who doth intreat you would be pleas'd to bleſs 
'The court this afternoon with your fair preſence, 


| | [Exit Art, 
; | Andromana. Rs 
Now we do ſee an end of all our miſchiefs ; 
The prince is gone from court, and the king 
Hath ſent for us; Doth not the name : 
Strike terror to thy curdling blood ? 
Libacer. 
No, by my troth, not at all: 
As far as I ſee, you're better than you were. 
P11 lay my life the old man would turn gameſter. 
Take my counſel, play deep or not at all : 
Not an ace under a kingdom. Your grace, 
T hope, will remember your poor friends, 
Angromana. 
If J go find any ſuch thing, 


Let me alone to melt his ice. 


_ WO ci ww *tS5  & «@ Monet WW a 


Let froward fortune do her worſt ; I ſhall 


3 


And when I fall, I will deſerve my ruin. [Exit 


want: «© cn v3 ft a Dots. eee " & 
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ACT IL Seavs L 
Enter Plangus, Nicetes, Aramnes. 


 Nicetes. 


HAT, fir, and are you melancholy, when fate 
2 Hath ſhower'd a happineſs ſo unexpected on us ? 
This ugly ſneaking peace is the ſoldier's rock 

le ſplits his fortunes on. Bawdry's a virtue to't, 

Pox o' theſe beaver-hats, they make one's head ake 

Worſe than a cap of fteel ; and bear not off a knock 
The tenth part ſo well. ” 
=_ Ds | P laugus, 

You're mad for fighting, gentlemen, 

And we ſhall have enough of it. 
The Argives, fifty thouſand ftrong, | 
Have like a whirlwind borne down all before *em; 

And I, with thirteen thouſand, that remain | 

Yet undiſbanded of the laſt expedition, 
Have command to fight that multitude 
Of old tough ſoldiers : while ours, „ 

In a month or two, won't have pick'd up that valour 
That in this idle time hath ſlipt from em. | 
They have forgot what noiſe a muſket makes 
And ftart if they but hear a drum: 

Are theſe fellows either enow, or fit, 

On whom a kingdom's ſafety ſhould be built ? 

Indeed were they to encounter ſome miſtreſs, 

Or ſtorm a brothel-houſe, perhaps they'd venture; 

But for my part, I yield; nor would I oppoſe my father: 

If he ſees good we periſh, I am already ſacrific'd ; 

Yet our enemies ſhall dearly purchaſe their victory. 

Pray look to your charge, Nicetes, and you 

Aramnes, with all care and ſpeed ; and when you come 

Into the field, then let me ſee this countenance, 

That frowning ſmile, and I-ſhall like it, = 
” ᷣ ; J love 


>» 


-- 
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T love a man runs laughing upon death— 
But we loſe time in talk, 


S GENE I. 


Enter Inopbilus. 


 Tnophilus, © | 
V ov R h captains. Sir, proy a 1 nic you. 


| Plangut. | 
Pr'ythee be ſhort, Inophilus, thou Ko we duſinel 
_ Jnophil. . 
Sir, T am mad to ſee your tameneſß; ; 
A man bound up by magic is not ſo still 75 your 7 
And was ever precipitated thus, 
nd ye refus'd to ſee iH i fe | 
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ITropbilus. | 5 7 
With thirteen thouſand men, no more, fir. | 
| Plangus. 
I am Slg on't, the bonopr is the enter. 
"Hs . 


70% 
The dan nger 1s the greater z you will be kill'd, fir, 
And loſe your army. 


J this all? I care not. 
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But ſo do I, and ſo do all your friend. 
ſmell a rat, fir; there's fcb in this buſineſs; _ 
am as confident of it as I am alive. © 
he king might within this twenty-four hours 


LavVe made a peace on fair conditions. | TEN? : | 


NMapbilus. ; 2 
And would not. j 8 

Dn a ſudden uſech the ambaſſadors ſcurvily, 
And provokes the Argives, yet himſelf | SEES 


u. 2 no poſture of defence. 
; But 3 
8 1 nopbi lus 2 


Pray give me leave, fir. 4 | 
After this, you are on a ſudden created general, 
And pack d away with a crowd of unhewn fellows, _. 
hoſe courage hangs as looſe about them i 
As a ſlut's ae Sir, he had other ſpirits 
n the court, created for fuch perils. _ : 
xcuſe me, I know you fear not to meet deſtruction; 
But where men are fire to periſh | 5 
Twere well the perſons were of leſs concernment. . 
e might have let you ſtaid till you had gather d 
An army fit for your command, and ſent N 
Some petty things upon this expedition, 
hoſe loſs would have been nothing, and of whom 
It might have been recorded in our tory *' 
As an honour, that they died monuments 
Of the king's folly. But let that paſs; 
ou'll ſay perhaps, you only have a ſpirit „„ 
Fit for ſuch „„ you had not; 
Your want then would not be half ſo grievous. | 
But here's the prodigy ! you mult fight them preſently. . 
Come, *tis a project put into the king's head 
By ſome who have a plot on you and him. 


It may be ſo, . I believe . 
All this is true you tell me, and it might ſtartle 
_ | A man 
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A man were leſs reſolv'd than I. 
But danger and I have been too long acquainted 
To ſhun a meeting now; I am engag'd, 
And cannot any ways come off with reputation. 
Hadſt told me this before, perhaps I might 
Haye thought on't—and yet I ſhould not neither, 
If the king thinks I am grown dangerous, 
*Tis all one to me which way he takes me from his fears, 
He could not do it handfomer than r 
It makes leſs noiſe now— 
But come, I muſt pot fear ſuch things, Inophilus: 
The king hath more virtue and honour than | | 
To do theſe actions, fit only for guilty fouls; 
Nor muſt I fear when my Inophilus _ 14 me. 
| Tnophilus. 
Troth, ſir, for all your compliment, 
If you have no valour but what owes itſelf to my company, 
You're like to make cold breakfaſt of your enemies: 
I have other buſineſs than to throw awa 
My life, when there is ſo much odds againſt it : 
PlI ſtay at home, and pray for you, that's all, ſir. 


| Plangur. | | 

How ! wilt not go then, Inophilus ? | Br 
Inophilus. ew 

The time hath been, I thought it better ſport | O 
To buſtle through a briſtly grove of pikes; | W 
When I have courted rugged danger with © 15 
Hotter deſires than handſome faces, | A. 
And thought no women half ſo beautiful At 
As bloody gaping wounds: . gn 


But, ſir, to go and caſt away myſelf now, 
Would not be gallant, nor an action worth my envy: : 
*Tis weakneſs to make thoſe that ſeek 
My ruin, laugh at my folly, with jaws fſtretch'd 
Wider than the gulph that ſwallows us. | 
I know when honour calls me, and when treaſon 
Counterfeits her voice. 
Plangus. 
Well, ſtay at home and freeze, 


And loſe all ſenſe of * in a miſtreſs' arms, 
Go, 
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Wo, periſh tamely, drunk with fin and peace; 

\nd may'ſt thou, ſince thou dar'ſt not die with them, 
atlive thy noble friends, e 
C | Tnophilus SOT Bn 2 
I thank you, fir, but I cannot be angry, 


rs, 
8s C E NE II. 
ater Nicetes and Aramnes, ewith ſome captains and Soldiers, 3 


Nicetes, | 


Onder's the bones o'th' army rally'd up 

Together, but they look'd rather as if 

They came home from being ſoundly beaten. | 

Methinks ſuch tatter'd rogues ſhould never conquer, 

Victory would look fo ſcurvily among em, | 

They'd ſo bedaub her, if ſhe wore clean linen. 
Captain. | 


ny, 


Sir, we wear as ſound hearts in theſe torn 
Breeches, as eber a courtier of them all. 
We are not afraid of ſpoiling our hands for want 

Of gloves, nor need we almond- butter when 

We go to bed. And though my lieutenant 

Is pleaſed to be a little merry, you ſhall ſee us die 
As handſomly in theſe old cloaths as thoſe wear better, 
And become our wounds as well, and perhaps 

Smell as ſweet when we are rotten. .. 

1 Plangus. © 

We hope it.— Captains and fellow - ſoldiers, 

We are proud of this occaſion to try your valours; 

You ſhall go no farther than your prince doth, 

I'll be no bringer up of rears. | 

Let not the number of the foe affright you, | 
The more they are, the more will the honour be, ' 
The lion ſcorns to prey upon a hare, 

Nor is the blinking taper fit to try eagles eyes. 
The weight of glory makes our danger light ; 


When 


„ AN D ROMANA OR, 
When victory comes OY RIES 
8 | 

[Soldiers ſpout, and exrun 
Tnophilus. 


P11 ſtay at home and grieve, that ſo many 
FOO ſouls ſhould die on ſuch advantage. 


ute? 


[Exit kn 
a Iv. A 
| | 5 he 
| Pater the King, Solus. ad 
or 
e.. ow 
ER huſband dead too ! — Fates, let me die, ce] 
I am too happy to remain long thus tn 
Without a ruin, great as the height I fell from. he 
Plangus was my only obſtacle, but him I have ro! 


Remov'd— But love commanded, 

His preſence would have countermanded all attempts ; 
I need not fear his magick at this diſtance. | 
His looks and aQtions were one entire enchatitment, 


And powerful over a lady's heart. | þ 
I ſent for her, but ſhe's not come yet. 5 Do 
* waits without ? Z | 
Enter Ariefin, ir 

A | 1 

There's a mourning lady, fir, | 2 
Would ſpeak with the kin N pin 
1 5 0 


Admit her, and begone. 


SCENE 


8 C E N. E v. 


ner —— in mourning, with a hood over E. fares 
aubich ”= throws up when 4 fees the * | 


mM. 
O riſeth Phœbus from the gloomy night, 
Y (While pale-fac'd Dian maketh haſte to hide 
er borrow*d glory in ſome e cloud, 
nvying the beauty of the new- born day) 
hen darkneſs crowds into the other world. 
adam, why kneel you ? You, at whoſe name [She knees 
onarchs themſelves might tremble, and mortals 
ow with rev'rence great as they pay to altars: 
cepters ſhould — 1 in pieces and adore you; 
t whoſe fight the ſun and moon ſhould bluſh 
hemſelves to blood and darknefs, and falling 
rom their ſphere, eruſſi the audacious world to atome, 
or daring to behold a luſtre ſo much greater 
han their own, | 
1 
Sir, give me e leave to wonder 
hat fin I have committed, which calling 
Down the vengeance of the gods, | 
ath made me author of all this blaſſ phemy. 
dir, I beſeech your majeſty, if you are angry 
With your creature, ſpeak ſome cruel word and blaſt me. 
Scorn me not into the other world, where I have .. | 
Bins enough of my own to bluſh for, and ſhall not need : 
o dye his cheeks for other mens offences. 
King, 
Lady, though Parthian darts are not ſo arp 
As are thoſe killing words, yet that breath which 
tters them, is ſweeter than the morning dew, 
[ll be dumb, for praiſes cannot add, but rather : 


n Andfomanz 3 worth. | 
"db Mana. 
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Deſtruction; Kide not thoſe fair eyes, whole ſplendour 


What think you . 


| I have not paid oblations due to his aſhes yet. 
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Andromana. 

I wonder now no longer at this language, 
*Tis ſuch as kings are bred in. 
But I beſeech you, fir, if there be aught | 
You will command your ſervant ; if Andromana 
Muſt do or ſuffer any thing, for great Ephorbas, : 
Lay by yourſelf a minute, and remember 
A merchant's wife muſt hear you. 

King. 

Your huſband Leon's dead, 1 hear, 8 — | 
[She weep 

Nay, foare thoſe pearls, madani, caſt not away . 
Such treaſure upon the memory of one, 
Who, if the beſt of men, deſerves them not. 
Come, come, forget theſe ſorrows, lady, 
And wear not mourning weeds before th the world's 


Would enrich our court. 

Madam, though none there = in court 

Can merit ſuch a beauty, yet I myſelf 

Have taken pains to ſearch a bulbous for you * 


Andromana.. 

Great fir, your care is like yourſelf, 
All noble, but ſuits with me no better 
Than Phcebus? horſes did with Phaeton n, F. 
Ruin'd the world and him. Firſt, fir, | | In 
You do debaſe yourſelf to honour her, 
Whoſe worth is leſs conſiderable than lovers oaths : : 
My huſband's aſhes are ſcarce cold yet, 
And would your majeſty have me forſake 
My honour, and his memory, ſo ſoon ? 


King . 
You compliment away the worth we know 4 
You have, Andromana : what ſay you to the prince ? 
Andramana. 
I ſay he is the prince, and great Ephorbas' ſon ; 3 
He's Flangus: and if you think there yet remains 
5 Act title 


THE MERCHANT'S WIFE. 
title that can be either better or greater, 
hink him worthy of i it. 
King. 
But doſt think him worthy, Andromana ? 
Andromana. 
O heavens ! Is Jove worth heav' . 7 
r doth the ſun deſerve to be a 11 
o all the world ? Can virtue Fu tve honour : 
yr labour, riches ? Can Gods merit altars ? 
might have been a puzzling queſtion 
o them whoſe ears have not been bleſs'd 
Vich Plangus' worth. But this, tis ſo below him 
King. . 
But ſay he loves thee. | 6 
Andr omana, 5 


I dare not ſay ſo: 
or when I think a prince pretends to ſuch p poor _— 
\s I am, I feel an ice runs through my veins, 
ind my blood curdles into flakes of ſnow, 
\nd bids me fear him; not with an awe, or reverence, 
But as a ſpotted ſinful thing, which is the worſe 
or being great. Tis ſuch a fear, as I 
Should conceive againſt an armed raviſher. 
King, 

Theſe things may be expected, lady, I confeſs, 
From blood that boils in flames hot as the ſun 
In ſcorching Libra, or ſturdy Hercules, 
hen he unmaiden'd fifty in one night ; 
But from a man whoſe years have tam'd thoſe vices, 
Whoſe love is dotage and not luſt, | | 
Who doth adore a handſome virtue, and pays 
His vows to't, you ſhould have other hopes. 
Plangus is young, a ſoldier, and by_conſequence 
Something whic youth excuſes. But Ephorbas 
Hath left thoſe toys behind him, when he ſhook off 
His youth. 

Andromana. 

Sir, now my fears are out. | 

O virtue! are there juſt Powers which men adore, 


"_ throw away their prayers upon, that lend 
| Their 


— — 


| 
| - 
5 
'ik 
. 
i> 
— 
1 
jd 
1 
bf 
1 
[ 
* 
ith 
14 
® 
xz 
1 
1 
its 
i 
+4 
. 
* 
1 
[ 
iN 
x 
. 
"> + 
bs 
} 
by 
* 
+ 
5 
4 
. 
1 
£ 
{| 
3 
'C 
{44 
- 4 
* 
FL) 
* 
[4 i 
* * 
1 
9 * 
"x 
. 
x 
A. 
bY 
e 
37 
4 
I 8 
. 
% 
4 
3. 
EL 3? 
* 
1 3 
1 
* i 
E 2 
F 
N 
= ” 
3 
. 3 
i 
1 
FI 
48 
10 


2 2 res 
7 r 
— — — 


= ANDROMERAF en 


Their * to human actions ? or was the name 
Of heaven invented to ſtill petty ſinners 7 
Sir, ſure I am miſtaken, . | 
You are not great Ephorbas, fir, dere virtue 
Is a theme of wonder to all neighbour _—_ 3 
Pray help me to him, I would e that an 
The kingdom's honour, and good men's x 
But if you are the man, wliom I have pray'd for 
Oftner than I have ſlept ; pray, fir, belie not 
A virtue which I have hitherto admired. 7 
| King. 

I ſee you are a ſtranger, lady, give me leave to ſay fs 

To Ephorbas ; but if a lady of thy melting years 
Can love this grayneſs, I vow, my ſcepter, 
Throne, kingdom, and' myſelf are thine ; 


Thou'rt fit to be a queen. | [Shr, bun, at 
Audromann. 0 
A queen fir, have your ſubjects anger'd you Þ W 


Have they rebell'd, or done ſome fin that wants a name? 
III cleave to'th? pavement till I have begg'd a 1 TIES 
Great as their crime; but this you mention 
Is a puniſhment, which your ſubjects muſt 
Study years to curſe you for; no ſin deſerves it. 
You woulg blind my eyes with throwing old before ? em, 
Or ſet me up ſo high on the ſteep pinnacle 
Of honour's temple, that you would have me 
Not be able to look down on my own ſimplicity. 
You can create me great, I know, fir, but good ou cannot, 
| You might compel, entice me too perhaps to ſin: 
But can you allay a gnawing conſcience, 
Or bind up bleeding reputation? 
I did never hear that phyſick could afford 
A remedy for a wounded honour. | 
| Ephorbas. 5 > 
Th'art a fool, S_z_ Bir 
You muſt be mine, conſider on't. 8 | 
| And. omana. 
Sir, you may command your vaſſal. 
| King. 
That's kindly ſaid, a 


. | Andromana. 


n, 


tz 
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© Andromana. © 
But-—I vimbly be my leave; 
oodneſs protect you! 


"SCENE V.. 
uur en Bubulas, and Aramnes, 


ng Ephorbas. 
TAI T on that lady forth. 
Rinat 44. . 

Would there were not a woman in the 5 
o we had our prince again ! Sir, are = mad ? 
Dr have forgot you are a father ? You 

Why, what's the matter ? 

Rinatus. © 
O fir, the * | 


Epborbas. 
He i is not dead, Rinatus, is he ? 
Rinatus. 
Sir, if he be, tis you have murder'd him : 
Was it for. this you were ſo jealous t'other day? 
ay my Inophilus never pretend to virtue, 
teach him a more thriving art. 
ome to the window a little, fir, and hear 
ow the good people curſe you z as cold weather 
As it is, ſome are ſo hard at it they ſweat again. 
| Ephorbas. | 
Pr'ythee unriddle ; haſt thou drank hemlock 
Since I ſaw thee laſt? 
; Rinatus. „ h 
I would not be in my wits for any thing 
I'th* world, my grief would kill me, if I were: 
He's mad that will ſpeak ſenſe or reaſon, 


Now you have thrown away our prince thus; 
Vol. XI. D 


33 


[Exit 


ve undone us all, 


Whoſe 
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Than the n let us not loſe you both. 
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Whoſe innocence was clearer than his own eyes: | 
Can you think how you have murdered ſo much virtue, 
And not bluſh yourſelf to death ? 
Epborbat. 
I think indeed I ſent him general 


Againſt the Argives; but, *twas his own dere. 


Rinatus. | 
 ITwas not his own deſire, fir, to have 
But thirteen thouſand men, fir, was it ? 


Was that army fit to oppoſe great Argo ? 
There came a meſſenger juſt now, that ſaw the prince 


| Not ſixteen miles from hence (for thither is the foe march'd) 


Draw up his men to engage the enemy. 
: Ephorbay. 2 
For Heav'n's fake, Rinatus, poſt him back again, 
Bid him retreat; command my ſon from me, | 


Not to go on till greater forces follow him. 


If it be poſſible redeem the error; 
I'd give my kingdom, life, or any ans. 


It were to do again. 


Rinatus. | 
I'm glad to ſee this now; Heav'n fend. 
It ben't too late! 
Eghorbas. 


_ Nay, ſtand not prating.. IA Born within. 
Rinatus. N 
Tis from the army, fir. O Heaven, I fear! 
Ephorbas. f 
If from the army, pr'ythee put on better looks, 


Your ſon, nay more, — 25 ſon, 
Commanded me to bring you a | 
He dy'd true to his honour, king, and countrymen; 
Nor let me ſtay to ſee the brighteſt lamp go out, 


That'ever grac'd this orb. [The king Faints 


'Rinatus.” 
O heaven, the king ! why this'is worſe, fir, 


 Epborbar 
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65 Zoborbar. 
Let me but hear how twas he made his exit, 
nd then my glaſs is run, I will not live | | 
Dne minute longer.. | | 
„% = 


Sir, thus it was i 
Tis ſcarce three hours ago ſince the braue 
Plangus march'd from Eixa with an army, 
hoſe ſouls were richer than their cloaths by far, 
hough their valour had put on all the bravery s 
hat ſoldiers ever wore. The prince, whoſe preſence 
Breath'd new fire into: theſe flaming ſpirits, 
Reſolv'd to meet the enemy with his handful, * 
And with a winged ſpeed fell down to th' Elean ftreights, 
Determining there to try it with him. Y 
His ſoldiers alſo, true ſons of war, contemning 
8o great odds, when victory and their country - 
Was to crown-the conquerors, whetted | 
Their eager valours with impatient expectation | 
Of the enemy; who truſting to his multitude came on 
Wing'd both with ſcorn and anger, to ſee that paucity 
Should dare — victory againſt their odds. | 
Plangus, who though he ſaw, yet could not fear 
Deſtruction, and ſcorn'd to avoid it, ; 
When the king commanded him to meet it, 
Marſhal'd his army to the beſt advantage, 
And having-gwen Zopiro the left wing, | | 
The body to-Evarnes, himſelf choſe out the right, 
Becauſe he would be oppoſite to Argo. 
And keeping a reſerve, as great as could be hop'd for 
From ſo ſmall a company, not above ſive hundred men, 
He gave the command of them to Zenon, 
Who with his fellows took it ill they ſhonld be ſo long idle, 
And had not the honour to be thought worthy 
Todie with the moſt forward, and would, no queſtion; have 
Refus'd the charge; but that the ſmiling prince | 
Promis'd them they ſhould have time to die. 
Words here were needleſs, nor had he time to uſe them. 
| | Rinatus. 5 | 


What, was Inophilus _—_ all this while ? 
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And on a ſudden, multitudes of men 


But the prince's valour, and good fortune, ſoon 


| 7 Meſſeng 0 
Tonly heard the prince wiſh, juſt as 
He ſpurr'd his horſe againſt the valiant Argo. 
He had fewer by a thouſand men: 
So he had Inophilus, | 


| Rinatus. 
O traiterous boy ! : 
The prince and Argo met; | 


And like two mighty tides encounter d. Here death 
Put on her ſable livery, and the two gallants, 
Whoſe valour animated each army, bandyed a long time 
With equal force, till at laſt great Argo fell ; 


Accompany'd him, ſo that the wing 

Went preſently to rout and execution. 

Zopiro alſo, and Evarnes, having ſlain | 
Their oppoſite leaders, breathe death and deſtruction 
To their reeling foes. 5 
Thus fluſh'd with victory and blood, the Iberians 
RevelPd through the flying field, till there came on 
The enemy's reſerve of twenty thouſand men, 

Who freſh and luſty, grinded their teeth for anger 
At their fellows? overthrow, and pouring on | 
Our weary ſoldiers, turn'd the ſtream of victory. 


Overcame this oppoſition, and having rallied 
His broken troops, went to relieve his friends 
Who had far'd worſe, when preſently he ſaw | Or 
Evarnes, who had pil'd up enemies about him, 
As an obeliſk of his own death and victory, 


Fall bleeding at his foot, and having kiſs'd it 
With his dying lips, intreated him to ſave Tc 
Himſelf for a more happy day, and died. : In“ 

T was not long after the gallant Zenon M. 


(Who had performed that day deeds of eternal fame, 
And with his few, ſpight of oppoſition, thrice charg d 
And routed ſome thouſands of the enemy) | Th 
Expir'd ; which when the prince beheld, If 
| ay Weeping As 


. 2 
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eeping for anger, he flew amon his enemies, 
uſtain'd only by the greatneſs of his courage, 
or blood and ſtrength had both forſook him; 

e ſpent that ſpark of liſe was left in him, | 
ſlaughter and revenge, when leaning on | 
is weapon's point, that dropp'd with blood as faſt 

As he, he then conjur'd me with all ſpeed 
Daly to tell the king I ſaw him die 
Vorthy of his father and himſelf. 1 

| Ee [A horn without. A ſhout. 
| Ephorbas. | N 
O heaven ! what mean theſe acclamations ? 155 
| | | [4 ſpout again. 
nat, do the Iberians welcome their bloody 
onquerors with ſo much joy? | 


le 


SCENE VI, 
Enter Plangus, Inophilas, and Zopire, captains. 


H! oh! [He faints, 
I Rinatus, 


O cowardly boy! (for that baſe word includes 
All baſeneſs) doth not ſhame kill thee, 
Or fear chill thy daſtard blood to an ice, 
t ſight of that moſt noble injur'd ghoſt ? 
Tis well, dear Plangus (if thy divinity deſerve not 
A more lafting name) that thou art come 
To take revenge on that moſt traiterous ſon, 
In's father's preſence, who deteſts his baſeneſs 
More than thyſelf can do—— © 
5 Plangas. 
Excuſe us, dear Rinatus, 
That wonder froze to ſych a filence, 
If when we expected ſuch a welcome 
As had that Roman ſon, whoſe mother 5 
D 3 Dy d 
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Dy'd for j Joy to ſee bim, we ſound ſo cold 
An entertainment, ſomething made us look d 
So like an inconvenience, that we could not 
But put on _ ſmall amazement. 

And do I hear th 3 

n ear thee 1 

And ſee thee, or only a 
Whoſe reality ſtars and my genius deny me? 
Or art thou Plangus' angel, come to rouſe 


Me from deſpair ? 
Planens 
Sir, pray believe it; and be not 


Backward in th” entertainment of theſe ſoldiers, 


If you eſteem it a happineſs ; 
In a word, you are a conqueror : 
And the audacious Argives have paid their 
Lives, as ſacrifices to "our offended ſword. 
Ephorbas. © 
A meſſenger of comfort to a deſpairing lover, 


Ts a leſs acceptable thing, than this thy preſence ; 


If what yon fellow told me were untruth, 

Thy welcome fight hath amply made amends 
For thoſe tormenting fears he put me to. 

But if it were not, let me know what chance | 


Redeem'd you. 
Plan 


If you have heard how . went 
When I ſent away that meſſenger - 
Yes, I have heard it. 
1 


Then know, when death and our own fates 


Had ſworn our ruin, and we like ſome ſtrong wall that 
Long reſiſts the iron vomits of the flaming cannon, 


At laſt ſhakes itſelf into a dreadful ruin 


To thoſe who throw it down ; ſo had the a 


With valour great as the cauſe they fought for, 
Strove with a noble envy, who ſhould at firſt 
Out- go his fellow in ſlaughtering the <=" gl es: 

At laſt with multitude and toil, 
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ve ſunk under the unequal burden; 

Then was our emulation chang'd, and who before 
trove to outdo each other, now eagerly contended 
ro run the race of death firſt. 

ir, there it was I (and many other braver captains) 
ell, being one wound from head to foot. 
) then it was Inophilus came in, 
With about twenty other gallants, and with what ſpeed 
he nimble light'ning flies from eaſt to weſt, 
Redeem'd this bleeding trunk, which 
he inſulting Argive had encompaſs'd, 
Blown up with victory and pride; 
He with a gallantry like none but great Inophilus, 
Being bravely back'd by his own ſoldiers, 

zoſe actions ſpoke them more than men, 
ad not Inophilus been by, redeem'd the honour 
Of a bleeding day. And thus were our troops, 
As little now as their valour great, 
Enrich'd with victory, blood, and jewels, 
Of which the oppoſite army wanted no ſtore, 
Return'd with the renown of an atchievement, 
As full of glory and Honour to the conquerors, 
As ruin to the Argives. 

| Tnophilus. 


My liege, 
Had this action and my merit been ſo great 
As our prince would make it, I then might 
Own it, and expect reward.— 
But it was ſo ſmall, ſo much below my duty, 
That I muſt, upon my knees, beg pardon 
That I came no ſooner. 

Epborbas. 


This 1s a prodigy 

Beyond Sa yet was wrote in ſto 

Inophilus, we have been too backwar 

In cheriſhing thy growing virtue, we will 
Hereafter mend it. 

And, dear Rinatus, be proud of thy brave ſon, 
And let the people honour the remaining army; 
We mall eſteem it as a favour done to us; 
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We have al for your valorous captains, 


For where a frown is writ, we'll think it reaſon 


This peeviſh pet, and reaſon tamely. Sir, you | 
| Have loſt a wench, and will you therefore loſe 


Or if I muſt, *tis but to ſhun it, and hate it more. 
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You have not fought in vain. | 
This day, let our court put on its teſt jllity, Pats 
And let none wear a diſcontented brow ; 


To ſay, that face hath characters of treaſon. 


L Trennt. 


ACT IL Sc 1. 


Enter Plangus, and Inophilus, 


1 
UT, Sir, when you conſider ſhe's a woman 
Plangus. 
O dear Inophilus ! 13 
Let earth and heav'n forget there are ſuch things; 
Or if they ever name them, let it be with a curſe 
Heavy as are the ills they act. A mandrake's note 
Would ring a better peal of muſic in my ears, 
Than thoſe two ſyllables pronounc'd again, 
 Tnophilus, 
Pray, fir, put off this humour, 


Yourſelf too? Hear me but patiently a word or two. 


2er AH SDA 


Pr'ythee go reach the galley-ſlaves that word, | 
Things that dare own no thought beyond their chains, 
And ſtand in fear of whipping, and wanting bread, 
Bid them be tame and patient that fry in ſulphur : 

"Tis a word I have forſworn to know the meaning of; 


Vin VV AH HH 


Oh ! were thy wrongs as great as mine, Inophilus, 
Or didſt thou love but half ſo well as Plangus, th 
Thou 


— 


hou would'ft inftil into-me the poiſon of revenge, 

uff me up with thought of vengeance, ROY 
did burſt, and, like a breaking cloud, 
* a contagion on thoſe have injur'd me. 

* Tnophilus. | 

Why, this were handſome in ſome country- fellow, 
noſe ſoul is dirty as the thing he's mad for: 
Twere pretty in a lady that had loſt her dog; 


But 
' Plangus 
I know wha thou would'ſt Toy, 
ut for Plangus : Oh ! ?tis for none but bim to be fo. 
hoſe that have injur'd me are perſons ; 
[ once held dearer than my eyes; but how much 
reater was my love, ſo much more is the offence ; 3 
ounds from our friends are deepeſt. 
Had any but my father — And yet methinks 
That name ſhould have protected me; 
Or was it made only to ſecure offenders * 
My life was his, he gave it me: my 8 too 
I could have parted \ with; but las, my love 
Was none of mine; no more-than vows made to a Deity, 
And not perform*'d—And for that creature, 
Who muſt be loſt for ills through which 
I muſt make way to my revenge, 
Had ſhe betray'd my honour to any thing 
But him that gave me being, 
She had made me half amends, in that my way 
To ve — had been open. Now I am ſpurr” d 
Forward to revenge by fury, and yet | 
Held in by the rein of a fooliſh piety, 
That doth no man good but them that uſe it not. 
"Tis like the miſer's idol, it yielded him 
No gold till he had broke the head off. 
Nay, Inophilus, one ſecret more, | 
And the horror of it blow thee from earth to 1 
Where there are no ſuch things as women: 
Twill turn thy ſoul the inſide outward. 
; cannot get it out. Pr'ythee what 1s't, Inophilus ? 
Tnophilus, 
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Earth ever groan'd under; a ſin nothing but woman; 


And it is that. 
Who could command her, if not Ephorbas Þ 


Ephorbas did laſt night,— 


But I ſwore by all the gods, that ſhe was 


f Not to have ſuſpected it. How do J look, Inophilus ? 


4z . ANDROMANA; OR; 
Alas ! I know not, fir. Re 
Do but imagine the worſt of ills. 


Nay, ſuch a woman as Andromana durſt think on; 


5 Tnophilus, 
How revenge tranſports you ! 
Princes have loft their miſtreſſes before, 
Nay, and to thoſe have not ſuch right to them 
As hath Ephorbas to what Plangus hath. 


, 8 Plasg as. 
But I have Oh Inophilus I burſt 
Yet it will out - doſt thou not ſee it here? wy 
[Unbuitons his doublet, 


Oh! IT have known Andromana as 


Tnophilus. 
Why, fir, | 

The ſin done by your father is not yours, 

If you could not help it — 

- Plangus. 5 

Why, there it is: Tis that which gnaws me here, 


As innocent from my unclean embraces, as is 

The new-fall'n ſnow, or ermines that will meet 
Ten deaths before one ſpot: I made my father think 
The thoughts of angels were leſs innocent than ſhe. 
No, it was I betray'd him; his virtue was too great 


| Tnophilus. | | 
Like ſome bleſt man that griev'd for other's fins, 
And could, out of a good nature, part with half 
His own whiteneſs, to purge the other's ſtains. 
=  Plangus. — 3 

Now thou ſooth'ſt, and like ſome flattering glaſs, 

Preſent'ſt me to advantage, I am, in ſhort, 5 
| FN One 


fs 


; THE MERCHANT*'S WEFE. 4s 
ne born to make Iberia u * 

ad J as bleck a face as is my ul, 

You'd find in reſpect of it Egyptians. were — 
ethinks I hear Heaven tell me I am flow, | | 
and it is time I had begun revenge. 

;phorbas has done him wrong, who loved him 

ore than heaven or his happineſs, and would 

ave run out of the world to have left him free, 

hatever he would lay claim to, but Andromana 

Nay, wy had been his, ſo't could have been without 
a ſin, 

But ſhe knew the fin ſhe ated, and yet did it; 

\nd lives free from the ſtroke of thunder. 

Is there ſuch a thing as heaven, or ſuch a one 

\s Juſtice dwells there ? and can I aſk the queſtion ? 

D the tameneſs of a conſcience loaded with fin ! 

Which reaſons and talks when it ſhould do. 


But I will be reveng'd, and thus I begin, —Inophilus, _ 
| [He draws. 0 


Be ſure, when I am dead, to meet my ghoſt, 
And do - that inſtructs thee. "Twill tell all the parti» 
ens FEED 
Of my revenge, who muſt die firſt, who laſt, and 
* way too. I have my leſſon perfect. 
[He leans the pummel on the ground to fall on it > 
” * kicks it by Fn, e% Foote 
NMlaopbilus. 
Is this the revenge befits great Plangus ? 
A langus. | 

Had this been done two days ago 
Thou durſt as well have met the lightning 
Naked, as have oppos'd my will thus. 

* 

Hear me; | [He draws, | 
Aſk me no queſtions, nor anſwer me,—or if you do, 
By Heav'n III never ſpeak more. 
It is revenge you'd have, and 'tis a great one, 

A very noble one, to kill yourſelf. 
Be confident, your greateſt foes wiſh nothing more. 


4 
— 
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When after- ages come to hear your ſtory, 

What will they ſay? Juſt as they did of Cato, 

He durſt not look great Cæſar in the face: 

So Plangus was afraid, and died. 

A very pretty ſtory, and much to a man's credit ! 

For ſhame, dear Plangus (let friendſhip uſe that title) 

Shew your great ſoul the world believes you're maſter of 

(And I dare ſwear you are) in this action. | 

Nay, rally up yourſelf, and fight it ſtoutly. 

Shake from your mind revenge, and having laid 

That paſſion by, put on that virtue 9 | 

The world admires in you; *tis now the time to ſhew it. 

The ſun broke from a cloud, doubles his light; 

And fire, the more reſiſted, flames more bright. 

Andromana has injur'd you; ſcorn her therefore, 

And ſhew ſhe had done nothing ; I'd not do her the 
favour : XS, hy 5 

To have one thought for her, or be troubled 

At what ſhe did — As for your father, fir, 

Beſides the tie of nature, he knows not 

He hath wrong' d you: or if he doth, 

Tis love that caus'd him; a word that once 

Made an excuſe with Plangus for what offence ſoever, 

Plangus. wg 
Thou haſt wrought upon me, 

And I am reſolved to live a day or two more: 

* like it not— _ a 3 . 
ell, I will go to try to ſleep a little - perhaps that may 

Pm eee lie . by — 

Inophilus, I'm ſafe while in thy company, 


[Ex cunt . 


pn ans denn 


of 


t. 


if) 
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Euter Plangus, as from ſleep. 


ORD! how this ſpirit of revenge ſtill haunts me, 
And tempts me with ſuch promis'd opportunity, 


\nd magnifies my injuries! 
Sometimes it calls me coward, and tells me, 
onſcience, in princes who are injur'd like myſelf, 
s but an excuſe they find, for what is in truth 
Poorneſs of ſpirit, or ſomething baſer. 
t tells me, tis a fin to be good when all the world is 
bad. | Pe, 8 
t makes me look upon myſelf, whilſt wearing 
his garb of virtue, like ſome old antiquary 


In cloaths that are out of faſhion in Iberia. 5 
But I will not yield to it: I know it is a greater glory 


o a man's ſelf (and he that courts opinion 


Is of a vulgar ſpirit) to diſobey than ſatisfy 
An appetite which I know is ſinful. 
Good Heaven guard me, how am I tempted 


Enter Andromana. 


To put on my former temper ! but thus 
I fling it from me. | Ih 


[7 hrows away bis ford 
SCENE II. 


| | Andromana, | 
HY how now, prince? ; 
If you part with your darling ſo eaſily, 


There is ſmall hopes but you have thrown 
All love behind you. 


Plangus, 
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Plangus. 


Heaven, how ſhe's alter'd ! | 
J that once ſwore Jove from the-well-tun'd ſphere 


Methinks I can. now, in compariſon of her voice, 


Count ſcritch-owls* muſick, or the croaking toad. 


1 | 


Who 3s't you ſpeak of, fir ? 
Plan 


Tempt me not, madam, with another word ; 


Ne'er heard ſuch harmony as I did, when ſhe ſpake 


For by Heaven, you know IJ am apt, being. incens'd— | 


Wake not thoſe wrongs that bellow louder in my ſoul - 


Than wretches in the brazen bull, or Jove 
Who ſpeaks in thunder ; thoſe wrongs.my goodneſs 
_ half laid aſide; or if you do, 

have a ſoul dares what you dare tempt me to. 
 Hadromana. 


Sir, I muſt { peak, 
Though Jo ove frag me with a flaſh of "FRE TEAR 
You think perhaps, fir, I have forgot my Plangus ? 
But, fir, I have infinitely injur'd you, 
And could not ſatisfy my. conſcience, 
(If I ſhould ſay my love too, I ſhould not lie) 
Till I had a{k'd your pardon. 

Plangus 

Madam, the fault's forgiven and forgotten, 
Without you move me to remember't with 
4 worſe apology. Live and enjoy your fins, 

nd the angry gods: Nay, the ſevereſt plague 


T1 wiſh you, is, that you may die 


Without one croſs (for afflictions commonly teach 
Virtues to them that know them not while proſperous) 


Secure, without one thought or ſenſe of a repentance, | 


Andromana. | 
Methinks you have a fteely temper on, to that 
Which the other day you wore, when you were 
More ſoft than down of bees. But, fir, 
If you but knew the reaſon why I have done 


'The Sp which gg — call treaſon 


To 


- i 6 Ee 


To 
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o our loves, you would forbear ſuch language. 
Ge IE AT Plangus. 
Reaſon ! no doubt the man that robs a church, 
r profanes altars, hath reaſon for what he doth ; 
o ſatisfy your luſt, you have that reaſon, madam, 
55 Anaremana. 5 
That I have loved you once, | 
call Heav'n, my own heart, and you to witneſs ;. 
low by that love, by all thoſe vows have pafs'd. 
etwixt us, hear me. | | 
5 e Plangus. 
O Heaven ! is that a conjuration ! Fg 
hings you have broke with as much eaſe 
s politicians do maxims of religion. 1 
zut I will hear, to know you and to hate you more. 
peak on. 5 | 
You know whilſt Leon liv'd, whoſe due they were, 
out of love reſign'd my love and honour unto ou. 


Luſt, Madam. * 7 
1 Andromana. 
I know not, fir: EN 
Your eloquence gave it that title then. 
ow many dangers walk'd I fearleſs through 
o ſatisfy your pleaſures ? Your very will; 


Nay more, your word ; nay, if I thought by ſympathy 


\ thought of yours, that I imagin'd you 
Might bluſh to ſpeak, I made it ſtraight my own, 

And wak'd and ſtudied as much to put it into a&, 

As doth a gameſter upon loſs to compaſs money. 

At laſt we were betray'd, fir, to your father's ſpies, 
Who deny'd us afterwards thoſe opportunities 

We ſtole before, befriended by my huſband's ignorance. 
Now was I brought to that which is the worſt of ills, 


A ſeeing, but not enjoying of that which I held deareſt. 


To ſee you daily, and to live without you, 
Was a death many degrees beyond my own. 
knew the love was great, ſo great I durſt not own it. 


Nay | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Nay more, I knew it was noble too, ſo noble 
I knew my huſband being dead, you would not ſtick 
To aſk your father's leave FO public marriage. 
KS. 

Heaven and the Gods can 3 1 intended 3 it. 
| Andromana. 

Nay, farther yet, I knew your father's love, | 
Which would not have deny'd you any thing, 


Would alſo have granted that. 


Plangus. 
Madam, you riddle ſtrangely. 
Anadromana. 5 
When I had forecaſt theſe eaſy pofibilities, | 
I yet foreſaw one thing that croſs d our deſigns, 
That was a ſenſe of honour I had in me. 
Methought in honour I could not condeſcend 
You ſhould debaſe yourſelf ſo low. | 
It pleas'd me better to be your miſtreſs, than your queen 
22 ſtoln embraces, without the ſcandal 
ublic eye, were ſweeter than thoſe 
Which might bring upon me (for riſin a wal 
Is till envy'd) the rancour of the people, an 
Conſequently diſtaſtes againſt their prince. 
Sir, now we may act ſafely what might have been 
Leſs ſecure. Your father's name gives a protection; ; 
Or if that ſtartle you, we'll call him huſband. 
P MM 


langus. 


Anadromana. 

As ſerious as love can be. 

Plangus. 

Then I want words to tell you how I hate you: 
I would ſooner meet Megara tween a pair of ſheets. 
And can you think I ſhould have ſo ſmall r 
As to be falſe unto my father's bed ? 
That 1 lov'd you once, I confeſs with ſhame ; 


Are you in earneſt ? 


And that I ſhould have done ſo ſtill, had you - | 


Preſerv'd thoſe flames I think of now with horror. 
But for thoſe ſins, and whatſoever elſe = 
| I mu 


i 
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muſt repent, I ſhall no:doubt have great occaſion, 

hen I ſhall ſee the kingdom envelop'd 

n thoſe ſwarms of plagues your ſins call down, 

\nd feel a ſhare of them myſelf. 825 

For Heaven's ſake, madam! for my father's ſake, 

ay, for my own too, if that have any intereſt, 

earn now at laſt a virtue, that may make us 

As happy as much as hitherto unfortunate, 

And render your ſtory to poſterity ſo burniſh'd 

With your ſhining goodneſs, that their eyes may not 

derceive the error of your former years. 

derhaps I then ſhall have a reverence for you, 

As great as any ſon hath for a father's wife. 

You wonder, * to ſee me talk thus different 

rom what you ſaw me half an hour ago. 

look'd upon myſelf as one that had loſt 

\ blefling — But Heaven hath been happier to me; 

or I am now ſo far from thinking you one, | 

hat I look upon you as a plague, i 

o fin of be could deſer re. 

But love to you = Ä 
| 1 N | Andromana. 

Sir! N 

1 Plangur. 

Anſwer me not in words, but deeds; 

know you always talk'd unhappily, * 

And if your heart dare do what's ill, 

I know it can well teach your tongue excuſes. 3 

| FR 1 [ Exit Plangus. 


SCENE IV. 
3 Andromana. 
ND is my love then ſcorn' d; | 
The chaos of eternal night poſſeſs my breaſt, 
That it may not ſee to ſtartle at any 

5 Unbappily ). Miſchievouſly, or wickedly,—So in All's well that ends 
well, A. 4. S. 6. | R STENT | | 
“% A ſhrewd knave and an unhappy.” | 
See alſo Mr. Steevens's note on Henry , A. 1. S. 4. 5 


Vol. XI. Under- 
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Undertakings, though they would make 
Meduſa's ſnakes curl into rings for fear. 

If greatnefs have inſpired me with thoughts 
Of a more brave revenge, they ſhall be acted. 
A huſband's murder was ſuch a puny fin, | 
J bluſh to ſpeak ? it; but it was great enough 
For a merchant's wife : a queen muſt be more 
Daring in her revenge, nor muſt her wrath 


Be n under a wage NES. rain. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Libacer. "2 


Andromana. 

V better genius, thou art welcome as 
M A draught of water to a thirſty man:; 
T ne'er had need of thee till now. | 
Mufter thoſe devils dwell within thy breaſt, 
And let them counſel me to a revenge as great, 
As is my will to act it. 

Tibacer. 
Madam, leave words. 

The reſt you take in breathing 1 your anger cool. 
Out with. it, and if I do it not; if I ſtartle 
At any ill to do you ſervice, though it be 
To kill: my mother, let me be troubled with 
The plague of a tender conſcience, and lie ſick 
Of repentance a half year after. 


Andromana. 
| What need I tell thee more? Plangus 0 die; 
And — 2 he is his father; 


Madam, he ſhall. — ve * leave to aſk you, 
How he, for whom alone wp Il the world 
You had a paſſion, is now become 
An object of your hatred, ſo great, as others 


Muſt 


uſt 


Non will find that Haly (O how I hug that fellow's name !) 
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uſt die becauſe they have relation to him ? 
| +... uaromndih. - 
The air is hot yet with thoſe words 
rofer'd him in ſatisfaQtion, | | | 
\nd he refus'd it: What need I ſpeak ? | 5 
;t ſafe that he ſhould live knows ſo much by us? | 
„ Sa”. 8 
He had been happy, had he never known 
hat virtue meant. I wonder that paltry thing 
s not baniſh'd earth, it ne'er did any good yet. 3 
zeggary's a bleſſing to't ; who e' er grew rich by virtue? 
adam, we are not troubled with it. 1 
gut to our buſineſs; I have thought a way. 
ou know his father loves him. Tis he ſhall ruin him, 
And let's alone for him. | | 
Andromana. 
Piſh ! piſn! that cannot be. 
| EE | 
Theſe women are always with their cannots. | 
hat cannot be? Have you but read the Sophy? * 
Ruin'd great Mirza by his father, and his father by his ſon, 
hat great politician, while all the court | 
lam'd round about him, fat ſecure, and laugh'd, 
ike thoſe throw fireworks among the waving people, 
That have nothing but fire and ſmoke about them, 
And yet not ſinge one hair. Indeed he fell at laſt, 
Tis true, but he was ſhallow in that part o' th? plot. 
What have we his example, but to learn by it? 
Praiſe Plangus to Ephorbas then ſo far, 
That firſt he may fear for his kingdom, 
And if you do proceed till he grew jealous | 
Of his bed, *twill do the better. 
The king is coming, I muſt be gone. 


2 — Have you but read the Sophy ?] A Tragedy by Sir John Denham, 
acted at Black Fryars, and printed in folio 1642. 1 8 


„ SCENE 
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e 
Enter "Ephorbas. | 


IS 8 | |  Ephorbas. 
OW fares Andromana? ? | | 
L £ Tm glad this greatneſs fits ſo well about thee; 

My court was bleſt that hour I knew thee firſt, 
We ll live and ſtill grow happy; we ſhall flouriſh 
Like ſome ſpreading tree, that ſhall ne'er ceaſe 

Till its proud height o'erlook the ſkies. Mo 

I hope I bade fair for a boy to-night. bY 
How happy ſhould I count myſelf, could 

But leave my kingdom ſomething that had 

Thy image in't! : . 
Sir, never think „ 

Iberia can be happy in another ſon, | 

When ſuch a prince as Plangus lives the heir; 

Who is the ſubject of all men's prayers, nay, 

The deſerver too. There's not a man or woman 
In the kingdom hath one good wiſh within their breaſt, 
But they ſtraight beſtow it upon Plangus; a prince, 

Whom mothers ſhew their little children, as ſomething 

They ſhould learn betime to worſhip and admire, 

1 Ephorbas. 
I know, Andromana, but — 
Tepper ee . oO Dag 
Sir, virtue's perfection > 

Is at the height int him. Whatever after-ages bear, 

Or give the name of worth to, muſt, if compar'd to hin, 
Be but as foils to ſet his glory off the brighter. 
Nor are the men only thus taken with him; 

There's not a lady in the land but ſighs  - 

With paſſion for him, and dreams on him. a- nights. 

Huſbands grow jealous of him, yet with joy 
That they are Plangus' rivals. „„ 

| Ephorbas. 

All this is nothing. Men talk'd as loud of 


Me when I was young, | | 
| | Andreman 


my p 
. 
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fHudromana. 
Vea, bat 8 fa iy, fir, 
ou were not half ſo mincing in your carriage, 
Nor ſo majeſtic, Beſides — — | £ | 
Ephorbas. © | 5 
I hope they do not make compariſons. | 17 0 
Andromana. © | 
Sir, I thought we could not have diſcours'd on a more 
Welcome theme than what is full of Plangus. 
Ephorbas. 


No more you cannot. 
Let him as a leſs ſtar enjoy his ander | 
But it muſt not be ſo great to darken me. 
But pr'ythee do they compare us then ? 
Andromana. 
Vou're diſcompos'd, fir, I have done. 
Ephorbas. | 
Nay, nothing but the ee, of a fooliſh dream. 
What ſay they ? | 
 Andromana. 
Why, fir, fome went ſo far 2 
To ſay, they wond'red a lady of my years 
Could marry the father, though a king, 
When 1 might have had Plangus himſelf. 


| | © bas * 
They did not — | 
Andromana. 
Then I confeſs I bluſh'd, and had hens out 
Of temper, but that I thought i it might be 
The court faſhion to talk boldly. 
Ephorbas. 2 
This ſtory jump'd juſt with my dream to-night ; 123 
Methought 1 ſaw him threat'ning to kill me, 


Cauſe thou hadſt married me — 
But the young ſaucy boy ſhall know, I hold — 


wy 


10, 


3 See Note to Alexander and Campaſpe, A. 1. S. 3. vol. 24 
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My ſcepter ſtrong enough to cruſh him into atoms. 
Did they not name Inophilus ? 


Andromana. 
T think they did. 
He had ſome ſhare of praiſes too, hut it was ſo, 
As gleanings to a wading cart, 
They ſometimes fell beſide. - 
erbat. 
Then I am ſatisfied. Tis an aſpiring youth; 
*Tis ſomething that unites Plangus and him fo. 
I muſt be ſpeedy in reſolves. [Exit Ephorbas, 


5 


SCENE VI. 


 Andromana. 


H O waits without there ? 
Enter Libacer. 
Oh! art thou come ? Stay, let me breathe, or elle 8 
Libacer. 

. Nay, ſpare your pains, I know it all, 

I ſaw him drink it with as great greedineſs, | 

As uſurers do unthrifts lk, or jealous huſbands 
Confirm their cuckoldſhips by ocular teſtimony. 
Andromana. 


It took moſt rarely, 
Beyond our hopes. "Pu leave the reſt to thee, 
Thou art fo fortunate in all deſigns. 
Go on and proſper. 
| Tibacer. 

And I'Il attend for an opportunity to meet 
With Plangus, and betray him to ruin 
As great as unavoidable. 3 

[ Exeynt. 
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ACT W. Scxnz 1 
Euter Epharbas, folus, 


11 6 Epborbas. | * OP 

OR t I know, 'my bed the next 

2 not bad e 2 8 . 

One miſchief ſtop a man in his career of ſin. 

There's as much reaſon 1'th* one, as the other. 

Doth he affect my oy eee *cauſe 'm old? 

No, that's not it; he knows I muſt die ſhortly. 

*Tis not a defire of rule, and glory of their bending knees, 

Makes him __ his duty | | 

He may as well covet Andromana, *cauſe ſhe's handſome, 

He ſatisfies a luſt alike in both—Well, let him be 

My rival in the kingdom ; *tis but what e 

He was born to, and I muſt leave it him ; b 

But for my wife, he muſt excuſe me, | 

Nay he ſhall —— *- 185 [ He pauſerb. 

Yet now I think on't better, the grounds are ſlender, 

And my ſuſpicions ſlight z no evidence againſt him 

But the people's love, and that's no fault of his, 

Unleſs deſerving be a crime. Who's without there? 
| Enter Libacer. | 

Go call in Plangus, and bid him not ſtay, 

For I muſt ſpeak with him, 


[Exit King, 
— — — — — 
s EN E I 

Libacer. 


ATA v. then all's daſh'd if once he comes to parly. 
ö I muſt not have them talk. But here he is, 
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He ſeem' d angry. 


AND ROMANA; OR. 
SCENE III. 
Euter Plangu. 
Libacer. 
11 health and happineſs attend the prince, 
Plangus 
Pray tell me if you ſaw the king? 
Be ſhart, for [ am very melancholy, - 
Libacer. 
arted W juſt now, but 


wich is le ch a fury revelling in his looks, 
There had been leſs danger in a baſiliſk. 


Plangus. 

Went he this way? / 

| | Libacer 0 

Ves, ſir. 

85 [He is going out, * turns ſhort, 

Plangus. 

But doſt not thou know what mov'd him? 
Libacer. 


I heard ſome ſuch words as theſe : 
My rival = the kingdom —— There's evidence againf 
im — 
The people's love Deſerving i 1s a crime - 
And ſomewhat elſe my fear made me forget, £ 
Plangus. 
Who was there with him lately ? 
3 Libacer. 
I cannat tell: but about a quarter of an hour ago 
He aſk'd for you; and every time he nam'd 5 


| Plangus. 
Named me Thou art miſtaken, 
Libacer. 
T had almoſt forgot, fir, 
I have a meſſage to you from Andromana, 
Plangus. , | 
I will not hear one ſyllable. | e 
Libacer. 


No; ſ> ſhe told me; but charg'd me to ſpeak it, 


Or 


rt, 


if 


Jr 


— 
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r die; for it concern'd your life, which ſhe held dearer 


han her own. OR | 
| ore 2:17 Bilge - : 
J value it not; but ſpeak the myſtery. 
FF Ta: 
When firſt her lips began to move, a bluſh 
Yerflow'd her face, as if her heart had ſent 
er tainted blood to ſeek a paſſage ont. 
hen, with a ſhow'r of tears, ſhe told me how 
nordinate defires had made her but this morning 
empt you to th' acting of a fin ſhe would not name; 
\ nd that your virtue had ſo wrought upon her, 
he had not left one thought unchang'd. 
he loves you ſtill, but with affeQtion - 
kat carries honour, and converted thoughts. 
and next, ſhe bade me whiſper in your ear, 
For time was ſhort) that if you loved her 


r yourſelf, or intended to cheriſh 
The people's growing hopes, you ſhould not come 


hen the king ſent for you. 

or ſomething had incens'd him ſo highly x 
Againſt you, that there was mighty danger in it. 

She bade me haſte, for time would not permit her 

o ſay more. I was ſcarce out o'th* chamber, 

hen your father came and aſk'd for you, 
and bade me ſeek you out with ſpeed. 

Sir, I ſhould be moſt proud to ſerve you. 
| „ 

I thank thee, friend; but pr'ythee tell thy miſtreſs, 
Innocence knows no fear: *t1s for guilty ſouls 1 5 
To doubt their ſafety. If ſhe would have me ſafe, 

My only way 1s by preſent appearance 
To clear myſelf ; for I believe, my falſe accuſers 
Wiſh nothing more, than that I ſhould be abſent. 
| | Libacer. or 
The devil's in him ſure, he gueſſeth ſo right. 
| ; 3 [Aldi. 
She told me ſo, Sir, and would have wiſh'd you to it; 
But that there was a way to ſerve you better by. 
She ſaith Ephorbas told her, a few minutes hence Pe 
| e? 
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He'd call a council, where they'd conſult about you. 
The place is hang'd ſo, that behind the wall, Sir, 
You may ſtand ſecure, and hear what paſſeth; 
And according to what they determine, you may 
Provide for your ſafety ; only for more ſecurity 
She wiſheth you would arm yourſelf ——— 
Sir, pray reſolve, ſhe'll pacify the king, 
That you appear not preſently. 
nguss 

Well, I will be perſuaded: 

Tell her, I'm reſoly'd, I will not come. 
| | Liöacer. | 


Happineſs attend you ! Half an hour hence | 
I'll wait upon you. | 
| [Exit Lib. 
- | Plangus. . 
We ſhall reward thee. 


w_ 
SCENE IV. 


Plangus. 
J W HENCE ſhould this kindneſs come? and on 4 
ſudden too ? ; 5 | 
A ſtrange alteration !—She who a day ago 
Forgot the vows her ſoul was fetter'd in, 55 
| And but this morning tempted me to a fin 
I can ſcarce think on without fear, ſhould on 
An inftant be careful for my ſafety, | 
And that from a principle of virtue too. 


SCENT! 


T CCC 


ox 
: 
a, 
| 
LY 
l 
725 
5 
2 
5 
#5; 
* 
* 
5 
8 
* 
4 
25 


eee 


THE MERCHANT'S WIFE. yg 


Enter Inophilus. 


Tnophilus. | 

Wa was that with you, Sir, juſt now ? 
Plangus. 

An honeſt fellow certainly ; - but one I know not. 

Tnophilus. 

An honeſt fellow call you him ? 

If he have not rogue writ in great letters in's face, 

J have no phyſnomy. Pray, Sir, what was 

His buſineſs to you? 


— 


| Plangus. 
A meſſage from Andromana ; | 
Who, out of love, deſires me not to go to 
My father, becauſe ſomething bath put him 
In a fume againſt me. 
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Tnophilus. 
Did the kivg feud for you ? 
Plangus. 
He did ſo. 
Tnophilus. 
But upon her intreaty, you forbore to 80 f 
| Plangus. 
| What then ? 
| | Tmophilus. 0 


Then you are mad, ſir, 

And tacitly conſpire to your own ruin. 

Do, take an enemy's advice, and die the object 

Both of their joy and ſcorn. 

Where are your ſenſes, Sir? Or pray, whence ſprings 
This friendſhip of Andromana's? Alas! you ſhould not 
Meaſure her malice by. the ſmallneſs of your own. 

She has injur'd you, the knows it, Sir; 

And though at preſent ſhe enjoys her rreachery, 

She may ſoon fall beſide it; Ephorbas 1s not 

Immortal, nor can ſhe promiſe to herſelf 

Security, 
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Security, when you have power to call her ills in queſtion, 
Wer't nothing elſe, her ſafety would make her 
To plot your death. I hinder you in —_— : 
But pray begone, and when you ſee your father, 
Speak boldly to him, or you are gone for ever. 
| . Plangus. 
I tell thee once again, Inophalus, | 
Since I have ſaid I would not go, both heav'n and thee 
Shall want a motive to make me ſtir one foot. 
Were danger juſt before me, running | : 
With open jaws upon me ; and had my word been giv'n 

To remain here, I would be forc'd from life 
Before my place. | 

7 V 

Here is a bravery now would make a man 

Forſwear all gallantry, to fool away your life thus 
In a humour ———-I met the court juſt now, fir, 
As full of whiſpers, . every man's eyes ſpoke. ſtrony 

amazement, 333 |.” 
My father's ſent for, with two other Lords, 

Eubulus and Anamedes; and the court-gates are lock d. 
Reſolve, fir, and command me ſomething, wherein 
I may have an occaſion to ſerve you. 

| |  Plangus. | 
Then I reſolve to do as I am caution'd. wy 
Walk in; I'Il tell thee more, [xu 


B 


8 CEN E VI. 
Enter Eo bor bas and L ibacer. 


Ephorbas, © 
WW HAT was his anſwer then ? 
Tib⸗acer. 
Tell him, I am reſolv'd I will not come. 
Thoſe were the very words, ſir. : : 
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Epborba. 
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"Twas very pretty; reſolute methinks. 
If he be grown ſo ſtubborn already, 
he next we muſt expect is ation. 1 
Libacer. | 
But yet he bids me, if you aſk'd why he came not 
To find ſome excuſe or other. 15 | 
43 8 Ephorbas. 

He could find none himſelf-chen. —_ 1 
Call in the Lords, we muſt be ſudden in our execution: 
But pr'ythee one thing more, who was there with him? 

| | Libacer . 1 . 1 
Nobody; but I met going to him young Inophilus; 
And heard one ſervant tell another, in great haſte, 
Their Lord would ſpeak with ſome o'th' captains. of the 

army. : Kit. 


On, 


np | 
Enter Rinatus, Eubulus, and Anamedes. | 


| | Ephorbas. . 

IT down, my Lords; we have bufineſs with yon, 
Requires your hands and hearts, both ſpeed and 

counſel; - - 1 | 

Our danger's ſuch, that I could wiſh't had flown 

Upon. us without warning, for ſo croſs the fates are, 

Our ſafety muſt be bought at ſuch a price, 

That we muſt loſe what is as dear to us 

Almoſt as it. *Tis Plangus' death or mine 

Muſt ſecure the other's Iife—Nay, ſtartle not: 

If I am grown as weariſome to you 

As to him, your calling is in vain, my Lords ; 

Nor ſhall I labour longer to preſerve 

A life deny'd me by the gods and you. 

But if there's any here who hath a ſon 

Brought to theſe years, with ſo much care and love 
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As mine hath been, think what a grief it is 
To loſe him, and ſhed one tear with me. | 
But for that ſon to plume himſelf with feathers 
Pluck'd from his FA 

balls. 
Yer Plangus, who hath vizarded his ends 
With virtue, finding it uſeleſs now, hath thrown 
It from him, and openly attempts my crown and life, 


When miſchief's wheel once runs, how fait it + pen 


Headlong to put in act the blackeft deeds ! 
Were my crown his, had he my life to give, 
Though he would let me, I would ſcorn to live. 
| | Eubulus, 
Sir, we are called upon a great affair, 

And if it be true, the ſpeed of our reſolves 
Shall be as great as it, 

Your majeſty hath reign'd ſo happily, and Jong, 
We will not think a time beyond it. 

And ſuch, ſo great your virtue ſtill hath been, 
Strangers have been enamour'd, and admir'd it. 
Our enemies, that could have wiſh'd it leſs, 
Yet have ſate down with envy, nor attempted 
 Aught againſt you, knowing (Pm confident) 
By ſuch unjuſt attempts the gods would be their foes, 
Methinks *tis therefore much lels likely 
That Plangus who hath hitherto been found 
A miracle of filial piety, 
And one that we may ſay was born the heir 
To all your virtues, all your goodneſs, 1 
As well as the kingdom; who counts it glory 
As much to be an honeſt man, as a great pfitice : 
I ſay, for him, who as he is your ſon, _ 
And as we hitherto have found him ful! 
Of worth and ee we cannot but behold 
As him in whom the ſpreading hopes of all 
Iberia grow, and promiſe to t emſelves | 
A ftill green happineſs, that ne'er ſhall know 
What autumn, or a naked winter means, 
For him, that hath ſcarce yet put off 
Thoſe cloaths which ſtill wear the badges 
Of the great danger he was in, not for 


ther's wings, would melt ohe's ey6, 
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Himſelf, my liege, but you and us; for had 
He wiſh'd the ruin of his father and his country, 
he Argives would have done that for him, 

And he not have been call'd in queſtion. | 
But when we muſt remember with what wings 
He flew to meet the torrent, both againſt 47 

he counſel of his friends, and his own hopes; - 
How love to you and us fpurr'd him on forward 

o thoſe impoſſibilities, which nothing 

But love and valour durſt have attempted. 
hy then, methinks, tis ſtrange, yea very ſtrange, 
hus in a moment t'have flung all nature of, | 

\nd all religion ; and that, fir, againſt you, | 

hom we all well know and think. mich fear, 

But our fading hopes ſpring freſh from Plangus) 
Muſt ſhortly pay your tribute to the grave. - 
Not that we doubt your majeſty hath cauſe 

o apprehend a danger; only tis wiſh'd, 

hoſe who inform'd you were examin'd ſtrictly, 
and Plangus ſent for to anſwer for himſelf. 
Slanders, like mifts, ftill vaniſh at the fight 
Of innocents, who bring their lies to light. 

| | #phorbas. 2 

If an oration could have made him clear, 
No doubt, my fears are vain, and we ſhall lie 

till ſleeping in ſecurity, as great 
\nd laſting as Plangus and his *complices 
Can wiſh upon us, nor wake till we are bound 
In the ſecureſt chains, death's fetters. 

That I am old is true, and Plangus knows it. 
e would have catch'd a cannon-bullet ſooner elſe 
Between his naked hands, than have provok'd 
My fury: but age hath froze me 
To an icy numbneſs : yet ſhall he know 
My veins have fire as well as his, and when 
Incens'd, my eyes ſhoot as much poiſon too. 
What you alledge about his battle ' gainſt the Argives 
As an excuſe, it is a proof againſt him. 
Though thieves rob others, yet they fight themſelves 
for thoſe that rob, when rangers ſet on them, * > 
An 


50 


ſelf, 


Of all his labours, all his treaſons, | 
| » Shot him into deſpair, and made him "play 


And comes in like ſomething that hath brought news 
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| Gain'd him. the ſoldiers hearts with ſo great eaſe, 
Should ever be ſo baſe to ſeek a cloak 


Then might I hug my Plangus, and he me; 
But fince the fates and his on ills deny 
- That intercourſe, what can remain, 


Once diſobey'd as father, the next thing 


And all unite againſt a common enemy. 
Had Plangus? private intereſts not hel 
Him to us, no doubt hed left us naked 
Of all defence; but an inteſtine fury, 
To ſee the Argives bear away the fruits 


3 was almoſt loſt, rather than give all o der. 
Beſides, that action hath endear'd him to the 28 9 * 


The danger's nothing in reſpect o'th* riſe 
He takes from hence to climb up to his ends. 
And for the virtue that hath gull'd us all, 

Pd bluſh to ſpeak it; that a fon of mine 


For what he doth, but that I have. Aim 
All my relations to him, and would adopt 

A Cannibal ſooner for a ſon than he. 

The evidence we have is what we wiſh were le, 


But that we ſhould proceed to ſentence 

Speedy as themſelves, and ſtop the ill, which may 
Strike when *tis night, or while tis call'd o. 
He knows his guilt too well, and hath deny d 

To come, that ſo he might de juſtify d. 


Will r 
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Enter Libacer.. 


| Rintldus. 
8 ſure as ded; this is one 
Of the rogues that hath his roguery to act, 


jr 


P *— => _m * a * „ 2 a — 
7 * r . IS 9 25 * 9 * * . 
OT AIR. 2 9 2 #86 T0 * Ip. * : me ; 2 : _ . nen 
3 5 0 : I. | $ * N 25 ET ö N | 

. B ⁵ —³m̃mͤ;mͤ ²⅛mꝛy —AuAʃ e 8 S S : 

* * at - ; * 8 . * * To 2 
4 ts * ; ; ; hd ee. 8 
2 * 7 r EB 27 + - * 


n the latter end of a play. Now ſhall we have ' 
ome ſtrange diſcovery——How the rogue ſtares !. 
: TLilacer. | 
No ſooner had we ſhut the gates, my lege, | 
han an uncertain rumour ſpread among the people 
hat Plangus was in danger. 
Vhen if you ever ſaw a hive of bees 


ow if you ſtir but one the whole ſwarm moves; | 


and teſtify their anger; ſo ſtrait whole crowds 
df people, the greateſt half not knowing what 
hey came for, ſwarmed to the gates, and with 
onfuſed cries, hindered themſelves from being under- 
ill ſome having divers times cried Plangus ; - 
zome their prince, all with one note, „„ 5 
ade up a common voice, and fo continued, 
Till ſome captains with one or two ſelected troops 
ade up to them, and having promiſed them 
They would ſecure the prince, deſired them 
To withdraw. VVV 
nd when they came ſo nigh as to be heard, 
They did in earneſt what the other had 
\ttempted with ſo much noiſe and failed in; 
or they told the porter, in plain ſoldiers language; 
They would either ſee Plangus ſafe, or force 
he gates upon him. He, in this exigence, 
ath ſent to know your pleaſure. 
5 Ezpborbas. 
How ſay you now, my Lords? | 
Where is the innocence, the love to you and us? 
For my part, I will meet the danger; 
ame expectation is beneath a king. 
Only let me intreat you to ſee my queen ſafe; 
Tis pity ſhe ſhould ſmart who hath no ſin 
0 anſwer for, but calling me her. huſband. 
Plangus— Iberia ſhall be thine—But | 
ith curſes of the angry gods, and a kind 
Injur'd dying father. 5 : : 
[ He goes to. flab himſelf, Rinatus flayt him. 
Vor. XI. F 0 
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Rinatus. 
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| Rinatus. 
Heav'n bleſs vou, fir, what a deſpair i is this? 
Becauſe you hate a hangman, you will be 
Your executioner JO Believe me, 
That which preſents ſo great danger to you 
I look upon with joy. There is no ſubje& 
That loves you, or the prince, but muſt be glad 
To ſee the zeal Iberians bear to a true virtue, 
When bending under an unjuſt oppreſſion; 
No doubt their love had been as great to you, 
Had you been in like danger—Beſides, my Lord, 
You are not ſure 'tis with the prince's conſent, 
'The ſoldiers do this. My life for yours 
You will be ſafe, let the wort come 
Let us go meet your fears. | 
[T hey begin to riſe, when at the infant Audronalf 
enters undreſs'd, and in a fright. : f 
| Andromana. 
| W am 4, my Lord, [She ever 
This ſudden fright hath reſcu'd me from being made 
The ſubje& of ſome villain's luſt, who _ 
With his ſword drawn, juſt now was forcing me 
To lewd embraces ;- if you command to ſearch the court, 
He cannot be far hence, for he ran that way. 
Rinatus. 5 


| 0 impudence ! ! 
That durſt attempt a fin (darkneſs and 1251. 
Have too many eyes for) in the open court. 
_ [Plangus flirs bebind the banging, 
J ſhall be with you——The devil hath 
Armour on  [Rinatus draws, and runs at hin, 
| | Ephorbas. 

Drag him to torture [They fetch him ou 
My ſon! why have I liv'd to fee this? | 
Away with him to death ; the air will _— — 
Why ſtay your | 
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SCENE IX. 


Enter Zopiro and Inophilus 5 with Soldiers. 


| ali. | : 

'TNHAND the prince, or elſe by Heav'n he treads 
G U Into his grave that moves a foot to touch him. 
Madam, though Plangus' noble ſelf was blind, 
And could not ſee the deep black darkneſs of your 
Helliſh actions; his friends had eyes about them. 
Was this your love ? this your repentance ? | 
This your advice, your counſel? I muſt confeſs, had I, 
And theſe his noble friends here, been rul'd by him, 
Ere this he'd been a ſacrifice to your revenge and you. 
Why ſtand you mute, fir ? Want you a tongue to juſtify 
Your innocence our ſwords and we maintain? 
And now, my lege, we turn to you, 
Whom we have ſerv'd as-truly 
As ever ſubjects did any prince alive; | 
And whilſt you're worthy, we will do ſo {till ; 
But we'll be no man's ſlaves alive, „„ 
Much leſs be his that is another's, while this baſe witch 
(For ſo ſhe is) conſtrains you to do actions | 
Children would bluſh at, and wiſe men laugh at, 
Which will after leave you both to repentance 
And deſpair. This beggar, whom t'other day 
You took up as ſome loſt thing, 
Gave your honour to, and in that our ſafety, _ 
That knew leſs to be good than devils do, and hath 
Ills lodg'd in her, that would make hell beyond that 
The furies dwell in : Baniſh her hence, ES 
Send her to ſome place, where murders, rapines, 
Or fins yet unheard of, do inhabit, | 
And where ſhe can do us no miſchief. 
Do you betake yourſelf | | 
To your former virtue, and reſtore the prince 
To thoſe affections you once had for him, 

NE + © 
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We then perhaps may live to ſee Iberia happy. 
Ephorbas. | | 
Why am I forc'd thus to declare his ſhame, * 
Which at the bound ſtrikes me, and is made my own! 
You know not how well Plangus can diſſemble, 
He is an hypocrite, I need not tell you more, 
Thoſe three ſyllables comprehend all ill. 
My .queen, juſt now, *ſcap'd from his baſe attempt, 
Wherein he would have forc'd her to have damn'd 
Herſelf and him, and diſhonour'd me. | 
What meant that armour on, and why ſo guarded? 
Where was a danger threat'ned him? | 
Or doth he think his conſcience could not 
Sting him through it? . : 
I wiſh he might live, my lords, but as nature, 
That as he is my ſon, bids me preſerve him; 
So honour, which pleads to the king ſtronger 
Than nature can, tells me, for that very reaſon, 
I can leſs pardon him than ſomething born 
A ſtranger to my blood —But I deſerve 
To die, as well as he; if he be grown 
A burden to the earth, I am ſo too, 
That gave the monſter being. 
Wherefore, let me be drawn to execution too, 
For fathers are guilty of their children's ills. 
on Tnophilus, 5 
Would Plangus then have forc'd Andromana? 
Yes, ſo would Daphne have raviſh'd Phebus : 
I'll undertake goats are leſs ſalt than ſhe—= ——- 
But for his armour—Can any man that breathes 
One common air with her not need an armour ? 
Braſs walls cannot be ſecurity enough, | 
Why ſpeak you not, fir? are you dumb too ? 
 Plangus. | 
It is for them to ſpeak are ſure to be believ'd, 
And not for him that is condemn'd as guilty ; 
Words can excuſe ſlight faults. | 
If mine are eſteem'd ſuch, that all my actions, 
A ſpeaking duty of one and twenty years, 


Speak not enough to clear me, filence ſhall, ok 
: . are 


re 
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But to bid you do your duty to the king, 

And aſk him pardon for the intemperate zeal : 
Heav'n knows I wiſh't it not, nor would I buy 
My ſafety at one of my father's angry thoughts, 
M 2 leſs his fears, for thoſe I fall by. 


Obey my father, and if ye love me, gentlemen, ö 


Shed not one tear for Plangus: 
For I am timely taken from thoſe plagues 
on woman's crying fins muſt bring 
on Iberia, and make you wiſh, 
T ar you bad dy'd as ſoon and innocent as * 
Andromana. 
That I was nothing I confeſs ; that what I PER 
I owe to Ephorþas ; nay, that the greatneſs 
I am now in, tells me it is too high 
To be ſecure, my fears bear witneſs, _. 
I wiſh my life would excuſe Plangus his, 
At leaſt my blood waſh off the blackneſs of his 5 | 


Heav'n knows it ſhould not be one minute 


Ere he ſhould be reſtor'd to his former virtues ; 
But ſince it cannot be, I'll in and weep, | 
Not for my ſelf, but him. | [ Exit. . 
br Tnophilus. Ek 
Millions of plagues go with thee. 
Sir, you ſhall along with us, we will not ; 
Truſt you, or to the king, or her. {Exeunt, 


ACT -V. Sunn I 


Ljbacer ſolu, 


Libacer. 


ww Hat politician was there ever yet, 
Who ſwimming through a ſea of plots and treaſons, 


Sunk not at laſt i th” very haven's mouth? 
2 . | And 
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And ſhall I do ſo too? No, my thoughts prompt me, 
I ſhall be told in ſtory, as the firft 

That ſtood ſecure upon the dreadful ruins 

He had thrown down beneath him. Yet I am nigh 
The precipice I ftrive to ſhun with ſo much care. 
I have betray'd Plangus, tis true, and fill 

Have found a growing fortune ; but ſo long 
As jealouſy binds up Ephorbas thoughts 
From ſearching deeper, tis not well | 
That Plangus lives at all : though he be diſgrac'd, 
H'has friends enow about the king, and they will find 
A time to pacify him, which will be my undoing : 

He muſt not therefore live. Andromana 
Is of that mind too; but how to compaſs it— 

Or when perhaps I have, what will become of me? 
Nothing more uſual than for thoſe folks | 
Who have by ſiniſter means reach'd to the top 
O' th? mountain of their hopes, but they throw down 
And forget the power that rais'd them; 
Indeed neceſſity enforceth them, left others climb 

By the ſame fteps they did, and ruin them. 
I muſt not therefore truſt her womanſhip, 
Who, though I know ſhe cannot ſtand without me now, 
Yet when ſhe's queen alone, | 

Fortune may alter her, and make her look upon me 
As one whoſe life whiſpers unto her own guilt. 

It is not ſafe to be the object of a princeſs? fear; 
Then ſhe will find others will be as apt 

To keep her up, as I to raiſe her; 

I will prevent her firſt, 

Time 1s not ripe yet, but when it 1s 
(For I muſt walk on with her a little num 
I will unravel all this labyrinth 
Ev'n to the king himſelf. | Then let her accuſe me, 
Though ſhe ſhould damn herſelf to hell, | 
I know ſhe?ll be believ'd no more, than 
Plangus hath been hitherto. 

Thus ſhall I till grow great, though all the world 
Be to a dreadful ruin madly hurl'd, [Exit 
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"SCENE. IL... 


8 |  Plangus ſoles. 
Plangus. 


Can no longer hold, tis not i'th' power 
Of fate to make me leſs ; bid me out-ſtare 
The ſun, out-run a falling ſtar, | 
Feed upon flames, or pocket up the clouds; 
Or if there be a taſk mad Juno's hate 
Could not invent to plague poor Hercules, - 
Impoſe it upon me, Ill do't without a grudge : 
Condemn me to a gally, load me with chains, 
Whoſe weight may fo keep me down, I can ſcarce: 
Swell under my burden to let out a figh, 
I would o'ercome all. Were there a , = 
That men adore, and throw their prayers upon, 
That would lend juſt ears to human wiſhes, | 
I would grow great by being puniſhed, and be 
A plague myſelf, ſo that when people curſt 
Beyond invention, to their prodigious rhetoric 
This epiphonema ſhould be added, | 
« Become as miferable as wretched Plangus. “ 
I have been jaded, baſely jaded, by thoſe tame fools 
Honour and piety, and now am wak'd into revenge, 
Breathing forth ruin to thoſe firſt ſpread | 
This drowſineſs upon my ſoul. £ 
A woman ! O heaven! had I been gull'd 
By any thing had borne the name of man ! 
But this will look ſo ſordidly in ſtory, | | 
I ſhall be grown diſcourſe for grooms and foot- boys, 
Be balladed, and ſung to filthy tunes : * 
But do I talk ſtill ? well, I muſt leave 
This patience—And now, Ephorbas, 
Since thou haſt wrought me to this temper, 
Il be reveng'd with as much ſkill as thou 
Haſt injur'd me. I'Il to theſe preſently, 
— For 
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For my hour-glaſs ſhall not run ten minutes longer, 
And having kill'd myſelf before thee, 

P11 pluck my heart out, tell thee al! 

My innocence, and leave thee hem'd in with 

A deſpair thicker than Ægyptian darkneſs. 

I know thou canſt not chooſe but die for grief. EY 
But here he is, ” [Exit, 


———— — __— 


SCENE Ill. 
Ephorbas ſolus. 


+ : Ephorbas. 

Iddle upon riddle ! J have dream'd this nigh 
Plangus was cloath'd like innocence, all white ; 

And Andromana then methoughts was grown | 

So black, nothing but all one guilt was ſhewn, 

What ſhall I do? Shall I believe a dream? 

Which is a vapour born along the ſtream 

Of fancy, and ſprung up from the groſs fumes 

Of a full ſtomach, ſent to the upper rooms 

O'th' brain by our ill genius, to ſpoil our ſight, 

And cloud our judgments like a miſty night. 

Why do I doubt ? *tis ominous to ſtay 

Demurring, when the way is plain: Is day 

Or night beſl to judge colours? ſhall I ſtand, 

Trying the water's ſoundneſs, when the land 

Preſents firm footing ? Truth by day appears, 

And I from tapers hope to find my fears | 

Oppos'd. And yet methinks 'tis very ſtrange, 

A ſon of mine ſhould ſuddenly thus change, 

And throw his nature off; I did not fo 

When I was young. I am reſolv'd to know 

The truth, and clear this miſt from fore my eyes, 


. 


If't can be done by care, by gold, or ſpies. [Exit. 


SCENE 
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Andromana ſola. 


: en 5 
0 badgers aig the holes, | 

And foxes live in them : Of all 8 | 
State-factors are the worſt, and yet leaſt to themſelves 
Of all their labour. This Libacer is wading 
To the throat in blood to do me ſervice. 
Tame fool ! can he imagine I remove 
A huſband and a ſon, to ſuffer him 
To live ſtill and upbraid my ills ? 
Euter Libacer., 


; Libacer. 8 
It is reſolv'd. | 
But here ſhe is, I muſt ſpeak fairly for a while. 
Andromana. 


How doth it ſucceed now, my darling? 
Shall we be great ? great alone? 
Libacer. 
As great as pride and fullneſs of revenge 
Can ſwell us. —Hark in your ear, madam, 
PII tell you all our plot, but ſoftly, 
For perhaps the jealous walls may echo Tg 
Back the treaſon. | [They aubiſper. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Plangus pr” his Y 0s" drawn, 
| . Plangus. 
Bore whilſt I could, but now tis grown 
Too great to be contain'd i in human breaſt, 


And it ſhall out, tho' hoop'd with walls of braſs, 
3 . Are 
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Are they at it? I ſtood once a liſt'ning at their intreaty, 
This time at my own I'll ſtand and hearken. 
g a [Steps aflde, 


| Andromana. 
It is le. e 
| =  Libacer. © 
I tell you no. I'll aggravate the injuries, 
And tell him how baſely poor it was 
For a father to betray his ſon ſo, 
Andromana. 
His piety ſhall never 
Libacer. 
But his fury ſhall. I'll ſtab the king himſelf, and bring 
Thoſe witneſſes ſhall ſwear *twas Plangus, 
Plage. 
Nay then, tis time to ſtrike ——— _ 1 
There, carry thy intents to hell. He ftabs Libacir. 
3 | 
Help! murder! murder! a rape! a rape! | 
| Enter Ephorbas. 
 Ephorbas. 
What diſmal note was that? 
Anaromana. 
Sir, there you ſee your martyr, 
Whoſe force being too weak to ſave my honour, 
His fidelity was greater, and dy'd a loyal ſacrifice, 
— by the impious hand of that vile man. 
Epborbas. | 
O Heay'n ! doth not the earth yet gape and ſwalloy 
thee ? 
Thy life ſhall be my crime no longer ; ; I gave it thee, 
And thus reſume it with a thouſand curſes. | 
[ He ſtabs Plangui. 
— 2 5 = 
i, J at nagel am happy 
To the height of all my wiſhes. | 
I am a going ſuddenly—from all 7 us 
My troubles, all your fears — = 
But I will tell my ſtory firſt— 
How you have wrong'd, and been wrong'd ati 5 
3 119 
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his woman—to be ſhort— 
ath twin'd like ivy with my naked limbs | 
fore ſhe marry'd you— 
nd would—Oh—in ſpite of death _ 
will go on—have tempted me to bed her ince. 
WT pon refuſal ſhe turn'd her love to hate, 
Ind plots my ruin—And— 
[ext your death I can no more 
kill'd the inſtrument - farewel - 
. Forgive me— _. Dies. 
Ephorbas. LS; 
Can this be true, Andromana? 
Andromana. 
Do you believe ** 
Ephorbas. 
I wiſh I had not cauſe— 
Andromana. | 
= Sir, every ſyllable was true he told yous 3 
SV hoſe words I thus confirm. 
She takes Plangus's dagger, flings 7 it at Epborkan 
and kills him. 
| Ephorbas. 
I'm ſlain ! mercy, Heaven. 
Andromana, 
Vou ſhould have come a little ſooner. 
Enter Inophilus. 
| Inophilus. 
Do I ſee well? or 1s the prince here ſlain ? 
| Andromana. 
He is, and *cauſe you love him, 
arry that token of my love to him, [ Stabs Tropbila 
I know he'll take it kindly that you take 
So long a journey only to ſee him. 
Tnophilus. 
It was the devil ſtruck, ſure, | 
A woman could not do ic—Plangus, Oh !— [ Dies. 


SCENE 


| 
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SCENE VI. 


E nter Rinatus, Eubulus, Anamedes. 


Eos Ragnar i. 
Eaven defend us! what a fight is here? 
H The king, the prince, both flain ? what, and nf 
TTT | | | 
Only this woman living ?—Speak out, FE 
Scritch-owl, witch, how came they by their deaths ? 


Andromana. 
By me; how ellſe ? F 
eg  Rinatus, ' 
Let's torture her. . 
; Andromana. | | 


I can prevent you; I would not live a mindte longer 
Unleſs to act my ills again, for all Iberia. [ Stab- berſl 
J have lived long enough to boaſt an act, 

After which no miſchief ſhall be new— [Dis 
| Rinatus, © | 

Let's in, and weep our weary lives away; 
When this is told, let after- ages ſay, 

But Andromana none could have begun it, 
And none but Andromana could have done it. 


[ Excunt 
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H Is play, although it was not publiſhed ſooner than 
the year 1660, is ſuppoſed to be one of the earlieſt 
\roduRtions-of the author Thomas Middleton. Mr. Ma. 
one imagines it to have been written about the ſame time 
hat Pericles and Robert of Huntingdon appeared, each of 
eſe plays having a chorus in the ſame manner as Ray- 
ulpb in the preſent performance, The regulation of the 
netre ſeems to have been intirely, neglected; ſome liber- 
ies have therefore been neceſſarily taken to reſtore the . 
3 to the ſtate in which it is preſumed the author 
eft it. 5 5 N 


1 Attempt to aſcertain the order of Shak ſpeare's Plays. P. 283. 
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| GENTLEMEN, | 
7 O U have the firſt flight of him, I aſſure yon. Thi; 
* Mayor of Quinborough, whom you have all heard of, 
and ſome of you beheld upon the ſtage, now begins 0 
walk abroad in print ; he has been known ſufficiently by 
the reputation of his wit, which is enough, by the way, 
to diſtinguiſh him from ordinary Mayors ; but wit, you 
know, has fkulk'd in corners for many years paſt, and he 
was thought to have moſt of it that could beft hide hin- 
ſelf. Now whether this magiſtrate fear'd the decimat. 
ing times, or kept up the ſtate of other Mayors, that ar 
bound not to go out of their liberties during the time of 
their mayoralty, I know not; tis enough for me to put 
him into your hands, under the title of an honeſt man, 
which will appear plainly to you, becauſe ybu ſhall find 
him all along to have a great pique to the rebel Oliver, 
I am told his drollery yields to none the Engliſh dram: 
did ever produce; and thaugh I would not put his mo- 
defty to the bluſh, by ſpeaking. too much in his commen- 
dation, yet I know you will agree with me, upon your 
better acquaintance with him, that there is ſome diffe. 
rence in point of wit, betwixt the Mayor of Quinborougb 
and the Mayor of Huntingdon * . L 


2 Huntingdon, the place where Oliver Cromwell was born and 
refided many years of his life. Some allufion here ſeems to be loſt, 
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ACT © Bonus L: 
Enter Raynulph *. 


| |  Raynulþh. .. 
WW HAT Raynulph, monk of Chefter, can 
| Raiſe from his polychronicon, 5 
That raiſeth him, as works do men, 

To ſee long-parted light again, 

That beſt may pleaſe this round fair ring, 
With ſparkling diamonds circled in, 

T ſhall produce. If all my powers 

Can win the grace of two poor hours, 

Well apaid I go to reſt. X 

Ancient ſtories have been beſt ; 


3 Raynulph.] Raynulph Higden was the compiler of the Polychro- 
nicon, as far as the year 1357, thirty-firſt of Edward III. It wa 
tranſlated into Engliſh by Treviſa, and compleated and printed by Caxton 


in folio, 1482. 
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Faſhions, that are now call'd ner. 
Have been worn by more than you; 

Elder times have us'd the ſame, 

Though theſe new ones get the name: 

So in ſtory, what's now told 

That takes not part with days of old? 

Then to approve time's mutual glory, 


Join new time's love to old time's ſtory. r 


Shouts awithin; then enter Vortiger. 
* Fenix. | 
Will that wide-throated beaſt, the multitude, 
Never leave bellowing ? Courtiers are ill 
Adviſed when they firſt make ſuch monſters. 
How near was I to a ſcepter and a crown ? 
Fair power was even upon me, my deſires 
Were caſting lory, till this forked rabble, 
With their infectious acclamations, 
Poiſon'd my fortunes for Conſtantine's ſons. 
Well, though I riſe not king, P11 ſeek the means 
To grow as near to one as policy can, ES 
And choak their expectations. Now, good lords 
| Enter Devon and Stafford. 
In whoſe kind loves and wiſhes I am built 
As high as human dignity can aſpire, , 
Are yet thoſe trunks, that have no other ſouls 
But noiſe and ignorance, ſomething more quiet ? 
| ES Bn 5 Devon. 1 reed N 
Nor are they like to be, for aught we gather, 
Their wills are up ſtill; nothing can appeaſe them, 
Good ſpeeches are but caſt away upon them. 
b Vortiger. | | 
Then, fince neceſſity and fate withſtand me, 
Pll ſtrive to enter at a = e paſſage; 
Vour ſudden aid and counſels, good my lords. 
| Stafford. . 
They are ours no longer than they do you ſervice. 
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Enter Conflantius (as a monk, attended by other monk) 
| | Vortiger ftays him. 
| Portiger. > 
Veſſels of ſanctity, be pleas'd a while 
To give attention to the general peace, 
Wherein Heav'n is ſerv'd too, though not ſo purely. 
Conſtantius, ' eldeſt ſon of Conſtantine, | | | 
We here ſeize on-thee for the general goad, 
And in thy right of birth. | | | | 


| | Conftantius. 
On me! for what, lords? 
3 | Vortiger. 
The kingdom's government. 
| Conſtantius. 
Oh Powers of bleſſedneſs, | Sg 
Keep me from growing downwards into earth again: 
I hope I am farther on my way than ſo; ſet forwards, 


| Vorti ger. 
- You muſt not. HED 
| Conflantius. 
How ! | | | 
| 5 . | Vortiger. 
I know your wiſdom 


Will light upon a way to pardon us, 
When you ſhall read in every Briton's 'brow 
The urg'd neceflity of the times. 

| | Conſtantius. 

What neceſſity can there be in the world, 
But prayer and repentance ? and that buſineſs 
I am aboutnow, us 

Hark, afar off ſtill— Fe 

We loſe and hazard much—Holy Germanus, 
And reverend Lupus, with all expedition 
Set the crown on him. | | 


|  Conflantius. 
No ſueh mark of fortune 
Comes near my head. 8 
Vorti ger. 
My lord, we are forc'd to rule you. 5 
. . | Conſtantiui. 
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Dare you receive Heaven's light in at your eye- lids, 
And offer violence to religion? | OT 
Take heed, the very beam let in to comfort you. 

May be the fire to bury yay. On theſe knees, 
Hard'ned with zealous prayers, I entreat you 

Bring not my cares into the world again. 5 
Think with how much Te p, anguiſh 3 
A glorified ſoul parted from the body  _ 
Would to that loathſome gaol again return: 
With ſuch great pain a well-ſubdued affecti 
Re- enters worldly buſineſs. 


5 15 Forti ger. 
Good my lord; | 
I know you cannot lodge ſo many virtues, 
But patience muſt be one. As law as e 
We beg the freeneſs of your own conſent, 
Which elſe muſt be conſtrain'd ; and time it were 
Either agreed or forc'd. Speak, good my lord, 
For you bind up more fins in this delay 
| Than thouſand prayers can abſolve again, 
Fo Cauſtantius. 
Were't but my death, 
You ſhould not kneel ſo long for't. 
. _ . Partiger. | 
Twill be the death of millions if you rife not, 
And that betimes too—Lend your help, my lords, 
For fear all come too late. , „ 


| Couſtantius. 
This is a cruelty : 

That peaceful man did never ſuffer yet, 

To make me die again, that once was dead, 

And begin all that ended long before. 

Hold, Lupus and Germanps, you are lights 

Of holineſs and religion; can you offer 

The thing that is nor lawful ? Stand not I | 

Clear from all temporal charge by my profeſſion ? 
Not when a time ſo violent calls upon you. 


Who is born a prince, is born a general peace 
; Ras G4 8 N Not 
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Not his own only ; Heaven will look for him 
In others actions, and will require him there. 


What is in you religious, muſt be ſhown _ 
In ſaving many more ſouls cha your own. 


_ Conflantius. | 
Did not great Con ſtantine, our noble "OR | 
88 me unfit for ment and rule,, 


And therefore + prais'd me into chis-profeſſion? 
Which I have held ſtrict, and love it above r 
Nor is there want of me, yourſelves can witneſs, 
Heaven hath provided lar argely for your peace, 
And bleſs'd you with the lives of my two brothers 3 
Fix your obedience there, 1 me a ſervant. 

A, 

Long live Conſtan tus, ſon of Conſtantine, 
King of Great Britain! 
Conflantius, ; 

I do feel a want | 
And extream poverty of j joy within; 

The peace I had is parted mongſt rude men: 

To keep them ue I have loſt it all. | 

What can the kingdom gain by my undoing ? 

That riches is aan, a though it be mighty, 

That's purchas'd by the ruin Th another ; Ed 

Nor can the peace, ſo filch'd, ever thrive with chem: 2 

And if't be worthily held ſacrilege Cy” 

To rob a temple, tis no leſs offence 

To raviſh meditations from the foul 

(The conſecrated altar'in a man.) 

And all their hopes will be beguil'd in me; 

I know no more the way to temporal rule, 

Than he that's born and has his years come to him 

In a rough deſart; well may the weight kill me, 

And that's the faireſt good I look for from it. 
Portiger. © ” 

Not fo, great king; here ſtoops a faithful ſervant 
Would 2 periſh under it with cheerfulneſs, 
Than your 15 ſoul ſhould feel * 


of 


o | praie's 1 Probably we ſhoyld read pods me; that i is, 22 ne 
to go into this profeſſion or preſſed me, | 


"THE MavoR or on 
Of ruder cares: ſuch common coarſe employments 
Caſt upon me your ſervant, upon Vortiger; 5 

] ſee you are not made ſor norſe and pains, 

Clamours of ſuitors, injuries, and es, 

Millions of actions, riſing with the ſun, 

Like laws ſtill ending, and yet never done, 

Of power to turn a great man to the ſtate 

Of his marble monument, with over- watching. 

To be oppreſs'd is not requir'd of you, my lord, 

But only to be king. The broken ſleeps 


All that is burthenous in authority, 
| Pleaſe you lay it on me; and what is glorious 
Receive it to your own brightneſs. | 

Worthy Vortiger, ok le 
If*t were not fin to grieve another's patience 
With what we cannot tolerate ourſelf, N 
How happy were I in. thee, and thy love! 
There's nothing makes man feel his miſeries 
But knowledge only. Reaſon, that is plac d 
For man's director, is his chief afflitor : 1 8 
For though I cannot bear the weight myſelf, 

J cannot have that barrenneſs of ke 
To ſee another groan under my burthen. 

I am quite blown up a on kl way: :; 
There's even a trick of murth'ring in ſome pity. 
The death of all my hopes I fee already. 
There was no other likelihood ; for religion 1 
Was never friend of mine yet. LAlde. 

8 Conſtantius. „ 
Holy partners in ſtricteſt abſtinence, | 
Cruel neceſſity hath forc'd me from you. 
We part, I fear, for ever: but in mind 
I will be always here; here let me ſtay. 
N F Devonſhire. _ 

My lord, you know the times. 

"26 Conſtantius. | 
Farewell, bleſt ſouls ; I fear I ſhall offend; 
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Let me take from you, ſir; the toils and troubles, rpg 


He 
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He chat _—y tears from you, takes your beſt friend, 
[Exennt all but Pariign 
|  Partiger, 
an the great motion of ambition ſtand, 

Like wheels falſe wrought by an unſkilful hand? 
Then Time, ſtand thou too: let no hopes arrive 
At their ſweet wiſhfulneſs, till mine ſet forwards, 
Would I could ſtay thy exiſtence as I can 

Thy glaſſy counterfeit in hours of ſand, | 
I'd keep thee turn'd down, till my wiſhes roſe ; 
Then we'd both riſe together. 
What ſeveral inclinations are in nature ? 
How much is he diſquieted, and wears royalty 
Diſdainfully upon him! like a curſe : | 
Calls a fair crown the weight of his aflitions ! 
When here's a ſoul would fink under the burthen, 
Yet well recovered— will uſe all means | 
To vex authority from him, and in all 
Study what moſt may diſcontent his blood, 
Making my maſk my zeal to th' public good. 
Not poſſible a richer policy 
Can have conception in the thought of man. 


Eater tabo Graziers; 5 


6 Grazzer., 
An honourable life i insloſe your lovdihip ' 
Vortiger. | 
Now, what are you ? | 
| | 24 Graxier. 
Graziers, if 't like your lordſhip. 
| Vortiger. 
So it ſhould ſeem by your incloſures. 
What's your affair with me? 
1 Graxier. 
We are your petitioners „ my lord. 


Vortiger. 1 


For what? Depart; petitioners to me! 
You have well deſerv'd my grace and favour. 
Have you not a ruler after your own election ? 


Hye you to court, G 
Cet 
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Get near and cloſe ; be loud 3 ! 
And bold enough: you cannot chuſe but ſpeed. [ Laut. 
If that will do't, | 8 
We have throats wide enough, we'll put them to't. 
5 1 5 . 


Dumb ſhow. Fortune diſcovered ; in her hand a ronnd 
ball full of lots; then enter Hengift and Horſus, 
with others : they draw lots; and having opened 
them, all depart ſave Hengift and Horfus, who kneel 
and embrace: then enter Roxena, ſeeming to tale 
leave of Hengiſt in great paſſion, but more eſpecially 

and warily of Horſus, her lower ; ſhe departs one 
evay, Hengift and Horſus another. 
Enter Raynulph. 

When Germany was overgrown 
With ſons of peace, too thickly ſown, 
Several guides were choſen then 
By deſtin'd lots, to lead out men; 
And they whom fortune here withſtands, 
Muſt prove their fates in other Jands. 
On theſe two captains fell the lot; 
But that which mult not be forgot, 
Was Roxena's cunning grief; 
Who from her father, like a thief, 
Hid her beſt and trueſt tears 
Which her luſtful lover wears, 
In many a ſtol'n and wary kiſs 
Unſeen of father: maids do this, 
Yet highly ſcorn to be call'd ſtrumpets too; 
But what they lack of*t I'Jl. be judg'd by you. 


EE | Exit, 
Enter Vertiger, Feltmaker, Button-maker, and ad 
| E ont ? . - 
This way his majeſty Jars. of : 
* Alb. 
Thank your good lordſhip. 


5 Vortiger. 


Thy glaſſy counterfeit in hours of ſand, 
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He chat due tears from you, takes your beſt friend, - 
OE [Exennt all but V. v, 
urige. 
Dan the great motion of ambition ſtand, 

Like wheels falſe wrought by an unſkilful hand) 
Then Time, ſtand thou too: let no hopes arrive 
At their ſweet wiſhfulneſs, till mine ſet forwards, 
Would I conld ſtay thy exiſtence as I can 


I'd keep thee turn'd down, till my wiſhes roſe ; 
Then we'd both riſe together. 

What ſeveral inclinations are in nature ? 

How much is he diſquieted, and wears royalty 
Diſdainfully upon him! like a curſe : 

Calls a fair crown the weight of his aflitions ! 
When here's a ſoul would fink under the burthen, 
Vet well recovered—I will uſe all means | 
To vex authority from him, and in, all 

Study what moſt may diſcontent his blood, 
Making my maſk my zeal to th' public good. 

Not poſſible a richer policy 

Can have conception in the thought of man. 


Enter gaps Graziers; | 


Grazzer. 
| An heowourable life i 1 your lordſhip! E 
Vortiger. 


Now, what are you? 
2d Grazier. 


niere, if 't like your lordſhip. 
Vortiger. 
So it ſhould ſeem by your incloſures, 
What' s your affair with me? 
1/f Grazrer. 
We are your petitioners, my lord. 
Vortiger. 
For what? Depart; petitioners to me! 
You have well deſerv'd my grace and favour. 
Have you not a ruler after your own election ? 


Hye you to court, G 
We | Y et 
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's Get near and cloſe ; be loud | 1 | 
att, And bold enough: you cannot chuſe but ſpeed. [ Zit. 
a | 2d Grazier. | | 


If that will do't, | | „„ 
We have throats wide enough, we'll put them to't. 
Dumb ſhow. Fortune diſcovered; in her hand a ronnd 

ball full of lots; then enter Hengift and Horſus, 
abithᷣ others : they draw lots; and having opened 
them, all depart ſave Hengift and Horfus, aubo kneel 
and embrace: then enter Roxena, ſeeming to tale 
leave of Hengift in great paſſion, but more eſpecially 
and warily of Horſus, her lower; fhe departs one 
way, Hengiſi ana Horſus another 
Enter Raynulph. 
When Germany was overgrown 

With ſons of peace, too thickly ſown, 

Several guides were choſen then 

By deſtin'd lots, to lead out men; 5 

And they whom fortune here withſtands, 

Muſt prove their fates in other lands. 

On theſe two captains fell the lot; 

But that which muſt not be forgot, 

Was Roxena's cunning grief; 

Who from her faber, Ie a thief, 

Hid her beſt and trueſt tears 

Which her luſtful lover wears, 

In many a ſtol'n and wary kiſs 

Unſeen of father: maids do this, 

Vet highly ſcorn to be call'd ſtrumpets too; 

But what they lack of't I'Il be judg'd by you. | 

| [ Exit, 


Enter Vertiger, Feltmaker, Button-maker, and Grazier, 
| petitioners. Ds | 
iFontiger. 
This way his majeſty a 
> *. 
Thank your good lordſhip. . 
„ 5 Vortiger. 


9 
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Vyrtiger. 
When you hear yon door _ nN — 
. 
Very good, my lord. 
| Vortiger. 5 ] 
Be ready with your ſeveral ſuits, put forward, | 
Grazzer. | 


That's : a thing every man does naturally, fr," i 
That is a ſuitor, and doth mean to ſpeed. | 
Portiger. 
| is well you are ſo deep learn'd ; take no denials 
No, my good 1 lord. 
Vortiger. 
Not any, if you love 
The proſperity of your ſuits; you mar ol utterly, 
And overthrow your fruitful hopes for ever, | 
If either fifth or ſixth, nay tenth repulſe, 
Faſten upon your baſhfulneſs. 
All. 
Say you ſo, my lord? 
We can be troubleſome if we liſt. 
Vortiger. 
1 b! it. 
T felt it but too late in the general form 90 
Of your rank brotherhood, which now I thank you for. 
While this vexation is in play, I'll ſtudy 
For a ſecond ; then a third to that: one ftill 
To vex another, that he ſhall be glad _ 
To yield up power ; if not, it ſhall be had. [Exit, 
Button-maker. 
Hark ! I proteſt, my heart was coming upwards : : 
I thought the door had opened. 
Graziers. 
Marry, would i it had, fir. 
Button- maler. 
1 have 3 a treacherous heart of my own, will throb 
At the very fall of a farthingale. 


Oxaxir. 
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| OD | Cronin | 
if it fall on the ruſhes 5. | 

* „ Button - maler. 

yes truly, if there be e 
No light in the room, I ſhall throb preſently. 
The 125 time it took me, my wife was in the company: 
remember the room was not half ſo light as this 
But 11 be ſworn I was a whole hour in finding her. 

5 3 Grazzer. Fr = 
By'r lady y*had a long time of throbbing of it then. 
oe Button-matker. | 
Still I felt men, but I could feel no women; 

1 thought they had been all ſunk, I have made a vow | 
„ | | | 
Pl never have meeting while I live, by candle-light 
again, : £52 a 5 
| | Grazier. 
Yes, fir, in lanthorns: _.T | 
But I'll never truſt candle naked again: 
__ Grazzer. . | 
Hark, hark! ſtand cloſe : it opens now indeed ! 
Button maler. | 
Ch majeſty, what art thou! I'd give any man 
Half my ſuit to deliver my petition ; it is in the behalf 
| Of button-makers, and fo it ſeems by my fleſh. 
Exter Conſtantius, and two gentlemen, 
5 Conſtantius. | | 
Pray do not follow me, unleſs you doit 
To wonder at my garments: there's no cauſe 
I give you why you ſhould ; *tis ſhame enough, 
Methinks, to look upon myſelf : 
It grieves me that more ſhould. The other weeds 
Became me better; but the lords are pleas'd 
To force me to wear theſe: I would not elſe. 
I pray be ſatisfied ; I call'd you not. 
Wonder of madneſs! Can you ftand ſo idle, 
And know that you muſt die ? | 
VVV Fin 
5 Ruſhes.] With which anciently rooms uſed to be ſtrewed. 


[ 
| 
| 
{ 
| 
N 
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: ; I ff Gentleman, 
We are all commanded, fir ; 
Beſides, it is our duties to your grace, 
To give attendance. 
Conflantias. 
What a wild thing 3 is this? 


No marvel why you tremble at death's name, 


When you'll not fee the cauſe why you are fools. 
For charity's ſake, deſiſt here, I pray you: 
Make not my preſence guilty of your ſloth. 
Withdraw, young men, and find you honeſt buſineks, 
24 Gentleman. | 
What hopes have we to riſe by following him ? 
Pl give him over ſhortly. 
aft Gentleman. 
He's too nice, 


Too holy for young gentlemen to follow 


That have good faces, and ſweet running fortunes. 
Coonſtantius. | | 
Eight hours a day in ſerious contemplation, 
Ts but a bare allowance ; no higher food 
To the ſoul, than bread and water to the body; 


| And that” 8 but needful ; then more would do better. 


Button-maker. 
Let us all kneel together; twill move pity. 
J have been at the begging of a hundred ſuits. 
Conſtantius. 
How happy am 1 in the ſight of you! 
Here are religious ſouls that loſe not time. 
With what devotion do they point at heaven, 


And ſeem to check me that am too remiſs ! 


I bring my zeal 2 ou, holy men: 
If I ſee any kneel, a i fit our, 
That hour is not well ſpent. Methinks, ſtrict "I 
You have been of ſome order in your times. 
Graziers, 
Graziers and braziers ſome, and this a ater. 
Button-maker. 


Here's his bn. and mine, if it like your grace. f 


— 


ur 14 vox or onen E 


: | Graxier. 
Las pos mine, 1 am the longeſt ſtor, | 
J was undone ſeven years ago. | 
Conftantites. 
You have mock-d my good hopes; call you theſe. petz⸗ 
tions? | 
Why there's no form of prayer amon 8 them all. 
. Button-maker. 
Yes, in the bottom _ $ half a line e prays for your ma- 
jeſty, 
If you look on mine, 


Cables, 
Make your requeſts to heaven, tiot to me. 
| Batton-maker. 
Las! mine's a ſupplication for braſs buctons, fire. 
Felt-monger. 
There's a great enormity in wool, 
] beſeech your grace conſider it. 
Grazzer., 
Paſtures riſe two-pence an acre, what will this world 
come to ? R 
Button-maker. FE 
I do beſeech _ Grace. 


| Graxier. 
Good your Grace | 12 
5 Conſtantius. 
Oh! this is one of my afflictions 
That with the crown enclos'd me, I muſt bear its 


|  Grazier. 
Your grace's anſwer to my ſupplieation. 
Rau- 0 
Mine, my lord. 
Conſtantius. | 
No violent ſtorm laſts ever, that's the comfort of i ito. 
F. . = 
Your highneſs's anſwer. 
Graxier. 
We are almoſt all undone, the country beggar'd. 
_ Button-maker. : 


See, 2 ke points at heaven, & who ſhould fay | 
| There's 
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There's enough there; but tis a great way thither. 
There's no good to be done, I ſee that already 3. 


We may all ſpend our mouths like a company of hound 


In chaſe of a royal deer, and then go home | 
And' fall to cold mutton bones, when we have done. 


Graxier. 
My wife will hang me, that's ed curriſh par. 
[Excant, 
Conflantius. 


Thanks, NT; tis over now: we ſhould x never r know 


rightly 2 


The ſweetneſs of a calm, but for a ſtorm. 


Here's a wiſn'd hour for contemplation now; 


All's ſtill and filent ; ; here is a true kingdom. 


Enter V. ortiger. 


. 9 5 Vortiger. 
— 7 Eo 
| Conftantius, 
Again? my 
. Portiger. 

Alas! this is but early 
And gentle to the troops of buſineſſes 
That flock about authority : you muſt forthwith 
Settle your mind to marry. | 
Conſtantius. 
| How, to marry ? 18 
Vortiger. 

And ſuddenly, there's no pauſe to be given, 
The people's wills are violent, and covetous 


Of a ſucceſſion from your loins. 


Conftantius. 
From me there can come none; a rofeſvd abſtinence 
Hath ſet a virgin ſeal upon my bl 
And alter'd — courſe; — heat 1 . 
Is all inclos'd within a zeal to virtue, 
And that's not fit for earthly propagation z 
Alas! I ſhall but forfeit all their hopes, 


I'm « man made without defires, tell them. 


Portiger. 


1 oye them with fuch words, but all were fruitlet: 
| A virgin 


Lea ed , Y wm. 
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BY — 


— 
— — 


TER MAYOR: or nme. * 


of the higheſt ſubject's blood 
A virgin o pick'd out for your embrace, and fend in 
Bleſs'd with their general wiſhes, into ICI £ 
Lo | WIRES ORE my lord, y 
Euter Caſtixa. : 


mn, = 
I never felt. ; 5 
Th' unhappy hand of miſery till. this touch ; "GE 
A patience I could find for all but this. Nee; 


Caſftiza. | 
My lord, your vow'd love ventures me but — 
Vaiortiger. 
"Tis but to ſtren 9 a vexation politic. , 
Conſtantius. 5 
That's a an uncharitable practice, truſt me, fir. 
|  Porwuger. 2 
No more of that. 
Caſixa. 


But ſay he ſhould affect me, ſir, 
How ſhould I *ſcape him then? I have 
But one faith, my lord, and that you have clay.” | 
Our late contract; is a divine witneſs tot. | 
Vortiger. | 
I am not void of ſhifting-rooms and helps g 
For all projects that I commit with you. [ Exits 
_ _ Caftiza. © 
This is an ungodly way to come to honour, 
I do not like it: I love lord Vortiger, 
But not theſe practices, they're too uncharitable. 
a 
Are you a 8 2 
Caſtixa. 
Never yet, my lord, known to the will of man. 


Conflantius. 
Oh bleſſed creature! | 
And does too much felicity make you ſurfeit ? 
Are you in ſoul aſſur'd there is a ſtate 
Prepar'd for you, for you, a glorious one, 


In midſt of heav'n, now in the ſtate you ſtand-in ? | 
Vor. XI. And 
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And had you rather, after much known miſery, 
Cares and hard labours, mingled with a curſe, 
Throng but to the door, and hardly get a place there 
Think, hath the world a folly like this madneſs ? 
Keep ſtill that holy and immaculate fire, 
Your chaſte lamp of eternity; tis a treaſure 
Too precious for death's moment to partaxe, 
This twinkling of ſhort life. Diſdain as much 
To let mortality know you, as ſtars 
To kiſs the pavement: y' have a ſubſtance 
As excellent as theirs, holding your pureneſs. 
They look upon corruption, as you do, 
But are ſtars ſtill; be you a virgin too. 

: | Caftiza., 
I'll never marry. What though my truth be engaged 
To Vortiger ? forſaking all the world | 
J fave it well, and do my faith no wrong. 
have mightily prevail'd, great virtuous fir, 

J am bound eternally to praiſe your goodneſs; 
My thoughts henceforth fhall be as pure from man, 
As ever made a virgin's name immortal. | 

Conſtantius. . 

. T will do that for joy, I never did, 

Nor ever will again. 8 
As he kiſſes her, enter Vortiger and gentlemen. 
Gentleman. | 
My lord, he's taken. 
| Vortiger. 
I am ſorry for't, I like not that ſo well, 
They're ſomething too familiar for their time, methinks, 
This way of kiſſing is no way to vex him; 
Why I, that have a weaker faith and patience, 
Could endure more than that, coming from a woman. 
Diſpatch, and bring his anſwer ſpeedily. [Exit 
; . Gentleman. : | 
My lord, my gracious lord | 
Conſtantius, 


| ee Gentleman. 
They all attend your grace. 


Beſhrew thy heart. 


1 5 C onflantiu 
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I would not have them; * 5 
Twould pleaſe me better if they'd all depart 
And leave me to myſelf, or put me out 
And take it to themſelves. : 

The noon is paſt, * 1 
Meat's on the table. . 

Conftantivs. 

Meat! away, get from me, | 

Thy memory is diſeas'd ; what ſaint's eve's this? 
<= _ Coentleman. 

Saint Agatha's, I take it. | 

Conflantius. 

Is it ſo? | 


I am not worthy to be ſerv'd before her, | 
And ſo return, I pray. 4 . ; 
| | Gentleman. 

He'll ſtarve the guard 
If this be ſuffer'd ; if we ſet court-bellies | 
By a monaſtery clock, he that breaks a fellow's pate now 
Will not be able to crack a louſe within this twelvemonth. 

| . „ 
| Conſtantius. ; 

"Tis ſure forgetfulneſs, and not man's will, 
That leads him forth into licentious ways ; 
He cannot certainly commit ſuch errors, 
And think upon them truly as they are acting. 
Why's abſtinence ordain'd, but for ſuch ſeaſons ? 

Enter Vortiger. | 5 
2 Vortiger. 1 

My lord, y' have pleas'd to put us to much pains, 
But we confeſs *tis portion of our duty: 
Will your grace pleaſe to walk ? dinner ſtays for you. 

Z 9 5 

I have anſwer'd that already. 

1 4 or tiger . 


But, my lord, | 
We muſt not ſo yield to you, pardon me, 
'Tis for the general good, muſt be rul'd, fir, 


2 Your 
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\ Your health and life is dearer to us now; 
Think where you are, at court, this is no monaſtery, 
Conftantius. 
But, fir, my conſcience keeps fill where i it Was. 
I may not eat this day. 
Vortiger. 
We have ſworn you ſhall, | 
And plentifully too, we muſt preſerve you, "Tl 
Though you be wilful ; *tis no Might condition 


To be a king. 
Conftantius. 
Would I were leſs than man 1 
Vortiger. . 


7 will make the people riſe, my lord, 
In great deſpair of your continuance, _ 
If you neglect the means that muſt ſuſtain you. 
Conflantius, | 
I never eat on eves. 
Vortiger. 


But now you muſt, 
It concerns others healths chat you take od; 
T have chang'd your life, you well may change your mool 
| Conſtantius. 8 
This is beyond all cruelty. 
Vor tiger . 
"Tis our care, wal lord. [Exeut, 


AC FI SOR NE I. 
Enter Vortiger and Caſtixa. 


Caſtiza. 
Y lord, I am refolv'd, tempt me no farther, 


"Tis all to fruitleſs purpoſe. 
Fortiger. 


Are you well 55 


Caſtixa. 
Never ſo verfett i in the truth of healch ; 
As at this inſtant, | 


* 


THB MAYOR OF QUINBOROUGH. - 101. 


Then I doubt my own, 

dr that I am not waking. 

| | ' 155 1 > Ee Caſtixa. 
Would you were then, 

'ou'd praiſe my reſolution. 


Vorti ger. 
This is wondrous ! 
re you not mine by contract? 
| wo Caſt ia. 


'Tis moſt true, my lord, 
\nd I am better bleſs'd in't than I look'd for, 
n that I am confin'd in faith ſo ſtrialy ; | 
am bound, my lord, to marry none but you, 
You'll grant me that; and you Þ'll never marry. 
| | Portiger. | 

It draws me inte violence and hazard, 
[ ſaw you kiſs the king. 
I grant you ſo, fir; 
here could I take my leave of the world better? 
wrong'd not you in that, you will acknowledge 
A king is the beſt part of it. | 

| | Vortiger. 
Oh my paſſion! 
| Caſltiza. | 
[ ſee you ſomething yielding to infirmity ; fir, 
| take my leave. x TE 


| Vor. ger . 
Why, *tis not poflible ! 


The fault is in your faith ; time I were gone 
To give it better ſtrengthening. 
| Vortiger. 
Hark you, lady. 
LS Caſtixa. 
Send your intent to the next monaſtery ; 
There you ſhall find my anſwer ever after, 
And ſo with my laſt duty to your lordſhip, 
for whoſe proſperity I will pray as heartily 
As for my own. | | [Exit, 
H 3 | | >} ortiger . 
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How am TI ſerv'd in this? 
I offer a vexation to the king 
He ſends it home into my blood with vantage. 
III put off time no longer, I have brought Him 
Into moſt mens neglects, calling his zeal 
A deep pride hallowed over, love of eaſe 
More than devotion, or the public benefit; g 
Which catcheth many men's beliefs. I am ſtronger too 
In people's wiſhes, their affections point at me. | 
I loſe much time and glory, that redeem'd, 
She that now flies returns with joy and wonder, 
Greatneſs and woman's wiſh ne'er keep aſunder. [Exi, 
Dumb ſhow. Enter two willains, to them Vortiger, 
. evho ſeems to ſollicit them with gold, then ſaver: 
them, and exit. Enter Conſtantius meditating, thy 
rudely ftrike down his book, draw their ſwvords, he 
kneels and ſpreads his arms, they kill him, hurry hin 
off. Enter Vortiger, Devonſhire, and * in 
conference; to them the villains preſenting the head, 
He ſeems ſorrowful, and in rage ſtabs them both. Thin 
they crown Vortiger, and fetch in Caſtixa, who comes 
unwillingly ; he hales her, and they crown her; Aurt- 
lius and Uther, brothers Conſtantius, ſeeing bin 
crowned, draw and fly. | 


Enter Raynulph. 


. Raynulph. 
When nothing could prevail to tire 
The good king's patience, they did hire 
Two wicked rogues to take his life, 
In whom, a while there fell a ſtrife 
Of pity and fury; but the gold 
Made pity faint, and fury bold. 
Then to Vortiger they brin 
The head of that religious Ling, 
Who feigning grief, to clear his guilt, 
Makes the ſlaughterers blood be f ilt. 
Then crown they him, and force the maid, 
That vow'd a virgin-life, to wed. 


on A, wh +y1 A „ Wa © 
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Such a ſtrength great powen extends, 


It conquers fathers, kindred, friends. 

And ſince fates pleas'd to change her life, 

She proves as holy in a wife. 

More to tell, were to betray | 
What deeds in their own agpes muſt ay 3 


ly this, the ood k dead, „ 
1 8 = fled. [Exit. 


The brothers poor in 
Enter Vortiger (crowned) a gentleman meeting him. 
Gentleman. * 
My lord. — : 
Vi or tige er. 


I fear thy news s will fetch a curſe, 

It comes with ſuch a violence. 
Gentleman. 

The people are up in arms againft you. 
Vortiger. 

Oh this dream of glory ! 
Sweet power, before I can have time 50. e, 
Muſt J for ever loſe thee ? What's the i wpoſthum : 
That ſwells. them now ? 

Gentleman, 
The murder of Conſtantius. 
Portiger. 

Ulcers of realms! they hated him alive, 
Grew weary of the minute of his reign, 
Call'd him an evil of their own electing, 
And is their ignorant zeal ſo fiery now, 
When all their thanks are cold ? The mutable was: 
That move in their falſe breaſts! provide me ſafety, 
Hark, IT hear ruin threaten me with a voice 
That imitates. thunder. 

Enter a ſecond gentleman, 

2 Gentleman, | 


Where's the king ? 


| Vortiger. 

Who takes him? 

24 — | 

Send peace to all your w_ thoughts, my lord ! 


4 A fleet 
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A fleet of valiant Saxons newly landed 
Offer the truth of all their ſervice to you. 
8 VVV 8 
Saxons! my wiſhes, let them have free entrance, 
And plenteous welcomes from all hearts that love us; 
They fever could come happier. | 
Enter Hengift, Horſus, and ſoldiers. 
Health, power, and victory to Vortiger! 
| 5 Vortiger. 
There can be no more pleaſure to a king, 
If all the languages earth ſpake were ranſack'd. 
Your names | know not, but ſo much good fortune 
And warranted worth lightens your fair aſpe&s, $ 
I cannot but in arms of love enfold you. 
5 +; 2 a - | 
The miſtreſs of our births hope, fruitful Germany, 
Calls me Hengiſtus, and this captain Horſus, 
A man low-built, but yet in deeds of arms 
Flame is not ſwifter : we are all, my lord, 
The ſons of fortune, ſhe hath ſent us forth 
To thrive by the red ſweat of our own merits ; 
And ſince, after the rage of many a tempeſt, 
Our fates have caſt us upon Eritain's bounds, 
We offer you the firſt-fruits of our wounds, 
| 35 Vortiger. 5 | 
Which we ſhall dearly prize; the mean'ſ blood ſpent 
Shall at wealth's fountain make its own content. 
| |  Hlengift, 
You double vigour in us then, my lord, : 
Pay is the ſoul of ſuch as thrive by th' ſword. ¶ Excunt. 
Enter Vortiger and gentlemen. Alarm and ſkirmiſhes. 
| Firft Gentleman. or 
My lord, theſe Saxons bring a fortune with them 
Stay any Roman ſucceſs | 


And warranted worth ligbtent your fair aſpecte,] Alluding to the 
ſtory of Pope Gregory's admiring the beauty of the Engliſh youths at 
Rame,——Beda : th. e. i. 5 S. P. % 
| | | 4 or tiger , 
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Vortiger. 


On, ſpeak, forwards, . | 
Iwill not take one minute from thy tidings. 
| Firſt Gentleman. 
The main ſupporters of this inſurrectio n 
They have taken priſoners ; and the reſt ſo tame, 
They ſtoop to the leaſt grace that flows from mercy. 
Vortiger. | 
Never came power guided by better ſtars. | 
Than theſe men's fortitudes : yet they're miſbelievers, 
Which to my reaſon is wondrous | 
Enter Hengift and Horſus, with priſoners, 
You've given me ſuch a firſt taſte of your worth, 
'Twill never from my love ; when life is gone, 
The memory ſure will follow, my ſoul ftill 
Participating immortality with it. 5 
But here's the miſery of earth's limited glory, 
There's not a way reveal'd to any honour 3 
Above the fame which your own merits give you. 
Indeed, my lord, we hold, when all's ſumm'd up, 
That can be made for worth to be expreſs'd, 
The fame that a man wins himſelf is beſt, N 
That he may call his own ; honours put to him, 
Make him no more a man than his clothes do, 
And are as ſoon ta'en off; for in the warmth 
The heat comes from the body, not the weeds: 
So man's true fame muſt ſtrike from his own deeds 
And fince by this event which. fortune ſpeaks us, 
This land appears the fair predeſtin'd ſoil 
Ordain'd for our good hap, we crave, my lord, 
A little earth to thrive on, what you pleaſe, 
Where we'll but keep a nurſery of good ſpirits 
To fight for you and yours. 
| | es | | JV. orti ger. 
Sir, for our treaſure, : 
'Tis open to your merits, as our love 
But for y'are ſtrangers in religion chiefly, 
[Which is the greateſt alienation can be, 
e 8 8 And 


And breeds eſt factions in the blood of men) 
I muſt not yield to that. 


Take fo much it in the beſt part of our kingdom. 


14 . on you all, how have you decery'd me ef 


Euter Nis awith a hide 


Hengift. 
s' precious, my lord, | 
I ſee a pattern, be it but ſo little 
As yon poor hide will compaſs. 


Vortiger. 
How, the hide F 


Hengift. 
Rather than nothing, fir. 


Portiger. 
Since y*are fo reafonable, 


Heng: it. 


We thank your grace. Rivers from bubbling ſpring 
Have riſe at 57 


ſt, and great from abject things. 
Stay yonder fellow, he came luckily, 
And ſhall fare well for't, whate'er e be, 
Wen thank our fortune in rewarding him. 
Horſus. 
Stay, ſellow. 
Simon. 
How, fellow ! *tis more than you know 
Whether I be your fellow or no, I am ſure 
You ſee me not. 


Come, what's the you ＋ your hide ? 
Simon. 

Oh unreaſonable villain! 
He would buy the houſe over a man's head 
I'll be ſure now to make my bargain wiſely, 
They may buy me out of my ſkin elſe— 
Whoſe hide would you buy, mine or the beaſt's E: 
There is little difference in their complexions, 
T think mine is the blacker of the two; | 
You ſhall fee for your love, and buy for your money. 


You © 
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ou buy an ox hide ! you buy a calf's gather 
hey are all hung «fy ſoldiers, and I too them 


For honeſt ſhoe-ma 
Hengi/t. 


Hold, fellow, pr'ythee hold; 
Right a fool worldling that kicks at all good fortune. 
Whoſe man art thou ? 
Simons | 
T am a ſervant, yet a maſterleſs man, fir, 
Hengift. 
Pr'ythee how can that be? 
a Simon. 
Very nimbly, fir ; 
My maſter is dead, and now I ſerve my miſtreſs ; 
Ergo, I am a maſterleſs man; 3 ſhe's now a widow, 
And I am the foreman of her tan 8 
Hengift. 
Hold you, and thank your fortune, not . wit. 
Simon. | 
Faith, and I thank your bounty, and not your wiſdom ! 
You are not troubled with wit neither greatly, it ſeems 
Now, by this light, a neſt of yellow-hammers ! 
What will become of me ? If I can keep 
All theſe without gs. myſelf, 
Lam happier than a hundred of my neighbours, 
You ſhall have my ſkin into the bargain, 
| Then if I chance to die like a dog, 
The labour will be ſav'd of fleaing me; 
Pl undertake, fir, you ſhall have 
All the ſkins in our pariſh at this price, 
Mens and womens. 
Hengift 


Firrah, give ear to me; 
Now take che hide and cut it into the ſlend' reſt 4 
That can bear ſtrength to hold. 
Simon. 
That were a jeſt i' faith: ſpoil all the leather? 
din and pity ! why *twould ſhoe half your army. 


Hengiſt. 
Do it, I bid you. 


Simon. 


— 


| And make a liberal circuit. 
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Simon. 
What. cut all this 5 into thongs ? Hum, 
This is like the vanity of your Roman gallants, 
That cannot wear good ſuits, but they muſt have them 
Cut and flaſh'd in giggets, that the very crimſon taftatiey 
Sit bluſhing at their follies. I would 
TI might perſuade you from this humour of cutting, 
Tis but a ſwaggering condition and nothing profitable: 
What if it were but well pink'd ? 'twould laſt 
Longer for a ſummer ſuit. 
Hengift. 
What a croſs lump of i ignorance have I lighted o on! 
I muſti be forc'd to beat my drift into him — 
Look you, to make you wiſer than your arents, 
L have ſo much ground given me as this hide will compaſ, 
Which, as it is, is nothing. 
Simon. 
Nothing, quoth a ? 5 
Why, *twill not keep a hog. 


—_ Hengift. 
Now with the vantage 
Cut into ſeveral pieces, *twill ſtretch far 


Simon. 
A ſhame on your crafty hide ! 
Is this your cunning ? I have learn'd more knavery 
* than I ſhall claw off while I live. 
Il go purchaſe land by cow-tails and undo all the pariſh, 
Three good bulls pizzles would ſet up a man for ever; 
This is like a pin a day to ſet up a haberdaſher of ſmall 


' Wares. 
His. 
Thus men that mean to thrive, as we muſt learn, 
Set in a foot at firſt. 
Simon, 
n foot d'you call it ? 
The devi?'s in that foot that takes up all this leather. 
Hengift. 
Diſpatch, and cut it it OO; with all the advantage, 
| firrah. 
Limon. 
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TO ge, ey 
You could never have lighted upon fuch a fellow _ 
To ſerve your turn, captain ; I have ſuch a trick 
Of ſtretching too, I learn'd it of a tanner's man 
That was hang'd laſt ſeſſions at Maidſtone. 
Pl warrant you I'll get you a mile and a half 
More than y are aware orf. 
„„ 
Pray ſerve me ſo as oft as you will, fir. 
| | Simon. : ; | 
I am caſting about for nine acres to make 
A garden plot out of one of the buttocks. 


Hengiſt. 
Twill be a good ſoil for noſe - gays. | 
Simon. 3 
'Twill be a good ſoil for cabbages, to ſtuff out the guts 
Of your followers there. | 
| Hengift, 
Go, ſee it carefully perform'd ; 
It is the firſt foundation of our fortunes 
On Britain's earth, and ought to be embrac'd- 
With a reſpect near link'd to adoration. 
Methinks it ſounds to me a fair aſſurance 
Of large honours and hopes; does it nor, captain? 
85 Hor ſus. | | 
How many have begun with leſs at firſt, 
That have had emperors from their bodies ſprung, 
And left their carcaſſes as much in monument 
As would erect a college? | 
 Hengift 
There's the fruits 
Of their religious ſhew too, to lie rotting 
Under a million ſpent in gold and marble, 
| Horus. 1 
But where ſhall we make choice of our ground, captain? 
| Hengift. 1 | 
About the fruitful flanks of uberous Kent, 
A fat and olive ſoil, there we came in. | 
Oh captain, he has given he knows not what. | 
| Horſus. 
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Horſus. 


Hengift. 
I tell thee, ſirrah, he that :begg'd a field 
Of fourſcore acres for a garden-plat, 
»Twas pretty well; but he came ſhort of 
Hor ſus. Oy 
Send over for more Saxons. 
H 
With all ſpeed, captain, _— 
Horus. 


Long may he give ſo! 


Eſpecially for Roxena. 
Who! My daughter? 


Harſus. 
That ſtar of Germany, forget not oy firs 
She is a fair and fortunate maids 
Fair ſhe 1s, and fortunate may the be ; 
But in maid loſt for ever. My. deſire 
Has been the cloſe confuſion of that name. 
A treaſure *tis, able to make more thieves 
Than cabinets ſet open to entice; 
Which learn them theft that never knew the vice, 

Come, P11 diſpatch with Cn. 

Horſus. 


Heng 
Marry, pray help my 22e. 
Hor ſus. 
Roxena, you remember: 
Hengiß. 6 . 
What more, dear fir ? [A. fonting beard 
| Horſus . 
I ſee. your memory's clear, fir. 
Hengift. 
Thoſe ſhouts leap'd from our army, 
Horſus. 
They were too cheerful 
To voice a bad event. 


8 . Henęil. 


Do, forget none. 


With ſuch a zeal as daughter never equall'd. 
Expos'd herſelf to all the mercileſs dangers 
Set in mankind or fortune; not regarding 


Aught but your ſight. 
FD; Hlengiß. 
Her love is infinite to me. 
| Horſus - 


The love of her own luſt, which makes a woman 
Gallop down hill as fearleſs as a drunkard. 

There's no true loadſtone in the world but that: | 
It draws them through all ſtorms by ſea or ſhame. 
Life's loſs is thought too ſmall to pay that game. 


141 


Now, fir, your news? | OG 
Euter a gentleman. 
Roxena the fair 


Hengift. 
True, ſhe ſhall be ſent for. 
3 | Gentleman. 
She's here, fir. 5 
| What ſay'ſt ? 


She's come, ſir. 
A new youth begins me o'er again. 
Gentleman. 
Follow'd you eloſe, fir, 


Moſt charitably cenſur'd: *tis her cunning, 


Gentleman. ; | 
What follows more of her will you-take Rrongly ? 
Hengift. | i 
How ! | 
Gentleman. 


Nay, *tis worth your wonder. 


Her heart, joy-raviſh'd with your late ſucceſs, 
Being the early morning of your fortunes, 
do proſperouſly-new opening at her coming, 


sbe 
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She takes a cup of gold, and, midſt the army, 
Teaching her knee a reverend chearfulneſs, 

Which well became her, drank a liberal health 

To the king's joys and yours, the king in preſence; 
Who with her fight, but her behaviour chiefly, 

Or chief but one or both, I know not which ; 

But he's ſo far bove my expreſſion caught, 

*Twere art enough for one man's time and portion 
To , ogg him and miſs nothing. 


Hengift. 
This is aſtoniſhing ! 


Hor/us. 


Ok! this ends bitter now. Our cloſe- bid flame 
Will break out of my heart: I cannot keep it. 
Hengiſt. 
Gave you attention, captain ? How now, man ? 


 MHorſus. 
A kind of grief about theſe times of the moon fill, 
I feel a pain like a convulfion, 
A cramp at heart, I know not what name fits it. 
Hengiſt. . 
Nor never ſeek one for it, let it go 
Without a name; would ali griefs were ſerv'd ſo. 
F houriſh, Enter Vortiger, Roxena, Sc. 
| Horſus. 
A love-knot already ? arm in arm 
Vortiger. | 
What s he lays claim to her? 


Heng i. 
In right of father- hood | 
1 challenge an obedient part, 
EE ortiger. . 
Take it, and ſend back the reſt. 
_ Hengift, 
What means your grace ? 
Vortiger. 
You'll keep no more than what 


Belongs to you ? 
- oft. 


That's all, my lord, it all belongs to me, | 
AI 
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keep the huſband's intereſt till he come; . 


Vet ook of ba and reſpect to Os, 
ſend her your ſervant, 3 
Fortiger. 
My miſtreſs, fir, or nothing. 
Hag. 


Come again, 
never thoaght to hear ſo ill of thee, 


Vortiger. 


Hengiſt. 
So beyond deteſtable. 
o be an honeſt vaſſal is ſome calling, | 
Poor is the worſt of that, ſhame comes not to't ; 
But Miſtreſs, that the only common bait | 
Fortune ſets at all hours, catching whore with it, 
And Regs them up by cluſters. There's my ſword, a 
And if your ſtrong deſires aim at my blood, 
Which runs too purely there, a nobler way 
Quench it in mine. 


How, fir, ſo Te 


 Portiger. 
I ne'er took ford in vain ; 
Hengiſt, we here create thee earl of Kent. 


Horſus. 
Oh, that will do't. 
Vortiger. 


What ails our r friend ? Look to him, 
Noarena. 
Oh, tis his epilepſy ; I know it well : 
[ telp'd him once in Germany; comes it again ? 
Avirgin's right hand ftroak'd upon his heart 
Gives him eaſe ſtraight ; but it muſt be a pure virgin, 
Or elſe it brings no comfort. | | 


JV. nk tiger . 
What a taſk 
ihe puts upon herſelf, unurged purity! 
The truth of this will bring love's rage into me, 
 Roxena. 
Oh, this would mad a — there? s no 3 
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In love to N Auto 
to. 5 
Piſh ! ! this cures not. Mews | 
Doſt think n ever wrong thee? 


Oh moſt feelingly ! 35 OE 
But I'll prevent it now, and brenk. thy neck 
With thy own cunning. Thou haſt undertaken 
To give me help, to bring in royal credit 
Thy crack'd virginity ; bat I'll ſpoil all, 

J will not ſtand on purpoſe, moogh 1 could, 
But fall till, to diſgrace hoe. 
Narena 


| What, you win act ? bo 5." 

| Horus, 

 Thave no other way to help rl 

For when th'art known to be a whore, impoſtreſi, 
I ſhall be ſure to keep thee. | 

Roxena. | 
Oh, ws ſhame me _ | | 4 05 

Ton ve ha what is m precious ; try my fai 
Vndo me not at firſt in chaſte opiniav. _ 15 


9 


Horfus, 
All this art ſhall not t make me feel my legs. 


Roxena. 


I Pr? e do n not wilfully nes Wie" me. 
Hout. 


Well, I am content for this time to recover, 
To ſave thy credit, and bite in my pain; | 
But if thau-ever fail me, I will fall, 

And thou ſhalt never get me — again. 


Agreed 'twixt you and ©, th I, des; my lord, 
A poor maid's work | the man may paſs for health non, 
Among the cleareſt bloods, _ thoſe are mel. 
Vortig 
I have — of women — men on their knees, 
But few that &er r reſtor d ahew—How now. captain j 
or, 
14 
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Hor fas. 
My lord, methinks I could do thin 0 8 paſt man, 
om b renew'd in FIGS 5 * 

or violent exerciſe to Wn ;. 


| y joy's ſ & high in Nee Fa Im above frailty. 


ortiger. 
My lord of Kent £ 


Ease. 5 
| Your love's unworthy creature. | 
Parts re 


Seeſt thou this fair chain ? Think upon the means 
To keep it link'd for ever. 


Hengift. 
Oh! my lord, 


Tis many degrees FED DC from my hope; 
Beſides, your grace has a 6 young virtuous queen. 
ortiger. 172 


I ay, think on it. 
Horſus. 
If this wind hold, I fall to my old diſeaſe. 


There's no fault in this 40 ph come ſo late: 
All elſe is hs : I chide none but fate. [ Execants 


ACT WM. sci I. 
Enter Horfus and — 155 


Noaxena. 
[ Have no conceit now that you ever lord me, 
But as luſt led you for the time. 
Horſus. 
See! ſee ! | 
 Roxena, © 
Do you pine at my adyancement, fir? 


j 3 
12 Hlenſus. 


7 
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Oh barrenneſs | ns an a Ia ade 
Of underſtanding ! what a right love is this? 
is you that fall; I that am reprehended, 
What height of honours, eminence of fortune, 
Should raviſh me from you | 
Roxena. 
Who can tell that, fir? _ 

What's he can judge of a man's appetite 
Before he ſees him eat? Who knows the ſtrength 
Of any's conſtancy, that never yet was tempted ? 
We can call nothing our own; if they be deeds to come 

They're only ours, when they are paſſ d and done. 
How bleſt are you above your apprehenfion, | 
If your deſire would lend you ſo much patience, 
T' examine the adventurous condition | 
Of our affections, which are full of hazard, 5 
And draw in the times e to defend us! 
Firſt, this bold courſe of ours cannot laſt long; 
Nor ever does in any without ſname; 
And that, you know, brings danger; and the greater 
My father is in blood, as he is well riſen, 
The greater will the ſtorm of his rage be 
Againſt his blood's wronging: I have caſt for this. 
Tis not advancement that I love alone: 
*Tis love of ſhelter, to keep ſhame unknown. 
Horſus. . 
Oh, were I ſure of thee, as tis impoſſible 
There to be ever ſure where there's no hold, 
Your pregnant hopes ſhould not be long in riſing. 
Dy | Roxena. 
By what aſſurance you have held me thus far, 
Which you found firm, deſpair you not in that. 
od] Wn, EO on. 
True ; that was good ſecurity for the time : 
But in a change of ftate, when y're advanc'd, 
You women have a French toy in your pride, 
You make your friend come crouching ; or perhaps, 
To bow in th' hams, the better he is put | 
To complement three hours with your chief — 


———— i 4 << — 


hen 
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hen perhaps not admitted, no-nor ever, 
That's the more noble faſhion. Forgetfulneſs 
; the moſt pleaſing virtue they can have, | 
That do ſpring up from nothing ; for by the ſame 
orgetting all, they forget whence they came; 
\n excellent property of oblivion. 
ERoxena. 
I pity all the fortunes of poor women | 
In my own unhappineſs. When we have given 
All that we have to men, what's our requital ? 
An ill-fac'd jealouſy, that reſembles much 
he miſtruſtfulneſs of an inſatiate thief, 
That ſcarce believes he has all, though he has ſtripp'd 
7 The true man naked, and left nothing on him 
But the hard Cord that binds him. So are we 
Firſt robb'd, and then left bound by jealouſy. 
Take reaſon's advice, and you'll find it impoſſible 
For you to loſe me in this king's advancement, 
Who's an uſurper here, and as the kingdom, 
So ſhall he have my love by uſurpation ; 
The right ſhall be in thee ſtill, My aſcenſion 
To dignity, is but to waft thee higher ; 
And all uſurpers have the falling-ficknels ; 
They cannot keep up long. 
: | Horſus. 
May credulous man 
Put all his confidence in ſo weak a bottom, 
And make a ſaving voyage ? | 
. 
Nay, as gainful as ever man yet made. 
| Hor ſus. | 
Go, take thy fortunes, aſpire with my conſent, 
So thy ambition will be ſure to proſper. 
Speak the fair certainties of Britain's queen 
Home to thy wiſhes. 
3 x: - Roxenee 
Speak in hope, I may, 9 
But not in certainty. 


: Om man.] See Note $8 on Gammer Gurte 's Needle. vol. 2. 
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Hor ſus. 
I fay in boch. | 
abe and be ſure I'll ſoon remove the lett * 
That ftands between thee and thy glory. 


end. 
Life of love! 1 
If loſt virginity can win ſuch a „ | Ph 
PII have no daughter but ſhall learn my way. Bi. 
Hor ſus. 
will be good work for him chat firſt inſtructs then, 
May be ſome ſon of mine, got by this woman too, 
May match with their own ſiſters.— Peace, tis he, 
Enter Vortiger. 
Invention, fail me not ; *tis a gallant credit 
To marry one's whore bravely. 
JV. ortiger. . 


Have I power 
Of life and death, and cannot command eaſe 
In my own blood ? After I was a king, 

I thought I never ſhould have felt pain more ; 

That there had been a ceaſing of all paſſions 

And common ſtings, which ſubjects uſe to feel, 

That were created with a patience fit 

For all extremities: But ſuch as we 

Know not the way to ſuffer; then, to do it, 

How moſt prepoſt'rous *tis ?—Tuſh ! riddles, riddles, 

III break through cuſtom. Why ſhould not the mind 

(The nobler part that's of us} be allow'd | 

Change of affections, as our bodies are 

Change of food and raiment ? Tl have it ſo. 

All faſhions appear ſtrange at firſt production; 

Bur this woull be well follow'd—Oh captain! 
Horſas. 

My lord, I grieve for you: I ſcarce fetch breath, 
But a ſigh hangs at the end of it: but this 
Is not the way, if you'd give way to counſel. 

ortiger. 

Set me right then, or I ſhall heavily curſe thee 


| 3 The lett.] The 8 prevention. See Note on Damos Fr 
i Pithies, vol. 1. For 


L lifting up my underſtanding to me, 3 

o ſhew that I was wrong. Ignorance is ſafe; 

then flepe happily. n 0 
Thou haſt committed 4 moſt cruel ſin, | 
o wake me into Judgment, and then leave me. 


I will not leave you, ſir; thae were rudely done. 
Firſt, y'have a flame tco open and too violent, 
Which, like blood-guiltinefs in an offender, 
Betrays him, when nought elſe can. Out with it, fir, 
Or let ſome cunning caverture be made 
Before your practice enters: twill ſpoil all elſe. 

N MN. | 
Why, look you, fir, I can be as calm as ſilence 
All the while muſic plays. Strike on, ſweet friend, 
As mild and merry as the heart of innocence. 
Ipr'ythee take my temper. Has a virgin 
A heat more modeſt ? : 

| Horſus. 


He does well to aſk me: | | 
I could have told him once — Why, here's a government, 
There's not ſweeter amity in friendſhip bh 

Than in this league *twixt you and health. 

: Vortiger. | 


Then, fince 
Thou find'ſt me capable of happineſs, 
Inſtrutt me with the practice. 
Hor ſus. 
What will you ſay, my lord, 
If Jenſnare her in an action of luſt ? 
| 5 Vortiger. | 
Oh, there were art to the life; but 'tis impoſlible : 
I pr'ythee flatter me no farther with it. _ 
Ey! fo much fin as goes to make up that, 
Will never prevail with her. Why, I'II tell you, fir, 
She's ſo fin-killing modeſt, that if only 
To move the queſtion were enough adultery 
To cauſe a ſeparation, there's no gallant 
So braſſy impudent durſt undertake 
The words that ſhall belong to't. 


bs Horfus, 
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Horſus. $ 
Say you ſo, fir? 


There's nothing made in the world, but . a way tot; 


Though ſome be harder than the reſt to find, 
Yet one there is, that's certain; and I think, 
I have took the courſe to light on it. 

„ ortiger EET 

Oh, I pray for't. 

Hierſus. 

I heard you lately fay (from whence, my lord, 
My practice receiv'd life firſt) that your queen 
Still conſecrates her time to contemplation; 
Takes ſolitary walks. | 

t Portiger. 

Nay, late and early 
Commands her weak guard from vary. which are but 
Women at ftrongeſt, 

Horſus o 8 


I like all this, my lord. 
And now, fir, you ſhall know what net is us'd 
In many places to catch modeſt women ; 
Such as will never yield by prayers or gifts. 
Now there be ſome will catch up men as faſt ; 
But thoſe ſhe-fowlers nothing concern us : 
'Their birding is at windows ; ours abroad, 
Where ring-Joves ſhould be caught, that's married wives, 
Or chaſte maids; ; what the appetite has a mind to. 

Vortiger. 

Make no pauſe then. 

The honeſt gentlewoman, 
When nothing will prevail (I pity her now) 
Poor ſoul, ſhe's entic'd forth by her own ſex 
To be betray'd to man, who in ſome garden-houſe ? 
Or remote walk, taking his luſtful time, | 
Binds darkneſs on her eye-lids, ſurprizes her; 
And having a coach ready, turns her in, 


9 In ſome garden Jan J See extract from Stubbes as e in The 
eries of infarced I vol. 5. 


5 Hurrying 
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urrying her where he liſt for the ſin's ſafety, - 
aking a rape of honour without words, 
nd at the low ebb of his luſt, perhaps 
Some three days after, ſends her coach'd again 
o the ſame place; and, which would make moſt mad, 
che s robb'd of all, yet knows not where ſhe's robb'd ; 
There's the dear cio miſchief. 
Vortiger. 


Is this praftis'd b 
Horſur. 

Too much, my lord, to be ſo little known, 
A ſpringe to catch a maidenhead after ſun· ſet; 
Clip it and ſend it home again to the city, > 
There "twill ne' er be perceiy'd. 

Vortiger. 
My raptures want expreſſion. | 
I conceit enough to make me fortunate, and thee cranks. 


Reit. 
Horſus. 
I oeaſe i it then, my lord—1 knew 'twould take, [Zxir. i 


SCENE II. 
Enter . with a — , and tauo ladies. 


 Caftiza. 
＋ you live ſtrange lives! 

When I ſee it not, it grieves me leſs. 
You know how to eaſe me then; 
If you but knew how well I lov'd your abſence, 
You would beſtow it upon me without aſking. 

„ : 

Faith, for my part, were it no more 
For ceremony than for love, you ſhould 
Walk doe. enough without wy attenGance, 


And 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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And fo think all my fellows, though they ſay nothing, 


Like an aſs, and go to the worms like a ſallad; 
She is a fool that knows not what he is good for. 


1 did ſpeak nobleſt of; yet it has pleas'd the king 
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Books in womens hands are as much againſt 
The hair *®, methinks, as to ſee men wear ſtomachers, 
Or night-railes. She that has the green-ſickneſs, 
And ſhould follow her counſel, would die | 


Not I, fo long as ſuch a creature as man is made: 


- [Exeunt Ladie, 
| Caſtixa. 5 
Though among life's elections, that of virgin 


To fend me a contented blefſednels - 
In that of marriage, which I ever doubted, 
Enter Vortiger and Horſus diſguiſed. 
I fee the king's affection was a true one; | 
It lafts and holds out long : that's no mean virtue 
In a commanding man, though in great fear 
At firſt I was enforc'd to venture on it. 
5 Vortiger. 
All's happy, clear, and ſafe. 
Horſus. 
The reſt comes gently on. | 
| Vortiger. 

Be fure you ſeize on her full fight at firſt, 

For fear of my diſcovery. | 
5 Horſus. 
Now, fortune and I am ſped. 
| Caſtixa. 

— „ iT 
| Hor/us. ns 
Sirrah, how ftand you ? Prevent noiſe and clamour, 
Or death ſhall end thy ſervice. | | 
| JJ orti ger . 
A ſure cunning. | 
| Caſtixa. 
Oh, reſcue ! reſcue! 


BY Againſt the bair. ] Ses note to Alexander and Campaſpe, vol. 2. 
| Horju, 
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| Huorſar. 
Dead her voice ; away, make ſpeed. 
Caſftiza. 


Horſus. 
Louder yet? extend 
Your voice to the laſt rack : you ſhall have leave now; 
Yare far from any pity. 


What's my fin ? 


No help | ? no ſuccour ? 


Caftiza. 


: Horfus. 5 
Contempt of man, and he's a noble creature, 
And takes it in ill part to be deſpis'd. 
Catia. 
I never deſpis'd any. 
Horſus. | 
No? you hold us 
Unworthy to be lov'd : what call you that Þ 
Caſtiza. | 
I have a lord diſproves you. 
Horſus. 
Piſh, your lord ? 
Yare bound to love your lord, that is no thanks to you; 
You ſhould love thoſe you are not tied to love ; 
That's the right trial of a woman's charity. 
Caſtixa. | 
3 know not what you are, nor what my fault is, 
If it be life you ſeek, whate'er you be, 
Uſe no immodeſt words, and take it from me. 
You kill me more in talking ſinfully, 
Than acting cruelly. Be ſo far pitiful, 
To end me without words. 


Horſus. 
Long may you live, 
'Tis the wiſh of a good ſubject; *tis not life 
That I thirſt after. Loyalty forbid | 
I ſhould commit ſuch treaſon. You miſtake me: 
I have no ſuch bloody thought: only your love 
Shall content me. | ; 


; * 
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555 Caſtixa. 
What ſaid you, ſir? 
15 Horſus. 
Thus plainly, / 


To ftrip my words as naked as my purpoſe, 

I muſt and will enjoy thee—Gone already? 

Look to her ; bear her up ; ſhe goes apace : 

I fear'd this ſtill, and therefore come provided. 
There's that will fetch life from a dying ſpark, 
And make it ſpread a furnace—ſhe's well ſtraight.— 
Piſh, let her go ; ſhe ſtands, upon my knowledge, 
Or elſe ſhe counterfeits, I know the virtue. 

. : Caſtiza. 

Never did ſorrows in afflicted woman 
Meet with ſuch cruelties. Such hard-hearted ways 
Human invention never found before. | 
To call back life to live, is but ill taken 
By ſome departing ſoul: then to force mine 
Back to an EY act of death in luſt, 

What is it but moſt execrable ? 


Horſus. 
So, ſo: w 


But this is from my buſineſs, Liſt to me: | 
Here you are now far from all hope of friendſhip, 
Save what you make in me: *ſcape me you cannot; 
Send your ſoul that aſſurance: that reſolv'd on, 
You know not who J am, nor ever ſhall: 

I need not fear you then; but give conſent, 

Then with the faithfulneſs of a true friend, 

P11 open myſelf to you, fall your ſervant, 

As I do now in hope, proud of ſubmiſſion, 

And ſeal the deed up with eternal ſecreſy, 

Not death ſhall pluck it from me, much leſs 

The king's authority or torture. 

Vortiger. 


I admire him. | 
. Caſtixa. | 

Oh, fir, whate'er you are, I teach my knee 
Thus to requite you; be content to take 
Only my fight, as ranſom for my honour, 
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And where you have but mock'd my eyes with darkneſs, 
Pluck them quite out; all outward lights of body . 
P11 ſpare _ willingly, but take not from me 
That 1 muſt guide me to another world, 
And leave me dark for ever: faſt without 
That curſed pleaſure, which will make two ſouls 
Endure a famine everiniingly. 
Hor/us. | 


This almoſt moves. 9 55 | [Mae 
. Vortiger. IT EEE 
By this light he'll be taken. | . Alu. 
Hor ſus. 
III wreſtle down all pity—What ! will you conſent ? 
. Caſtixa. | | 
P11 never be ſo guilty, 
Horſus. 


Farewell words then, | 

| You hear no more of me, but thus I ſeize you, 
Caſtiza. | 

Oh! if s a power above be reverenc'd by thee, - > 
I bind thee by that name, by manhood, nobleneſs, 
And all the chunt of honour. 
[Yorti ger Jnatches her aways 

gas. 

Ah, ha, here's one caught 
For an example: never was poor lady 
So mock'd into falſe terror: with what anguiſh 
She lies with her own lord ! now ſhe could curſe 
All into barrenneſs, and beguile herſelf by it. 
Conceit's a powerful thing, and is indeed 
Plac'd as a palate to taſte grief, or love, 
And as that reliſnes, ſo we approve: 
Hence comes it that our taſte 1s ſo beguil d. 
Changing pure blood for ſome that's mix'd and _ 

Exit. 


ACE 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Hengift. 
zi Sys 
Fair and fortunate conſtellation reign'd 
I When we ſet foot here, for from his firſt gift 
2 to a king's unbounded eyes ſeem'd nothing) 
The compaſs of a hide, I have ereted 
A ftrong and ſpacious caſtle, yet contain'd myſelf 
Within my limits, without check or cenfure. 
Thither, with all th' obſervance of a ſubject, 
The livelieſt witneſs of a grateful mind, 


I purpoſe to invite him and-his queen, 
And feaſt them nobly. 5 
J ail 


LA noiſe witbul. 


We will enter, fir; | 
"Tis a ſtate buſineſs, of a twelve-month long, 
The chuſing of a mayor, 

:  Hengift. 
What noiſe is that? 1 
| | Taylor. ; 
Sir, we muſt ſpeak with the good earl of Kent; 
Though we were never brought up to keep a door, 
We are as honeſt, fir, as ſome that do. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


| Hengi/t. | 

Now, ſir, what's the occaſion of their clamours ? 

_ Fra. © Wen = 

Pleaſe you, my lord, a company of townſmen 

Are bent againſt all denials and reſiſtance 

To have ſpeech with your lordſhip, and that you 
Muſt end a difference, which none elſe can do. 

| Hengift. 

Why then there's reaſon in their violence, Wii n 


ut, 
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Which I ne'er look'd for: firit let in but one, 


| Ps + [Exit Cem lamas. 
And as we reliſh him the reſt come on. 
is no ſafe wiſdom in a riſing man 

To ſlight off ſuch as theſe; nay, rather theſe 
Are the foundations of a lofty work ; 

We cannot build without them, and ſtand ſure, 


| He that firſt aſcends to'a mountain's top 


Muſt begin at the foot.— Now, fir, who comes ? 
Enter Gentleman. 
| Gentleman. | 

They cannot yet agree, my lord, of that; 

They ſay tis worſe now than it was before, 

For where the difference was but between two, 

Upon this coming firſt they're all at odds. N 
One ſays, he ſhall loſe his _ in the church by't ; 
Another will not-do his wife that wrong ; f 
And by their good wills they would all come firſt. 
The ſtrife continues in moſt heat, my lord, 

Between a country barber and a taylor 

Of the ſame town, and which your lordſhip names, 
'Tis yielded by conſent that he ſhall enter. 

85 Hengiff. | TY 

Here's no ſweet coil, Iam glad they are fo reaſonable z 

Call in the barber, if the tale be long, 8 
He'll cut it ſhort I traſt, that's all the hope. 


1 Here's no ſweet coil. ] It is obſerved by Dr, Warburton, (See note to 
iſt part Henry 4th, A. 5. S. 3.) That in Shakſpeare's time the , — 
tive in common ſpeech was uſed to deſign, ironically, the exceſs of a 
thing; and this aſſertion is fully confirmed by the ſeveral examples 
produced by Mr. Steevens in proof of it, The following might be added 
to thoſe already given. A. 5. S. 1. 

( Here's ao abuſe to the common wealth.“ 5 3 
Ben Fobnſon s every man in bis humour, A. 4. 8. 7. 
© O here's no foppery! | 
Maſſen gers City Madam. A. 1. S. 1. 


* Here's no gro 1 85 
iddleton's Chaſt Mayd of Cheapfide, P. 30. 
Here's no unconſcionable villain !”'_ PE z 
| aer 
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; Enter Barber. 
Now, Gr, 4 are you he barber ? 


Barber. 
Oh moſt barbarous! 
A corrector of enormities in Wy my lord, | 
A promoter of upper lips, or what your lordſhip 
In the neatneſs of your diſcretion, ſhall think fit 
To call me. 
| Hen 


Very good, I ſee you — withou book ; 
But what's your buſineſs ? RES : 
| Barber. 
Your lordſhip comes to a very high point indeed, 
The buſineſs, fir, lies about the head. 


| , Hengift, 


| Barber. | 
No, my good lord, there is a corporation * 
A body, a kind of body. | 
Hengift. Ds 
The barber is out at the body, let in the taylor; 
This ?tis to reach beyond your own profeſſion; 
When you let go your head, you loſe your memory: 


You have no buſineſs with the body. 


Barber. 
Ves, * 
I am a barber-chirurgeon, I have had 
Something to do with it in my time, my lord, 
And I was never ſo out of the body 
As I have been of late: ſend me good luck, 
Pl Ty ſome whore but I'll get in again. 


Enter Taylor. 
Hengiſt. 
Now, fir, a. — diſcovery come from you. 
Taylor. 
I will rip up the linings to your lordſhip, 
And ſhew what tuff tis made of; for the body 
= corporation-= 


A £2, *%. rd 


That's work for you. 


Heng if . 
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There the _— 

Tis piec'd up of two Ron | | 
while 

A patch'd town _ whil . 


Tyler. 
Nor can we $0 through through ftitch, my noble * 

The choler is Te the ns pay „ 

And as in linſey-woolſe | 

One piece makes ſe ſrevral baits, r cs earl, 1 
Our linſey-woolſey hearts make all t is coil. 5 


What's all this now ? r | 
Enter Glover. | . 
Call in the reſt. "Now: — ans you 7 


Sir, reverence on your lordſhip, 
1 am a glover. 2 1 
What needs that then ? e 1 


Glover. 
ww 1 deal in dog's leather, 17. reverence the 
while. 


well, to the purpoſe, if ie be any towards. 


Inno all ſaving your ence 
We have a body, N you: Jeniigle wed „ 
A hand of juſtice, a 8 maſter mayor. 


This is well handled yet, w_ may take 
dome hold on it. You want a mayor ? 


Glover. 
Right, but there's two at 1 508 about it, 
dir, as I may ſay at daggers dra | 
But that I cannot ſay, becauſe they 22 none; | 
And you being earl of Kent, our town does ſay, | 
Your lordſhip's voice TY and end the _ | 
You, XI. Heng!i ff ” 


This is frange work for | 
Ole. . 
Ng! * 
Fie, I ſhall be“ too partial, 1. 
I owe too m 15 1 to that WA 


The one is a tanner. 


To put it to What is bis name?” 
Simon. | 1 05 l _ 
How, Simon too N REELS | 


Nay, cb bet Simon ene, Ar, 2 
The very ſame Simon that fold your tordtkip a hide, 


What ſayeſt thu ? 5 
Gloer. 


That's all his lory, ſir, he got is maſter's 
Widow by it preſently, a rich 1 s wife, 
She has ſet him up; he was her fore · man 
A long time in her other — s days, 


Now let me perk] in = t aviriag, 
If the pretty fimplicity of his fortune 
Do not moſt highly take me; tis a preſage, methinks, 
Of bright ſucceeding happinefs to mine, 
When my fate's glow-worm caſts forth fach a ſhine. 
And what are © thoſe that do contend with him ? 


Marry, my y noble lord; eee, 


„ 
How ! he offer 
To compare with Simon ! ho hg: match for him ! 


Fark, hark, my lord, hers they come both 
In a ig e chafe from the Ore: 


2 
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How, before me I ſcorn thee 
hou wattle-fac'd findg'd pig. 5 


Ol: Der. 


pig? I defy the, 3 
y uncle was a Jew, and ſeorn'd the motion. 
5 Simon. | 

[ liſt not brook thy vaunts, compare with me ? 
Thou ſpindle of concupiſcence, tis well known 
Thy firſt wife was a flax-weneh. wo 
But ſuch a flax-wench would I might never want 
t my need, nor any friend of mine: | 

y neighbours knew her, thy wife was but 
an hempen halter to her. 


Uſe better words, — 2 5 
Tl hang thee in my year elſe, EA 
Let who will chuſe thee afterwards. 
Peace, for ſhame, | | 4 
eench your ſpirit, do not you fee his lordſhip ? \ 
5, What, maſter Simonides ? 2 | 
. Simon. | 


Simonides? . | 
What a fair name hath he made of Simon ! Ds i 
Then he's an aſs that calls me Simon again, Fg | 
lam quite out of love with it. 2 51 


ö Hengift. | 
Give me thy hand, | | 

| love thy fortunes, and like a man that thrives. 
| Simon. ; | | 


I took a widow, my lord, 2 e 
To be the beſt piece of ground to thrive on, 
"ter 12 Motion.] Or more likely the mention, that is, the very name of a Pig, 


K 2 ” And 
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And by my faith, my lord, there's a young Simonidez, 
Like a green onion, peeping 1 8 0 : 


Th'haſt a good lucky a. 
Simon. 
I have ſomewhat, fr, 1 


But why to me is this ale offer d ? 
The cn of a mayor goes by moſt voices. 


Simon. 
True, ſir, but moſt of our townſmen are ſo hoarſe | 


With drinking, there's 7 a good voice among them all 


lengift. . 
Are you content to put it to all theſe then 2 
To whom I liberally reſign my intereſt, | 
To prevent cenſures. * 


I ſpeak firſt, my lord. 
Oliver. 


Though I ſpeak laſt, my lord, I am not leaſt ; 
If they will caſt away a town-born child, 
They may, it is but dying-ſome forty es: 


Before wy time. 


cal 


/ 


Hengift. | 
iT leave you to your Ms” . while. | | [Exit 
Your good lordſhip. ; 

Simon. 


Look you, neighbours, before you be too haſty, 
Let Oliver the fuſtian-weaver ſtand 
As fair as I do, and the devil do him good on't. 
Oliver. 

I do, than upſtart callymoocher, I do; 
"Tis well known to the pariſh I have been 
Twice alecunner; thou muſhroom, thou ſhot'ſt up 
In a night, by lying with thy miſtreſs. 

imon. 

Faith, thou art ſuch a ſpiny baldrib, 


All the miſtreſes i in the town will never get thee 1 bh 


. 
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Oli r. 
I ſcorn to —_ a woman as thou didſt, 
11 riſe by me. 
My wife ſhal dy FREY 
I pray leave your communication, 
We can do nothing elſe, | 
2 . Oliver. + 
1 gave that barber a fuſtian-ſuit "3, 3, 


And twice redeem'd his „ es : he may remember me. 
Simon. 
J fear no falſe meaſure but in that taylor; 
The glover and button-maker are both cock-ſure ; 
That collier's eye I like-not : | | 
Now they conſult, the matter is in brewing. 
Poor Gill, wh wife, lies longing for the news, 
Twill make her a glad mother. | 


3h All. 
A Simon, a Simon. 
| Simon. 
Good people, I thank you all. 
| | Oliver. 


| Wretch that I am! 
Tanner, thou haſt curried favour. 


13 I gave that barber a fuſtian ſuit, | 

And twice redeem d bis Cittern : be may remember me.] 

A Lute or Cittern formerly uſed to be part of the furniture of a bar- 
ber's ſhop, and, as Sir Fobn Hawkins.in his notes on Walton's C:mplere . 
Argler, P. 236, obſerves, anſwered the end of a newſpaper, the now 
common amuſement of waiting cuſtomers. In an old book of Enigmas, 
to every one of which the author has prefixed a wooden cut of the ſub- 
ject of the Enigma, is a barber, and the cut repreſents a barber's ſhop, in 
which there is one perſon fitting in a chair, under the barber's bands, 
while another, who is waiting for his turn, is playing on the Lute; and 
on the fide of the ſhop hangs another inftrument, of the Lute or Cittern 
kind, This cuſtom will explain the following paſſage in Ben Fonſon's 
Silent Woman, A. 3. S. 5. where Moroſe crys out, That curſed barber ! 
—l have married his Cittern, that is common to all men; again, Lord 
Faltlend's Marriage Night. A. 1. S. 1. vol. 12. 8 

— He has travel'd and ſpeaks languages, 
An a barber's boy plays „tb gittern. 
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IEG 7 Gi 
I curry! I defy thy fuſtian fume. 
1 Oliver. 
But I will prove a rebel all thy year, 
And raiſe up the ſeven 3 ſins againſt thee, [Ini 


1 | Simon, _ 

The deadly fins will ſcorn to riſe by thee, 
If they have any breeding, as commonly 
They are well brought up, tis not for every ſcab 
To be acquainted with them; but leaving the ſcab, 
To you, neighbours, now I bend my ſpeech, 
Firſt, to ſay more than a man can ſay, 
I hold it not fit to be ſpoken ; but to ſay 
What a man ought to ſay, there I leave you alſo, 
I muſt confeſs your loves have choſen a weak and u 


2 22 


learned man; : 5 
That I can neither write nor read, you all can witneſs; 
Yet not altogether ſo unlearned, but I can ſet my maik 
to a bond, | 
If I would be ſo ſimple; an excellent token of government, 
Cheer 3 then, my hearts, you have done you know not 
what; 1 6 
There's a full point. There you muſt all cough and hen, 
| ; | Here they all cough and ben. 
Now touching our common adverſary the fuſtian-weaver, 
Who threatens he will raiſe the deadly fins among us, 
Let them come, our town is big enough to hold them, 
We will not ſo much diſgrace it; befides, you know, 
A: deadly fin will lie in a narrow hole; | 
But when they think themſelves ſafeſt, and the web 
Of their iniquity beſt woven, with the horſe- ſtrength of 
| my juſtice | „„ 8 
J will break through the look of their concupiſcence, 
And make the weaver go ſeek his ſnuttle. | 
Here you may cough and hem again, 
If you'll do me the favour. [They cough and hem again. 
Why, I thank you all, and it ſhall not go unrewarded. 
Nou for the deadly fins, pride, ſloth, envy, wrath ; 
As for covetouſneſs and gluttony, I'Il tell you a 
| = 8 9 More 
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* of that when I come out of my arge 3 


ſhall have time to * . 77 
1 6nd glutiony 


will prove them 
1 covetouſheſs to be 0 be dbl de f- 
P11 bury the one in the bottom of a 2 
And * other in the end of my garden. 
But, ſirs, for leachery, PI — ing that t home yell, 
Ill not leave a e in the town. 


Barber. 
Some of your - neighbours muſt ſeek their 
Wives in the country then. 
Simon. 


Barber, be ſilent, 

will cut thy comb elſe. To 1 

Iwill learn the villain . of all trade; 

My own I know already ; if there be any rey 


I will taſte him thoroughly, 

And piſs out his iniquity at his own ſuckhole : : 
In a word, I will knock down all enormities 
Like a butcher, and ſend the hide 

To my fellow tanners. pe 


A Simonides, a true Simonides indeed. 
Enter Hengift and Roxena. 
Hengift. 
How now, how goes your choice? 
Taylor. 
This is he, my lord. 
Simon. 
To prove J am the man, I am bold to 1 
The upper hand of your lordſhip: | 
I'll not loſe an inch of my honour, 
Hegi. 
Fold, firs, there's ſome few crowns 
To mend your feaſt, becauſe I like your choice, 
Barber. 
Joy bleſs you, fir! 
We'll n your health with crumpets 


3 


1386 


In the baker, I will bolt it out; if in the brewer, | 


| Simon, 
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Simon. © 


Ay, with 8 | 
That's the more ſolemn drinking for my ſtate. 
No malt this year ſhall ng — my pate. [Exit cum ſau 


Continues Kill that fovonr his love ? 


Nay, with increaſe, m lord, the flame a greater, 
Though he has learn'd a better art of late 
To ſet a ſkreen before it. : 
Enter Vortiger and * 


Hengift. 


1 — ; 
Diſtinctly; 
The courſe I took was dangerous, but not failing, 
For I convey d myſelf behind the hangin gs 


Even juſt before his entrance. 


hots. os 
Twas well ventur d. 5 
| Horfus. 

T had ſuch a woman's firft and ſecond longing 
In me to hear her, how ſhe'd bear her mock'd abuſe 
After ſhe was return'd to privacy, 
I could have faſted out an ember-week, 
And never thought of hunger, to have heard herz 
Then came your holy Lupus and Germanus, 


Fortiger. 
Two holy confeſlorss 

Horfus. 
At whoſe firſt fight 


I could perceive her fall upon her EY 

And cruelly afli& herſelf with ſorrow ; 

I never heard a figh till I heard hers, 

Who after her confeſſion, pitying her, 
Put her into a way of Patience, | 


Which 


- 


* * n * 
0 8 "ew 2 IN N 8 * 
be a : JI 
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here's all the pleaſure that I took in't now, 
hen I heard , my pains was well remembred. . 
80 with applying comforts and relief, WE 

They have brought it lower, to an eaſy grief; 

But yet the taſte is not quite gone. | 


| ortiger. 
Wl fs 
Sits bettering our inventions. 
| | Enter Caſtiza. 
Hlerſan. 


Here ſhe comes. 
| | Caſtixa. 
Yonder's my lord; oh ! Pll return again, 
Methinks I ſhould not dare to look on him. 


Horſus. 
She's gone again. N 
5 i J ortigers 

It works the kindlier, fir. | 
Go now and call her back, ſhe winds herfelf 
Into the ſnare ſo prettily, *tis a pleaſure 
To ſet toils for her. 
Caftiza. 


He may read my ſhame 
Now in my bluſh. 

Come, y*are ſo link'd to holineſs, 
do taken with contemplative deſires, 


That the world has you, yet enjoys you not ; 
You have been weepipg too. | 


Caſtiæa. OY 
Not ; A my lord, | | 
Vortiger. 


Truſt me, I fear you have; y' are much to blame 
To yield ſo much to paſſion without cauſe. 
; not ſome time enough for meditation? 
Maſt it lay title to your health and beauty, 
And draw them into time's conſumption too ? 
'Tis too exacting for a holy faculty. 5 
My lord of Kent I pr'ythee wake him, captain, 
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He reads himſelf 2855 ſure. 
Hei. . 
My lord 5 
| Portiger 
Nay, : 
Fil take away your hook and beſtow't here. 
F Hengift . \ 
Your pardon, fir. 
| Vortiger. 


Lady, you chat delight in virgins ſtories, 

And all chaſte works, here's excellent reading for you; ; 
Make of that book as made men do of favours, 
Which they grow ſick to part from. And now, my lord, 
You that have ſo conceitedly gone beyond me, 
And made ſo large uſe of a ſlender gift 
Which we ne'er minded; I commend your thrift, 
And that your building may to all ages 

the ſtamp and impreſs of yout wit, 
It mall be call'd Thong-Caſtle . 


Hengiſt. 
How, my lord, 
Thong-Caltle | | there your grace quits me kindly, 
 Portiger. 


Tis fit art ſhould be known by its right name ; 
Lon that can ſpread my gift, I'Il ſpread your fame. 
engiſt. 


1 thank your grace for that. 


Portiger. 
| And, Toved lord, 
Sow ellwe do accept your invitation, 
Wick all ſpeed we'll ſet forwards. 


Hengiſt. 


Your honour loves me. | IExun. 


227. Berg. Ceßl ] See Lambarde's Perambulation of Kent 1 596, p. 195. 
Jeffrey of Monmouth's Britiſh Hiſtory, B, 6, C. 11. 


ACT 
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AC TIF : sern 1. 


Enter Simon * all bis brethren; „ a mace nd fwd before 
in, meeting Vortiger, Caſtixa, Hengift, Roxena, Horſus, 
tavo ladies. | 


Sims. . 


O I, the mayor of Quinborough by name, 
With all my brethren, ſaving one that's lame, 

Are come as faſt as fiery Ain Nerf. gallops 

To greet thy grace, thy queen, and her fair trollops. | 

For reaſon of our coming do not look, 

It muſt be done, I find it i'th* town-book ; 

And yet not I myſelf, I cannot read, 

keep a clerk to do thoſe jobs for need. | 

And now expect a rare conceit before Thong- Caſtle, ſee 
thee ; | 

Reach me the thing t to give the king, the other too I pr” y- 
thee : 

Now here they be, for queen and thee, the gift all fleel 
and leather : 

But the conceit of mickle weight, and here they come to- 
gether : 

To _— _ loves muſt join in one, our town preſents by 


This gilded ſcabbard to the queen, this dagger unto thee. 
Vorti ger. | 
Forbear your tedious and ridiculous duties; 
[ hate them, as I do the riots of your 
Inconſtant rabble; I have felt your fits, 
death up your bounties with your iron wits. 
| Exit cum ſociis. 
5 Simon. 
Took, firs, is his back turn'd ? 
: All. 
It is, it is. | _— 
| y Samos. 
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| Simon. 
Then bleſs the good Earl of Kent, ſay * 
PlI have this dagger turn'd into a Pye, 
And eaten up for 2 l every bit onꝰt. 
And 8 this pye be cut up by ſome rare cunnin 
ye : man, 


They mall fall lamentably ing, Put up wy dagger, Simon, 
; Exe, 


SCENE U. 
* Hengif „ Horſus, V artiger, Devonſbire, Stafford, 
Catira, Roxena, ladies. 


Hengift. 
Welcome, 1 lord, may —_ coltlier, | 
More full of toil and talk, ſhew and conceit, 
But one more ftor'd with thankfal love and truth 
I forbid all the ſons of men to boaſt of. | 
Portiger. 
Why here's a fabric that implies eternity, 
The building plain, but moſt ſubſtantial; 
Methinks it looks as if it mock'd all ruin, 
Saving that maſter- piece of conſummation, 
The end of time, which muſt conſume even ruin, 
And eat that into cinders. | 


| Hengift. 

There's no braſs 
Would paſs your praiſe, my lord; *twould laſt beyond it, 
And ſhame our durableſt metal. | 


Vortiger. 
Horſus ! | 
|  Hor/us. 
My lord! 
V; ortiger. 


This is 2 time I have choſen; here's 2 full meeting, 
And here I will * her. 
Horjus 
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Herſats. 
Twill be e my lord. 
Vorti ger. 
Hor ſus n 
Why, has s the earl her father. 
Vortiger. 


Ay, and the lord her e that's the * of i it, 
mite both on 2 to riſe ſick 
Full of ſname's eit. 
5 Horfus. | 
And that's ſhrewd, by'r lady, 
It ever ſticks cloſe to he ribs of honour ; 
Great men are never ſound men after 1 it, 
It leaves ſome ach or other in their names ſtill, - 
Which their poſterity feels at every weather. 
Vortiger. | 
Mark but the leaſt preſentment of occaſion, 
As theſe times yield enough, and then mark me, 
or far, « | 
My obſervance i is all yours, you know't, my lord— 
What careful ways ſome take to abuſe themſelves * 
But as there be aſſurers of mens goods 
'Gainſt ſtorms or pirates, which gives adventurers courage, | 
So ſuch there muſt be to make up man's theft, | 
Or there would be no woman-venturer left. | 
See, now they find their ſeats ! what a falſe knot | 
Of amity he ties about her arm, | 
Which rage muſt part! In marriage tis no wonder, 
Knots knit with kiſſes oft are broke with thunder. | | 
Muſic! then I have done, I always learn : | 
| 


To give my betters place. 22 
Vorti ger. g 

Where's captain Horſus ? L 

Sit, fit, we'll have a health anon to all good ſervices. 

Horſfus . 

They are poor in theſe days, th'had rather have 

The carp than the health ; he hears me not, 

And moſt great men are deaf on that * | 

Yortziger. 
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Portiger. 
My lord of Kent, I thank you for this welcome, 
Tt came unthought of in the ſweeteſt language 
That ever my ſoul reliſh'd. 
— Hengift. 
You are pleas'd, my lord, 
To raiſe my happineſs for flight deſervings 
To ſhew what power's in princes ; not in us 
Aught worthy, *tis in you that makes us thus. 
I am chiefly ſad, my lord, your queen's not merry. 
Portiger. 
So honour bleſs me, he has found the way 
| To my grief ſtrangely. Is there no delight 
Caſtixa. | | 
My lord, I wiſh not any, nor is't needful, 
I am as I was ever. 


8 Vortiger. 
| That's not fo. 
7 £ Cans. 
How ? oh my fears! | 
Vortiger. 


When ſhe writ maid, my lord, 
You knew her otherwiſe. 
Devonſbire. 
To ſpeak but truth, | 
I never knew her a great friend to Würth, 
Nor taken much with any one delight, 
Though there be many ſeeml 7 and honourable 
To give content to ladies without taxing. 
- Portiger, 
My lord of Kent, this to thy full deſerts, 
Which intimates thy higher flow to honour. 
| Hengift. 
Which like a river, ſhall rerurn in ſervice 
'To the great maſter-fountain. 
| Vertiger. 
Where's your lord ?- : 
I miſs'd him not *till now; lady, and yours 7 
No marvel then we were ſo out of the way - 
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fall pleaſant diſcourſe; they are the keys 

fe human muſic; ſure at their nativities 

feat nature fign'd a general patent to them 

o take up all the mirth in a whole 2 8 85 


What's their employment now ? 
7 Firſt Lady. 
May it pleaſe your grace, 
Ne never are ſo far acquainted wich them 
othing we know but what they cannot keep, | 
hat's even the faſhion of them all, "ys lord. 
Vaortiger. 
It ſeems y* have great thought in their a 
\nd they in yours, you dare ſo truſt each other. 
Second Lady. 2 | 
Hope well we do, my lord, we have * 5 * it, 
Becauſe they ſay brown men are honeſteſt, 
But ſhe's a fool will ſwear for any colour. | 


Vorti ger. 

They wok for yours. 
Second Lacy. 
Troth *tis a doubtful queſtion, | 
And Id be loth to put mine to't, my 154 

Vorti ger. 

Faith, dare you ſwear for yourſelves ? that's 2 plain 
queſtion. 
Second Lady. 

My lord ? 

J ortiger. 


You cannot deny that with honour, | 
lad fince tis urg d, I'll put you to't in trotho * 
F ir Lady. 
May it pleaſe your grace — 
Vortiger. 
'Twould pleaſe me very well, | 
And here's a book, mine never goes without _ 
e's an example to you all for purity ; 
Come, ſwear (I have ſworn you ſhall) that you ne'er r knew 
The will of any man, beſides your huſband's, 
Second Lady. 


PI | ſear, my lord, as far as my remembrance. 
| n. 
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Vortiger. 
How! your: remembrance ? that were : frange 

Firſt Lord. * 

Tour grace | 
Hearing our juſt excuſe, will not ſay * 
J ortiger 0 5 
Well, what's your juſt excule ? Yeare never with 


Firi 
Tam Ol taken with a 1, El lord : 
The loudeſt thunder cannot waken me; 
Not 118 a cannon's burden be diſcharg'd 
by my ear. The more may be my . 
"aa can be no infirmity, my lord, 
More excuſcable in any woman. 
| Second Lady. | 

And I am ſo troubled with the mother too, 

I have often call'd in help, I know not whom. 
Three at once have been too weak to keep me down. 
. Portiger. 

I perceive, there's no faſtening— well, fair one then, 
That never deceives faith's anchor of her hold, 
Come at all ſeaſons. Here, be thou the ſtar 
To guide thoſe erring women, ſhew the way 

Which I will make them follow Why do'ſt ſtart, 
Draw back, and look ſo pale? 


Caſtiza. 
My lord ! 

= ortigere. | 
| Come hither ; 3 
Nothing but take that oath: thowl take a thouſand, 
A thouſand ! nay a million, or as many 
As there be angels regiſters of oaths. 
Why look thee, over-fearful chaſtity, 
(That ſinn'ſt in nothing but in too much niceneſs) 
PII begin firſt and ſwear for thee myſelf. 
I know thee a perfection ſo unſtain'd, 
So ſure, ſo abſolute; I will not pant on it, 
But catch time greedil —Þy all thoſe bleſſings 
— blow truth into ruitfulneſs, and choſe — | 


6 aww us ,Aa *. rw Fo .ocgl "= t=o 


That 


bd 


at with their barren breaths blaſt perjury, 

on art as pure as ſanQity's beſt ſhrine 1 8 

om all man's mixture, fave what's lawful, mine. 
0h Heaven forgive him, he has forſworn himſelf! 


Cone, üs but going now my way. | 

That's bad enough. : 5 _ 
| Vortiger. | 

] have clear'd all doubts, you ſee. ; 
PPV 

Good, my lord, ſpare me. Eh 


How! it grows later than ſo. For modeſty's ſake, . 


Here's a ſtorm | 

Able to make all of our name inhnmid, | | 

Ard raiſe them from their fleeps of peace and fame 

To ſet the honours of their bloods right, here, 

Hundred years after. A perpetual motion 

Has their true glory been from ſeed to ſeed, . 

Ant cannot be choak'd now with a poor grain 

Of duſt and earth. Her uncle and myſelf, 

Wild in this tempeſt, as ever robb'd man's peace, 

Vil undertake, upon life's deprivation, 

te ſhall accept this oath. 

Fortiger. 

You do but call me then ; = 
Jol. XI, 3.” - Into 
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lake more ſpeed this way. * 
TEE |; Caſtixa. ; Y 
| cannot, | : e 
PViertiger. 

What? | | 

| Caftiza, 

I dare not. i a 

Fail all confidence in thy weak kind for ever. 

| ' Dewonſeire. | 
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Into a world of more deſpair and horror : 
Yet ſince ſo wilfully you ſtand engag d 
In high ſcorn to be touch'd ; with e en 
Perfect your undertakings with your fa es, 
Or, by the iſſues of abus d belief, 
Ell take the forfeit of lives, lands, and honours, 
And make one ruin ſerve our joys and yours, 
| Caftize: \. . ? 
Why, here's a height of . reach d yet; 
J lofe myſelf and others. 


Devomſbire. 
Lou may ſee 


How much we lay. in balance with your * 
And had we more, it went; for we pre 
You cannot be religious and ſo vile. 

Caftiza. 
As to forſwear myſelf—'tis truth, g &, 

The honour of your bed hath been a wr 

Vorti ger. | 
Oh, beyond patience ! | 

| Caſtings. 

But give me hearing, fir: 

*T was fer from my conſent; I was pd 

By villanies, and ſo 3 ; 


Hear yon that, firs ? 
Oh cunning texture to incloſe adikery . 
Mark but what ſubtle vail her ſins put on. 
Religion brings her to confeſſſon firſt, 
Then ſteps in art to ſanctify that luſt, 
"Tis likely you could be ſurpriz d. 


Caſtiæa. 
My lord! wa 
Vurti ger. 


I'll hear no more our guurd ſeize on thofe lords. 
Devonſhire. 

We cannot periſh now too faſt: make ſpeed 

To ſwift deſtruction. He breathes moſt accurſt 

That lives ſo long to ſee his name die firſt. 


my EY 225 
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Here s no dear villainy ay 60551994, 2". 14, go 


Hengift | 

Let him Intreat, ar, | 
That falls in ſaddeſt grief for this event, 

Which ill begins the r of this bullding—my lord! 
o cena. ; 

What if he ſhould cauſe me to ſwear too, captain ? 
You know I am as far to ſeek in honeſty | 
As the worlt can be. I ſhoyld be ſham'd too. 

Horſus. 
Why, fool, they ſwear by that we worſhip no; 
80 you may ſwear your heart out, and ne'er hurt yourſelf, 
Roxena. 
That was well changes on : I had quite 1 myſelf elſe. 
. J. ort: er WS 

You ſhall prevail in noble ſuits, my lord! 5 

But this does ſhame the ſpeaker. | 
Hor fas, 

Pl ſep i in now, | 
Though it ſhall be to no . my led. i 
Think on your noble and moſt hopeful iſſue : + 
Lord Vortimer, the prince. 


Vortiger. 
A baſtard, fie e 
I would his life were in my fury now. 
Caftiza. 


That injury ſtirs my ſoul to ſpeak the trum 
Of his conception——Here, I take the book, my _ 
By all the glorify'd rewards of virtue . 
And prepar'd uniſhments for conſents in fin, 
A queen's hard ſorrow ne'er ſupply'd a kingdom | 
With iſſue more legitimate than Vortimer. 

Fortiger. 

This takes not out the ſtain of preſent ſhame : 
Continuance crowns deſert. She ne'er can go 
For perfect honeſt that's not always ſo— 
beſhrew thy heart for urging this excuſe, | 
6 Þ Hor. 
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To ſmall purpoſe. e 
| | WD J or tiger 0 


Among ſo many women, not one here 
Dare ſwear a ſimple chaſtity! Here's an age 
To propagate virtue in. Since I have begun, 
I'll ſhame you all together, and ſo leave you: 
My lord of Kent! e 


Hengi/t, * 2 a | 
* Your highne(?+: 4 = jt 7-7 
# Vortiger. 
That's your daughter? 
| FFF 
Ves, my good lord. | 
| Vortiger. 


Though I am your gueſt to-day, 

And ſhould be leſs auſtere to you or yours; 

In this caſe pardon me: 3 may not ſpare her. 
Then her own goodneſs fiend her—ſhe comes, my lord. 
The tender reputation of a maid 5 

Makes your honour, or elſe nothing can: 

The oath you take is not for truth to man, 

But to your own white ſoul ; a mighty taſk! 

What dare you do in this? | | 

. Roxena. 
My lord, as much n 
A 38s chaſtity can put a woman to | 
I aſk no favour. And tapprove the purity . 
Of what my habit and my time profeſſeth, 
As likewiſe to requite all courteous cenſure, 
Here I take oath J am as free from man 
As truth from falſhood, or ſanctity from ſtain. 
Cf IE OLE 
Oh thou treaſure that raviſhes the poſſeſſor 

I know not where to ſpeed ſo well again. 5 

Pl keep thee while I have thee. Nw a fountain 

To ſpring forth princes, and the ſeeds of kingdoms. . 

Away with that infection of black honour, Aud 

| | 888 4 


A Pm ., ci rc o- ah 


4 


. 
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And thoſe her leprous pledges, — - _ -- EO 


Here will we ſtore ſucceſſion with true as i I | 
And of pure virgins grace the poor Ha a 


Ha, ha, he's well provided now : here ſtruck my 
| fortynes, 225. 8 bl N DG [ 

With what an impudent canfidence ſhe ſwore honeſt, 
Having th' advantage of the aath ! Precious whore! 
Methinks I ſhould not hear from fortune next = 
Under an earldom now. - She cannat ſpend 
A night ſo idly, but to make a lor Þ 
With eaſe methinks, and play.— The earl of Kent 
I; calm and ſmooth, like a deep dangerous water. 
He has ſome ſecret way; I know his blood; 5 
The grave 's not greedier, nor hell's lord more proud. 
Something will hap ; for this aſtoniſhing choice 
frrikes pale the Kingdom, at which I rejoice. [Exit 


Dumb ſhow. Enter Lupus, Germanus, Devonſbire, 
and Stafford, leading Vortimer, and crown him : Vor. 
| tiger comes to them in paſſion :+ they neglect bim. Enter 
Roxena in fury, expriffing diſcontent ; then they lead 
ont Vortimer. Roxena gives tæuo willains gold to mur- 
der him : they ſwear performance, and go with her. 
Vorti ger offers to run on his ſword; Horſus prevents 
him, and perſuades bim. The lords bring in Vortimer 
dead: Vortiger mourns, and ſubmits to them: they 
' fwear him, and crown him. Then enters Hengift with 
Saxons Vortiger draws, threatens expulſion, and 
then ſends a parley ; which Hengift ſeems to grant by 
Aying down his weapons ; ſo all depart ſeverally, * 
Enter Raynulphus, 
| | R aynulphus * 
Of Pagan blood a queen being choſe, 
Roxena hight, the Britains roſe ; 


For Vortimer, and crown'd him king: 
But ſhe ſoon poiſon'd that ſweet ſpring. 


Then unto rule they did reſtore 


L 3 | Vortiger 
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Vortiger; and him they fwore | 
Ag ainſt the Saxons. They (confrain'd) 
Beg d peace, treaty, and obtain c. 
And now * numbers _ | 
| n the plain near Sal'ſbury, 
75 acefu | nieeting they decreen, 
Like men of love, no weapon ſeen; 
But Hengiſt, that ambitious lord, 
Full of ile corrupts his word, 
As the lequel tos well proves 215 
On that your eyes ; on us your loves. | 155 [Rai 


Buter Bages, with — 


If we let a; ; this . hour, 
Take leave of fortune, certainty, or chought. 
Of ever fixing: we are looſe at root, | 
And the leaſt ſtorm may rend us from the bofom 
Of this land's hopes for ever. But, dear Saxons, 
Faſten we now, and our unſhaken firmne | 
Will endure . 


We are reſoly'd, my ane 


Obſerve you not how vor — - the i 
Baſe in ſubmiſſion, threatened our expullf 
— arm held up againſt us? Is it not 4 
make our beſt prevention? What ſhould check me? 
He has perfected that great work in our daughter, 
=” made her queen. She can aſcend no higher, 
herefore be —＋ diſpatch. Here, every man 
Receive into the ſervice of his vengeance 
An inſtrument of tee}; which will unſeen 
Lurk, like a ſnake under the innocent ſhade. 
Of a ſpread ſummer-leaf, thete fly you on. 
Take heart, the commons love us ; thoſe remov'd 
That are the nerves, our greatneſs ſtands * 


Saron 
Give us the word, my lord, and we are * _ 
| Heng! 
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EE o T F. p x A 
That's true, the word, TE myſclf— 
Nemp your ſexes **< "it ſhall be that. 
| axon. 


Enough, ür: then we ſtrike. 


| 3 ð nga , e e 
But the king's mine: take heed you touch him not. 
ne 5 | : 


We ſhall not be at leiſure 5 ares fear it, 
We ſhall have work enough of our own, my lord 
Hengst. | 


Calm looks, but ſtormy ſouls poſſeſs you all. 
_ Enter Fartiger and Hritiſb lords. 


8 . / © He 9 
We ſee you keep your words in all points firm. 


No longer may we boaſt of ſo much breath 
As goes to a word's making, than of care 
In the preſerving of it when tis made. 

N Voriger. 

Yare in a virtuous way, my lord of Kent: 
And ſince both ſides are met, like ſons of peace; 
All other arms laid by in ſigns of favour, 55 
If our conditions be embraced 

They are. | 


14 Nemp your fexes.] “ The appointment being agreed to on both 
« fides, Hanz Gro new defign of villainy in bis head, ordered his 
© ſoldiers to carry, every one of them, a long dagger under their gar- 
„% ments; and while the conference ſhould be held with the Britons, 
* who would have no ſuſpicion of them, he would give them this word 
* of command, Nemet cure Saxas ; at which moment they were all to be 
* ready to ſeize boldly every one his next man, and with his drawn dagger 
* ſtab him, Accordingly, at the time and place appointed, they all met, 
« and began to treat of peace z and when a fit opportunity for executing 
© his villainy ſerved, Hengift cried out Nemet oure'Saxas ; and the ſame 
* inſtant ſeized Vortegirn, and held him by his cloak.” Jeffrey of Mon- 
mouth's Britiſh Hiſtory, tranſlated by Aaron Thompſun, 1718. 8vo, 
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Portiger. ; 7 
We'll oh no other but theſe only here. 


on gs 
Britiſh Lords. 


 Hengift. | 

Follow it to the heart, my truſty Saxons 3 

It is your liberty, your wealth, and honour. 

Soft, you are mine, my lord. 5 
Vortiger. 

Take me net baſely, when all ſenſe and ſtrength 
Lie bound up in amazement at this treachery. 
What devil hath breath'd this n 8 part 
Of falſhood i into thee? 7) 

Haris. 


Let it ſuffice | 
I have you, and will hold you priſoner _ | 
As faſt as death holds your beſt props in ſilence, 
We know the hard conditions of our peace, 
| Slavery or diminution ; which we hate 
With a joint loathing. May all periſh _. 
That ſeek to ſubjugate or leſſen us ! N 

Vortiger. 

Oh, the ſtrange nooks of guile and ſubtilty, 
When man ſo cunningly lies hid from man! 
Who could expect ſuch treaſon from thy breaſt ? 


Nemp your ſexes. 
Treaſon ! treaſon! 


Such thunder from thy voice ? Or tak'ſt thou 9 


To imitate the fair uncertainty 
Of a bright day, that teems a ſudden ſtorm, 
When the world leaſt expects one ? but of all, 

I'll ne*er truſt fair ſky in a man again: 

There's the deceitful weather. Will you heap 
More guilt upon you by detaining me, 

Like a cup taken after a ſore ſurfeit, 
Even in contempt of health and heaven together 3 
What ſeek you ? 
 Hengif. 


Ranſom for your liberty, 
| As I ſhall like of, or you ne 'er obtain i it. 


FW riger. 


— PF 
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THE MAYOR or - QUINBOROUGH. 153 


Vortiger. 

Here $ 2 moſt headlong dangerous nuts, 

Sow you the ſeeds of your aſpiring hopes 
In blood and treaſon, and muſt I pay for them 7 
: Hengift, 

Have not I rais'd you to this height of pride ? 

A work of my own merit, ſince you enforce it. 
| Vorti ger. 

There's even the general thanks of all aſpirers 3 
When they have all a kingdom can impart, 8 
They write above 1 it ſtill their own deſert, 

T have writ mine true, my lord. 

— 

That's all their ſayings. 

Have not I rais'd thy daughter to a queen? 
 Hengift. 

You have the harmony of your pleaſure for it; 
You crown your own deſires. What's that to me? 

Vortiger. 

And what will crown yours, ſir ? 

Hengiſt. 

Faith, things of reaſon: 

demand Kent. 


55 7 ortiger. 
Why, y'have the ccrkddin of it«--- - 
Hengift. 
The kingdom of 't, I mean, without controul, 
In full poſſeſſion. | 
Fort: ger. . 
This is ſtrange 1 you! 
Hengift. 
It ſeems y'are not acquainted with my blood, 
To call this ſtrange. 
| Portiger. 
Never was king of Kent, 
But who was general king. 


| Hengiſt. 
PI be the firſt then; $29! 
Every thing has beginning. 
Fortiger. | 
No leſs title ? | Hengif, 


—— 
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Hongifts 
Not if you hops for hberty, my wk 
So dear a happineſs would not be wrong' with Tight 
5 Vortiger. 
Very well ; take it, I 22 it. 
i Hengift . 
Why 1 thank your grace. 
Vortiger. 
Is your great thirſt yet ſatisfied ? 


n. 
Faith, my lord, | 
There's yet behind a pair of waning ſiſters, 


Norfolk and Suffolk, and I have done with you, 
Vortiger. 


Y'have got a dangerous thirſt of n my lord, 
Howe” er you came by it. 


| Hengift. 
It da me tlien 
For my blood's health, to ſeek all means to quench i. it, 


Vortiger. 
Them too 2 99 
Hergiſt. 
There will be nothing 9 rf T aſſure you. | 


Vortiger. 
Vou have me at advantage. He whom fate 
Does captivate, muſt yield to all. Take them. 
Hengift. 
And yotr your liberty and peace, my lord, 
With our beſt love and wiſhes, — Here's an hour 
Begins us Saxons in wealth, fame, and power. 
Vortiger. [Exit cum fai. 
Are theſe the nobleſt fruits 5 faireſt requitals 
From works of our own raiſin 
Methinks *5 the murther of — he 
Speaks to me 1n the-voice of it, and the wrongs 


wy A tw ft , V 


«5 Methinks, &c.] Shakſpeare ſeems to have imitated this in the 
Tape, A. 3. S. 3. 
46 O, it is monſtrous ! monfirous! 
25 Methought, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
« The winds did fing it to me; and the thunder, 
« That deep and dreadful organ- pipe, pronounc * 
20 The name of Proſper,” 
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four late ueen, ſlipp'd both i into one or 3 
a 1 ; Enter Horns. _ | 


Ambition, hell, my own undoing luſt, 


And all the brood of plagues con RW againſt a me. 
I have not a friend left me. ä 
Horſur. 
My lord, he dies | 
That ſays it, but yourſelf, were't thas thief-king,.. - 
That has ſo boldly ſton his honours from you, 
A treaſon that wrings tears from honeſt manhood. 
Vortiger. 
so rich am I now in thy love and pity, 
] feel no loſs at all; but we muſt part, 
My queen and I to Cambria 
5 Hor 44. 
My lord, and I not named, 
That have vow'd laſting ſervice to my life's 
Extremeſt minute ? 
JV. le. Eo 
Is my fick fate bleſt with ſo pure a friend * 
Hor /as. 
My lord, no f pace of earth, nor breadrh 1 ſen) 
Shall divide me from you. | 
Wt riger. | 5 e 
0 faithful treaſure FE 4 6 
All my loſt happineſs is made up in thee. [Exits 


In follow you through the world, to cuckold you; : 
That's my way now. Every one has his toy 
While he lives here ; ſome men delight in building, 
A trick of Babel, which will ne'er be left; 
Some in conſuming what was rais'd with toiling; 
Hengiſt in WY honour, J in n ſpoiling.  [Exite 


ACT 


Ib: 
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ACT Tore tl.- 
Enter Simon and his brethren, Aminadab bis chrk, 5 


Simon. 


S not that rebel Oliver, that traitor to my year, 


Prehended yet? ' ' 
5 : Aminadab. 
Not yet, ſo pleaſe your worſhip. | 
: Simon. 

Not yet, ſay'ſt thou ? how durſt thou ſay, 
Not yet, and ſee me preſent ? thou malapert, 
That art good for nothing but to write and read, 
Is his loom ſeiz d upon? | | 

Yes, if it like your worſhip, 

And fixteen yards of fuſtian. 


; Simon. 
nd > 15 | 


Let a yard be fav'd to mend me between the legs, + 


The reſt cut in pieces, and given to the poor. 
Tis heretick fuſtian, and ſhould be burnt indeed, 
But being worn thread-bare, the ſhame will be 
As great; how think you, neighbours ? 

* Glover. | 
Greater, methinks, the longer it is wore ; 


When being once burnt, it can be burnt no more, 


; Simon 0 


- 'True, wiſe, and moſt ſenſeleſs. How now, Grrah, 


| Enter a footman, 
What's he approaching here in duſty pumps ? 
| OE Aminadab. 
A footman, ſir, to the great king of Kent. 
| Si mon. 


The king of Kent? ſhake him by the hand for me. 
Th'art welcome, footman; lo, my deputy ſhakes thee; 


Come when my year is out, I'll do't my ſelf. 


If *rwere a dog that came from the king of Kent, 


I keep thoſe officers would ſhake him, I trow. 


And what's the news with thee, thou well-fiew'd footman ? 
5 1 5 | Footman. 
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ES 1 6 Footman. 
b Sion. 
Ha? e 3 
Footman.. 


With a few Saxons, | | 
jatends this night to make merry with you. 
._ 027M07, „ 
Merry with me ? I ſhould be ſorry elſe, fellow, 
And take it in ill part, ſo tell Kent's king. 
Why was I choſen; but that great men ſhould make - 
Merry with me ? there is a jeſt indeed _ . _ 
Tell him I look'd for't, and me much he wrongs, | 
If he forget Sim that cut out his thongs, So 
| 001ans | 0 
I'll run with your worſhip's anſwers [Exits 
| imon. | 5 
Do, I pr'ythee. 
That fellow will be roaſted againſt ſupper, 
He's half enough already, his brows baſte him. 
The king of Kent! the king of Kirſendom 
Shall not be better welcome 
For you muſt imagine now, neighbours, © ) 
This is the time when Kent ftands out of Kirſendom, 
For he that's king here now was never kirſen'd, = 
This for your more inſtruction I thought fit, 5 
That when yoii are dead you may teach your children wit. 


Clerk ! „ 
Aninadab. 
At your worſhip's elbow. 
dies. 


I muſt turn you RE 

From the hall to the kitchen to-night. 

Give order that twelve pigs be roaſted yellow; 

Nine geeſe, and ſome three larks for piddling meat; 

And twenty woodcocks ; I'll bid all my neighbours. _ 

Give charge the mutton come in all blood-raw, 

That is infidels meat :. the king of Kent is a pagan, 

And muſt be ſerv'd ſo. And let thoſe officers that ſeldom 

Or never go to church, bring it in, 

Twill be the better taken. pa run ; come you Yo 
, 7 : | OW, 


* 
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Now, take all my cuſhions down and thwack them 
Soundly, after my feaſt of millers ; for their buttocks 


Have left a peck of flour in them; beat them carefully 


Over a boltin * -hutch, there will be enough 
For a pan-pudding, as your dame will handle it, 

Then put freſh water into both the bough-pots, 

And burn a little juniper in the hall-chimney. 

Like a beaſt as I was, I piſs'd out the fire 

Laſt night, and never dreamt of the ANEY coming, 

How now, return'd ſo quickly? 

. Aminadab. 
Pleaſe your worſhip, here are 
A certain company of players. 
| 1 : Simons 
a, players ! 
gt Atizadab. 
Country comedians, interluders, firg 
Deſire your worſhip's favour and leave 
To enact in the town-hall. 
Simon. 
In the town-hall! ? : 
is ten to one I never grant them that ; 

Call them before my worſhip. 
| Enter Cheaters. 

If my houſe will not ſerve their turn, I would 
Fain ſee the proudeft he lend them a barn. 
Now, firs, are you comedians ? 

Stcond Cheater. 

We are, fir, comedians, tragedians, 
Tragi-comedians, comi-tragedians, paſtorifts, 
Humoriſts, clowniſts, ſatiriſts; we have them, fir, 
From the hug to the ſmile, from the ſmile to the laugh, 
From the laugh to the handkerchief. 

Simon. 
Vou're very ſtrong in the wriſt, methinks ; ; 
And muſt all theſe good parts be caſt varus B 
Upon pedlers, and maltmen, ha? 
Firft Cheater. 4 
For want of better company, if it pleaſe = ; worlhip 
„ 
What think you & me, my maſters ? 


Hum ; have you audacity enough | To 


e 
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To play before ſo high a perſon as my ſelf ? 
wil not my countenance daunt you? for if 
You play before me, I ſhall often look on you, 
] give you that warning before hand: 
Take it not ill, my maſters, I ſhall laugh at you, 
And truly when I am leaft offended with with you ; 
It is my humour, but be not you abaſh'd, 
Fi Ir Cheater. '. 
Sir, we have play'd before à lord ere _ 2 
Though we be country actors. = 
Simon, 
A lord ? ha, a 2 
Thou'lt find it a harder thing to pleaſe a Mayorg 
Second Cheater. | 
We have a play wherein we uſe a horſe, 
Simon. 
Fellows, you uſe no horſe-play in my houſe; 
My rooms are rubb'd; keep it for hackney- men. 
F irft Cheater * 
We'll not offer i it to your worſhip, 
Simon. | 
Give me a play without a beaſt, I charge you. 
y . Secand C Jeater, | 
That's hard ; without a cuckold. or a drunkard * 
Simon. | 
Oh, thoſe beaſts are often the beſt men 
In a pariſh, and muſt not be kept out. 
But which is your merrieſt play ? 
That I would hearken after. 
| Second Cheater. 
Your worſhip ſhall hear 
Their names, and take "your choice. 
Simon. | 
And that's plain dealing. Come begin „ fia 
Second Cheater. 
The whirligig, the:whibble, the carwidgen. 
Simon. | 
Hey-dey! hat / names are-theſe? 
Second Cheater. | 
ages” names of late, "ns 


That ift, he will never look half ſcurvily enough. 
Oh, the clowns that J have ſeen in my time! 


If he hare the grace to hit on it, that's the thing mY 
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Simon. af 8 F 5 


- I underſtand thee no -. 
. -, 5; ee Cheater | 
Gull upon gull. Ns en 
; Simon. 
Why this is ſomewhat yet: £17 
93 irſt Cheater, | | 
Woodcock of our fide, . 
- Ih Simon. 
Get thee farther off hind. I 
Second Cheater. 
The cheater and the clown. 
; Simon. 
Is that come up again ? | 
That was a play when I was *prentice rk. | 
Second Cheater. 
Aye, but the cheater has learn'd more tricks of late, 
And * che clown, with new additions, 
Simon. 
Then i is your clown a coxcomb; which is he? 
F irſt Cloater . 
This i is our clown, fir. 
Simon. | 
Fye, fre; your company 
Mutt fall upon him and beat him; he's s too fir, 7h 
To make the people laugh. 
"x rſt Clays 
Not as he may be dreſs'd, fir. 


Simon. 


Faith, dreſs him how you will, ll give him 


The very peeping out of one of them would have 
Made a young heir laugh, though his father lay a dying 
A man undone in law the day before | 
(The ſaddeſt caſe that can be) might for his ſecond 

Have burſt himſelf with ak. and ended all 
His miſeries. Here was a merry world, my maſters! 
Some talk of things of ſtate, of puling ſtu 
There's nothing in a play like to a hos -- 
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The king ſhews well, but he ſets off the king ; 
But not the king of Kent, I mean not ſo, 
The king is one, I mean, I do not know, 
| -. _- Second Cheater. Cr 
Your worſhip ſpeaks with ſafety, like a rich man, 
And for your finding fault, our hopes are greater, 
Neither with him the clown, nor me the cheater. _ 
| 50 ¶Zæxeunt Players. 
1 88 Simon. | 
Away then, ſhift; clown, to thy motley crupper, | 
We'll ſee them firſt, the king ſhall after ſupper. : 
en © 3 
I commend your worſhip's wiſdom in that, Mr. Mayor. 
EE EET mort 5 85 
Nay, *tis a point of juſtice, if it be well examined, 
Not to offer the king worſe than I'll ſee myſelf; _ 
For a play may be dangerous; I have known 
A great man poiſon'd in a play— 
5 | Glover. 
What have you, Mr. Mayor ? 
'» Simon, 1 
But to what purpoſe many times, I know not. 


elt. 
Methinks they ſhould not deſtroy one another ſo. 
| HSimon. 
Oh, no, no; he that's poiſon'd is always 
Made privy to it, that's one good order 
They have among them. — What joyful throat 
b that, Aminadab ? what is the meaning of this cry? 


: = [la ſhout within, 
3 Aminadab. | 
The rebel is taken. 
Ya Simon, 
ng Oliver the puritan ? 3 
| ET, Aminadab. 
Oliver, puritan and fuſtian-weaver altogether. 
Simon. es 


Fates, I thank you for this victorious day; 

bonfires of peaſe-ſtraw burn, let the bells ring. 
Vou. XI. — Th Glover. 
ed | 
Th 
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There's two in — and you know they cannot. 
„ | Simon. e 
Las the tenor's broken! ring ot the treble. 
* | I ver is brought in, 
I am over-cloy'd with Joy's welcvihe, thou rebel! 
I ſcorn thy welcome, I. 
Simon. 
Art thou yet fo ſtout? _ „„ 
Wilt thou not ſtoop for 'grate ? then get thee out. 
a Oliver. | a 
T was not born to ſtobp but to my loom, 
That ſeiz'd upon, my ſtooping days are done; 
In plain terms, if thou haſt any thing to ſay to me, 
Send me away quickly, this is no biding- place, 
I underſtand there are players in thy houſe, 
Diſpatch me, I charge thee, in the name of all 
The brethren. 8 | 


OnN .. tos 


Simon. 
Nay, now, proud rebel, I will make thee ſtay, 


And, to thy greater torment, ſee a play. Son 
he | Oliver. 5 Oli: 
Oh devil, I conjure thee by Amſterdam, * © 
| Si non. | 1 
Our word is paſt, 


— 


Juſtice may wink a while, but ſee at laſt. 


3 „CC Oliver. 2, ; c hee 

Oh khat profane trumpet ! oh, oh. * blef 

| | Fi mon. R | f 

Set him down there, I charge you, officers. 1 hol, 
Oliuer. 


P11 hide my ears and ſtop my eyes. 


16 — by Amfterdam.] The toleration allowed to all religious 
ſects in the United Provinces, on their throwing off the Spaniſh yoke, 
occaſioned numbers of diſſenters from the eſtabliſhed religion of the! 
country, to take refuge in different parts of the States of Holland. The 
chief place appears to have been Amſterdam, which is mentioned as ſuc 
in ſeveral contemporary dramatic writers. See Ben Jonſon's Alchymiſt 
and The Fair maid of the Inn, by Beaumont and Fletcher, 8 
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Simon. 
Down with his polls, I. charge you 127. 
Oliuer. MEL 3 
Oh tyranny, tyranny, revenge it tribplation 
For dots — are many deaths, but ſure the only way 
To execute a puritan, 1s e of a * — 
Oh I mall ſwound! | l 
Simon. | 
Which if thou doſt, to ſpite thee, 
A player's boy hall 1 bring thee aqua-vitz. 
Eater firſt Cheater, 
ver. 


Oh, Lil not ſwoon st all for't, though 1 die. 
Simon. 


Peace, here's a raſcal, lift and edify. 
| Firf Cheater. 

I fay ſtill he's an aſs that cannot live 

By his wits. 
| Simon. 

What a bold raſcal's this ? 
He calls us all aſſes at firſt. daſh ; 
Sure none of us live by our __ unleſs it be 
Oliver the puritan. | 


I ſcorn as much to live by my wits | 
17 town with bis golls] Golls are hands. So in Delier s wonderful 


Jtare 160 
But 1 the _— A at his feete, and imagining at firſt 
hee was wounded a little in the head, held up his potty golles and 
1 teſt himſelfe, &c. e 
Dekker's Satiromgftrix, 1601. 
* Hold, hold up thy hand; I ha' ſeen the day thou didſt not ſcorn te 
* hold up thy polls.” 
Middleton $ Chaſ Mayd i In Cbeape Ade, 1630. P 0 21. 
4464 U i—iñ— what their pols 
© Can clutch, goes part ently to their Molls and Dols.“ mT 
Ben :Fonſon' $ Pootaſter, A. Ho iS, 
4 Well ſaid, my divine, deft Norace, bring the whorſon detraQting 
* ſlaves to the _ do: make em hold up their ſpread olli.“ 
ner 4 City Madam, A. 4. J. 1. 
** Thang — 1ath reach'd | 
«© The ordinaries, and all the gameſters are 
** Ambitious to ſhake the. golden golls 
« Of, * Mr. Luke.“ 
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As the proudeſt of you all, 


Sud 

Why then you're an aſs for company, 
So hold your prating. 

Enter ſecond C beater. | 


Second Cheater. 


F ities 5 in arms, welcome, 
The news, the news? Xt 
Simon. 

Fellow in arms, quoth he? 
He may well call him fellow in arms. 
J am ſure they” re both out at elbows. 

' Second Cheater, 

Be lively, my heart, be . the booty 
| Is at hand, he's but a fool 
Of a yeoman's eldeſt ſon ; he's 3 
On both ſides, bully; he's going to buy 
Houſhold-ftuff with one packet, and to pay 


Rent with the other. 
Firſt Cheater. | 
And if this be his laſt day, my chuck, 


He ſhall forfeit his leaſe, quoth the one pocket, | 
And eat his meat in wooden platters, quoth the other, 


Limon. 


Faith then he's not ſo wiſe as he ought to be, | 


To let ſuch tatterdemallians get 


The upper hand of him. 
Enter Clown, 
LE Firft Cheater. 
Second Cheater. 


Ay, but ſmally to our comfort, 


With both his hands in his pockets ; ; how is it po 
To pick a lock, when the key is on the inſide of the door ? 


| Simon. 
Oh neighbours, here's the part now 


That carries away the play; if the clown miſcarry, 
Farewel my hopes for ever, the play's ran 1 


n. 


T hey ſay there is a fooliſh kind _ a thing call'd a — 
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Abroad, that will gull any yeoman's ſon | 

Of his purſe, and. laugh in his face like an Iriſhman, 
] woul fain meet with ſome of theſe creatures; 

Jam in as good ſtate to be gull'd now 

As ever I was in my life, for I have two purſes” 

At this time about me, and I would fain be 
Acquainted with that raſcal that would take 

One of them now. | 


Simon, 

Faith, thou may'ſt be acquainted with two or thres' 
That will do their good wills, I warrant thee. 

Firſt. Cheater. 
That way's too plain, too eaſy, I am afraid. 
Second Cheater. 

Come, fir, your moſt familiar cheats take beſt, 
They ſhew like natural things and leaſt ſuſpetted ; : 
Give me a round hilling quickly. | 

F irſt Cheater . | Fw 
| Tt will fetch „ 
But one of his hands neither, if it ads. 
| Second Cheater. 

Thou art too covetous ; let's have one out firſt, pr'ythee, 

There's time enough to fetch out th? other after. 
Thou lieſt, *tis lawful current money. [. hey draw. 
Firſt Cheater. 
I fay 'tis copper in ſome countries. 
| Clown. 
Here is a fray towards, 
But I will hold my hands, let who will part them. 
Second Cheater. _ 

Copper ? I defy thee, and now I ſhall diſprove thee, 
Look you, here's an honeſt yeoman's ſon of the country, 
A man of judgment 

Clown. 
Pray you be covered, ſir, 
I have eggs in my cap, and cannot put it off. 
Second Cheater, 
Will you be tried by him ? 
F rſt Cheater . . 


I am content, fir. 
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Simo. 
They lock rather as if they would be tried next fellows, 
Firſt Cheater. 
Pray give your judgment 8 this piece of n, ſir. 


Nay if it be coin you ſtrive about, 
Let me ſee it, I love money. 
on it we , hey pick his pocket, 
Second Cheater. ” . 
Let him do his worſt, 3 


Y*had both need wear cut clothes, y'are fo choleric, 
. Second Cheater. 
Nay rub'it an fpare not, fir fir, 
3 Chien, 


Now by this filver, g 
It is g money, won 


tlemen, 
J had an hundred of them. 
Second Cheater, 
We hope well, fir—Th' other pocket, 
And we are made men. [ Exeunt, 
Simon. e 
Oh neighbonrs, I begin to be fick of this fool, 
To fee him thus conzen'd, I would make his caſe my own. 
Chews. 
Still would 1 meet with theſe things eall'd cheaters. 
F imon. | 
A whoreſon coxcomb, they have met with thee. 
I can no longer endure him 3 Patience. 
2 


Oh my rent! my whole year's rent! 
Simon. 
A murrain on you, 
This makes us landlords ſtay ſo long for our money. 
Clown. | W 
The cheaters have been here. | 
Simon Fo 5 
A ſcurvy hobby-horſe, that could not leave Tk 
His money with me, Having — a charge about 1 7 4 . 
9 | n 
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A pox on thee for 0 aſs, thou play a clown ? 
or 


1 will 0 00 Ll offering Aber, | 
Away with hi 
What means your W 11 you'll f) pol the play, fr. 
Mos. 


Before the king of Kent ſhall be thus ſerv'd, 
Pl! play the 9 myſelf—away with him. 
. 
With me? if it pleaſe your worſhip it was my you 
* 
But 'twas a fooliſh par part „5 
As ever thou playd'ſt in th life : Pl make fs 
Smoak for it; III teach thee to underſtand 
To play a clown ; thou ſhalt know every man 
Is not born to e with him quickly, [Exit Clown. 
He'll have the pocket pick d elſe, 
] heard them 975 it with my own ears. 
See, he's come in another diſguiſe 
To cheat thee again. 


Enter ſecond Cheater, 


Second Cheater, 
Piſh, whither goes he now? 
Simon. 
Come on, ſir, let us ſee 
What your knaveſhip can do at me now; 
You muſt not think you have a clown in hand. 
The fool I have committed too, for playing the part. 
[He throws off his gou n, diſcovering his doublet with 
a fattin forepart and a canvas back. 
Second C heater. 
What's here to do? 
Glover. 
Fye, good fir, come away : 
Will your worſhip baſe yourſeif to pay a clown ? 
| Second Cheater. 
I beſeech your worſhip let us have our own clowp, 
i know not how to go forwards elſe. ' 
: Simon. | 
Luave, play out thy part with me, : 1 5 
| M4 Or 
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Or I'll lay thee by the heels all the days of thy life. 
Why, how now, my maſters, who is that laugh'd at me? 
Cannot a man of worſhip play the clown © © 
A little for his pleaſure but he muſt be laugh'd at ? 
Do you know who I am? Is the king's deputy 
Of no better account a_—_ mas. - 
Was I choſen to be laugh'd at? Where's my clerk ? 
ny Aminadab. 
Here, if it pleaſe your worſhip. 
5 Simon. 
Take a note of all thoſe that laugh at me, 
That when I have done I may commit them. 
Let me ſee who dare do it now. —And now 
To you once again, fir cheater; look you, 
Here are my purſe- ſtrings, I do defy thee, 
HS Second Cheater. 
God fir, tempt me not; my part is fo written, 
That I ſhould cheat your worſhip if you were my father, 
/ | Simon. = 
I ſhould have much joy to have ſuch a raſcal to my fon, 
Second Cheater. | 
Therefore I beſeech your worſhip pardon me ; 
The part has more knavery in it than when 
Your worſhip ſaw it at firſt; I aſſure you 
You'll be deceiv'd in it, fir; the new additions 
Will take any man's purſe in Kent, or Kirſendom. 
Ea Simon. 
If thou canſt take my purſe, I'll give it thee freely; 
And do thy worſt, I charge thee, as thou'lt anſwer it. 
Second Cheater, | 
I ſhall offend your worſhip. N 
Simon. The 
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Knave, do it quickly. 
| | | Second Cheater. 

Say you ſo? then there's for you, and here is for me. 

| [Throws meal in his face, takes his purſe, and exit. 

| . 5 

Oh bleſs me! neighbours, I am in a fog, 
A cheater's fog, I can ſee nobody. | 

_ | Glover. : 

Run, follow him, officers. | Simon. 


- 


r n N „ ü » 
— : * Py Fad ; 
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oe oder . 
Away, let him go; he will have all your purſes 
If he come back. A pox on your new additions; 

They ſpoil all the plays that ever they come in; 
The old way had no ſuch roguery in it. 
Call you this a merry comedy, when a man's eyes 
Are put out in't? Brother Honey-ſuckle! 
5 . Feli- maler. 
What ſays your worſhip? 


Simon. | 


I make you deputy, | 
To rule the town till I can ſee again, 
Which will be within theſe nine days at fartheſt, 
Nothing grieves me now, but that I hear 

Oliver the rebel laugh at me; a pox | 

On your puritan face, this will make you 

In love with plays as long as you live, 

We ſhall not keep you from them now. 

Cw | Oliver. 


— 
* 


In ſincerity 7 5 | 
I was never better pleas'd at an exerciſe **, Ha, ha, ha! 

| TOO Simon, | 

Neighbours, what colour was the duſt 
The raſcal threw in my face? | 

'Twas meal, if it pleaſe your worſhip, 
| | Simon. 

Meal! I am glad of it, 
Ill hang the miller for ſelling it. 

Glover. 

Nay, ten to one h „ 

The cheater never bought it; he ſtole it certainly. 
Simon. | 

Why, then PII hang the cheater for ſtealing it, | 

And the miller for being out of the way when he did it. 


15 At an exerciſe.] Alluding to the week · day ed uſed by the 
Puritans, which they called Exerciſes, S. P. 


be. = | Feli- naler. 
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Ay, but 2 It 
Ay. was in the fault yourſelf; 
You bid him do his work, - : 


His world; that's true, 


But the raſcal hath done his beſt ; "os I know not how 


A villain could ppt out a man's eyes better, 

And leave them in his head, as he has done mine. 
Aminadab. 
Where is my maſter's worſhip ? 


Simon. 


5 How now, Aminadab ? I hear thee, 3 I ſee thee 


Not. 
5 eh. 
Fon are couzened, fir ; they are all prafeſſed 
Cheaters ; they have talen two ſilver ſpoons, 
And the clown took his heels with all celerity; 
They only take the name of country-comedians 
To abuſe ſimple people with a printed play or two, 
Which they bought at Canterbury for f1x-pence ; 
And what is worſe, they ſpeak but 
What they lik of i it, and fibble out the reſt. 
| Simon. 
Here's no abuſe to the common- wealth, 
If a man could ſee to look into it. 
But mark the cunning of theſe cheating ſlayes, 
Firſt ny make juſtice blind, then play the Knares. 


. Eater Hengift. 
Hengift. 
Glover. 


Ods precious! brother, 
The king of Kent is newly alighted. 


| Simon. 
The king of Kent! | 
Where is he ? that I ſhould live to this tay, 


Where? s Mr. Mayor ? 


9 Here's no abuſe, &Cc.] See note 11. p. 122. 


—— wy] 
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And yet not live to ſee to bid him welcome 


Where is Simonides, our friendly hoſt ? 


| Simon. 2 4 
Ah, blind as one that had been fox'd a ſevennight. 

| 5 Hengift. | 
Why, how now, man? _ 


Faith, practiſing a clown's part for your grace, 

I have praQis*'d both my eyes out. TION | 
| Hengift. 

What need you practiſe that? 
| | | Simon. Bb 

A man 1s never too old to learn, your 
Will fay ſo, when you hear the jeſt of it; 
The truth is, my lord, I meant to have been 
And now it is my luck to weep water and oatmeal ; 
I ſhall ſee again at ſupper, I make no doubt of it. 

 Hengift. | 
This 1s ſtrange to me, firs. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Gentleman, 
Arm, arm, my lord! 77 3 
F : ; 
What's that? es 7 : 
Gentleman. 


With ſwifteſt ſpeed, if ever you'll behold 
The queen, your daughter, alive again. 
| Hengiſt. 


| Gentleman. 

They are beſieged : Aurelius 
—— ne _ _— Uther, 

ith numbers infinite of Britiſh rces, 
beſet their caſtle, and rags cot ſcape 
Without your ſpeedy ſuccour. 
| | . | 
For her ſafety I'll forget food and reſt : away. 


Roxena ? 


Simon. 


— Eee og 1 oe 
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Look to the rebel well, till I can fee, 
And when my ſight is recover'd I will have 


| That his deſtruction may appear to him 


There he appears again—behold,” my lord. 


e . 
I hope your worſhip will hear the jeſt ere you go. 
Hengift. 
The jeſt! torment me not. 
8 Simon. 
Pl follow you to Wales with a dog and a bell 


But I will tell it you. 
Hengift, 


Unſeaſonable folly ! 133 . la cum fi, 
Simon. 
*Tis a ſign of war, when great men diſagree ; "Þ 


His eyes pull'd out for a fortnight. 
OR r. 
My eyes ? hang thee, 
A deadly fin or two ſhall pluck them out firſt, 


That is my reſolution, Ha, ha, ha! [ Exeunt, T 

] 

Enter Aurelius and Uther, auith ſoldiers ; V. ortiger ant - 
Horſus above. 

| Uther. | 

I lord, the caſtle is ſo fortified— Fo 

Aurelius. M 


Let wild-fire ruin it, 


In the figure of Heaven's wrath at the laſt day, 
That murderer of our brother. Hence, away, 


Fll ſend my heart no peace till it be conſum'd. 
Uther. 


urelius. 
Oh that the zealous fire on my ſoul's altar 
To the high birth of virtue conſecrated, 
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Would fit me with a lightning now to blaſt him, 
Even as I look. upon him. De 3 

6 ; Uiber. 
Good, , cs \ 
Your anger is too noble, and too precious 
To waſte itſelf on guilt ſo foul as his; 

Let ruin work her will. 
| Vartiger. 
Begirt all round? 9 | | 
All, all, my lord, tis folly to make doubt of it:; 
You queſtion things that horror long ago 5 
Reſolv'd us on. | 


EIT Vorti ger. 
Give me leave, Horſus, though 
. Horſus. 


Do what you will, ſir, queſtion them again, 
Ill tell them to you. 1 ö 


| Vorti ger. 
Not ſo, ſir, | 
I will not have them told again. 
| Ph 75 * Horſus hs 
It reſts then. 
Vortiger. 


That's an ill word put in, when thy heart knows 
There is no reſt at all, but torment making. 
For ſus. | | 
True, my heart finds it; that fits weeping blood now 
For poor Roxena's ſafety.. You'll confeſs, my lord, 
My love to you has brought me to this danger ? 
| could have liv'd like Hengiſt, king of Kent, 
London, York, Lincoln, and Wincheſter, -_ 
Under the power of my command, the portion 
Of my moſt juſt deſert, enjoyed now 
by pettier deſervers. Sag 
| | Vortiger. 
day you ſo, fir ? 255 2 
And you'll confeſs, ſince you began confeſſion 
(4 thing I ſhould have died ere 1 had thought on) 
Phave marr'd the faſhion of your affection utterly, i 
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In your own wicked counſel, there you paid me; 
You were bound in conſcience to love me after, 
You were bound to't, as men in honeſty, - 

That vitiate virgins, to give dowries to them ; 
My faith was pure before to a faithful woman. 

5 . Horſus. 


My lord, my counſel 
| | | Vortiger. 


Why, I'll be judg'd by theſe 
That knit death in their brows, and hold me now 
Not worth the acception of a flattery, 
Moſt of whoſe faces ſmil'd when I ſmil'd once 
My lords ! | 
| | Uther. 
Reply not, brother. : 
Portiger. 
Seeds of ſcorn, | . | 
I mind you not, I ſpeak to them alone | 
Whoſe force makes yours a power, which elſe were none, 
Shew me the main food of your hate ; which cannot be 
The murder of Conſtantius, that crawls in your revenges; 
For your loves were violent long fince that. 
Firſt Lord. | 
And had been ſtill. | 
If from that Pagan wound th'hadſt kept thee free; 
But when thou fled'ſt from Heav'n, we fled from thee, 
| | J. orti ger ie: | 
This was your counſel now. 
Hlorſus. 
Mine ? *twas the counſel | 1 5 
Of your own luſt and blood, your appetite knows it. 
| Voiortiger. : . 
May thunder ſtrike me from theſe walls, my lords, 
And leave me many leagues off from your eyes, 
If this be not the man, whoſe Stygian foul 
Breath'd forth that counſel to me, and ſole plotter 
Of all thoſe falſe injurious diſgraces, 
That have abus'd the virtuous patience 
Of our religious queen, 1 
A devil in madneſs! Portiger. 
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Portiper. 
Upon whoſe life I ſwear, there ſticks no ſtain 
But what's moſt wrongful 3; and —_ now the thinles 
A rape dwells on her honour, on 
Her raviſher was, and his = poli t 


Inhuman practice 
Vorti ger. 
Now you know the truth. 
Will his death ſerve your fury? 


Horfus *© 


My death ? 
4 vrti ger. 


day, will it do it ? 


Horfas. 
Say they ſhould ſay *twould dot? 


Vortiger. 
Why, then it muſt, L 
| | Horſar. 
It muſt 2 
Vortiger. 
I ſhall, Speak but the word, it ſhall be yielded up. 
Horſus. 
Believe him not; he cannot do it. 
Portiger. 
Cannot ? | 
| Horfus 


'Tis but a falſe and baſe infinuation 
for his own life, and like his late ſubmiſſion. 
Vortiger. r 
O ſting to honour ! ! alive or dead, thou goeſt 
For that word's rudeneſs only. p { Srabs him, 
Firft Lord. by: 
dee, fin needs | 
No other deſtruction chan it breeds 
In its own boſom, 
Pertiger. 
Such another brings him. 
Horſus. 


What! has thy vile rage ſtamp'd a wound upon me * 


* . d fluent. 
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I'll fend one to thy foul ſhall never heal yn. 
TD Os 7 
How, to my ſoul ? 
Horſur. 
It ſhall be thy maſter torment. 
Both for the pain and the everlaſtin gneſs. . 


Vortiger. 
Ha, ha, ha ! 
Hor ſus. * N 
Doſt laugh ? take leave of it; all eternity 
Shall never ſee thee do ſo much again. 
Know, th' art a cuckold, 
Portiger. 
What! | | 
 Hor/us. 

You ch too ſoon, fir. | 
Roxena, whom th'haſt rais'd to thy own ruin, 
She was my whore in Germany. 

Vortiger. | 
| Burſt me open, the violence of whirlwinds. 


Horſus. 


Hear me out firſt. 
For her embrace, which my fleſn yet ſits warm in, 
I was thy friend and follower. 


Portiger. 
Deafen me, 
Thou moſt i imperious noiſe that ſtarts che world! 
| Horus. f 


And to ſerve both our luſts, 1 practis'd with thee 


Againſt thy virtuous queen. 2. 
Vortiger. Oh 
\ Bane to all comforts !. Ho! 
| Horſus. | To 
Whoſe faithful ſweetneſs, too precious for thy blood, Wh 
I made thee change for love's hypocriſy. 
Vortiger. v 

Inſufferable ! 
Horfus. 5 
Only to make my way to pleaſure fearleſs, ' 


 Fartiger Vol. 
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Hell's wan is in that eo 
For ſus. . 

It ſhall ſound ſhriller. | 
| Vortiger. 

Ill dam it 175 with death firſt, | 

[ T hey Aab each other. Roxena enters in fuer. 
| Roxena, 

Oh for fecbur 
Who's near? Help me, ſave me, the flame follows me, 
'Tis in the figure of young Vortimer, the prince, 


Whoſe life I took by poiſon. 
Horſus. 
Hold out, breath, and I ſhall find thee quickly, | 
JV. ortiger. 
PII tug thy ſoul odt here. 
Horſus. 
Do, monſter. | 
ZI ENaxena. 
Vortiger! : 0 
| | Vortiger. 
Monſter ! — 5 
Roxena. 
My lord! 
Toad ! Pagan ! 
Viper ! Chriſtian ! | 
Roxena. 


Oh hear me, 
Oh help me, my love, my lord, 'tis here. 
Horſus, look up, if not to ſaccour- me, 
To ſee me yet conſum'd. Oh what is love, 


When life is not regarded? 


Vortiger. | 
What frengrh's left I'll fix upon thy throat. 
Hor ſus. 
have ſome force yet. [ Both tab, Horus falls, 
Roxena. | 


No way to ſca ? Is this the end of lory ? 
You, XI. ; oh N a Doubly 


Flames crown her now a moſt triumphant whore. 
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Doubly beſet with enemies, wrath and fire ? 

It comes nearer—rivers and fountains, fall, 

It ſucks away my breath: IT cannot give 

A. curſe to fin, and hear” t out in live. Help, dein 
5 Wor falls, 

Vortigrr. 
Burn, burn, now I can tend thee... | 

Take time with her in torment;, call her life 5 

Afar off to thee; dry up her ſtrumpet-blood, ' 

And hardly parch the ſkin. Let one heat ſtrangle her; 

Another fetch her to her ſenſe again; * 

And the worſt pain be only her reviving. 

Follow her eternally Oh myſtical, harlot, | 

Thou haft thy fall due. Whom luſt crown'd queen before, 


And that end crown them all! e [He falls. 


Aurtlins, 

Our peace is full 
In yon uſurper's fall; nor have I known 
A judgment meet more fearfully. | 
Here, take this ring, deliver the good queen, 
And thoſe grave pledges of her murder'd honour, 
(Her worthy father, and her noble uncle.) 
How now! the meaning of theſe ſounds ? 


Enter Heagi, Dewonſhire „ Stafford, and foldiers. 


Hengiſt. 
The conſumer has been here ; ſhe's gone, ſhe's loſt; 
In glowing cinders now lie all my joys. 
'The headlong fortune of my raſh captivity 
Strikes not ſo deep a wound into my hopes. 
As thy dear loſs. | 
Aurelius, | 


Her father and Joe uncle! 
Firſt Lord, 

They are indeed, my lord. 
Aurelius. 


Part of my wiſhes. 
What fortunate power ds prevented me, , | 
And ere my love came, brou ght them * 


Fir]. 


* 4 e 9 4, jp TY WOE "Fe n 
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i Firſt Lord. 
My wonder ſticks in Hengiſt, king of Kent. 
e Devonſhire. 5 
5 My lord, to make that plain which now I ſee 
ls, Fix'd in aſtoniſhment; the only name 
Of your return and being, brought ſuch gladneſs „ 
To this diſtracted kingdom, that, to expreſs © 
A thankfulneſs to Heaven, it grew great 
jn charitable actions; from which goodneſs 
We taſte our liberty, who liv'd engag'd 
Upon the innocence of woman's honour, 
(A kindneſs that even threatened to undo us ;) 
And having newly but enjoy'd the benefit 
And fruits of our enlargement, twas our happineſs 
To intercept this monſter of ambition, M7 
Bred in theſe times of uſurpation, 
The rankneſs of whoſe inſolence and treaſon 
Grew to ſuch height; *twas arm'd to bid you battle: 
Whom, as our fame's redemption, on our knees 


We preſent captive. 


| | Aurelius. 
Had it needed reaſon, 
You richly came provided. I underſtood 
Not your deſerts till now.—My honoured lords, 
Is this that German Saxon, whoſe leaſt thirſt 
Could not be ſatisfied under a province ? 
 Hengifl, 
Had but my fate directed this bold arm 
To thy life, the whole kingdom had been mine, 
That was my hope's great aim. I have a thirſt. 
Could never have been full quench'd under all. 
The whole. muſt do't, or nothing. = 
| | Aurelius. | 
A ſtrange draught ! | 
And what a little ground ſhall death now teach you 
To be content withal ? 
Hengift. 


Why let it then; © ” 
for none elſe can: y'have nam'd the only way 
To limit my ambition : a full cure L 
for all my fading bopes and ſickly fears ; 

Es Nx Ner 


VDnto my new- built kingdoms. Life to me 
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Nor ſhall it be leſs welcome to me now, 
Than a freſh acquiſition would have been 


('Leſs it be glorious) is a miſery. 
e Aurelius. | | 
That pleaſure we will do you—Lead him out; 
And when we have inflifted our juſt doom 
On his uſurping head, it will become 
Our pious care to ſee this realm ſecur'd 
From the convulſions it hath long endur'd. 


[ Exeunt ome, 


— 
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HE initial letters J. T. are placed before this as 

as thoſe belonging to the author of it. What his 
name was, or what his condition, are alike unknown. It 
was printed in 12mo. 1662, with two others, 7 horny Abby, 
or The Londen Maid, and The Marriage Breker, in a 
volume entitled Gratiæ Theatrales, or A Choice Ternary 
of Engliſh Plays. Chetwood ſays, it was printed in 1599, 
and Yhincep, in the year 1606. I cannot but ſuſpect the 
R of * theſe writers in this particular. 


D R A- 


DPRAMATIS PERSON. 


. Deneve, Abbot of Glaſinbury 
 Morcan, Earl of London. : | 
Lacy, Earl of Kent. 
 Honorea, Morgan's daughter. 
Marian, her Waiting-maid. 
Nan, Marian's maid. 
MusGRAVvE, @ young Gentleman, 
_ CaypTain Clinton. 
Mitts For&REsT, a Gentleman. 
Raira Harvy, an Apothecary, 
Grim, the Collier of n 
Pa RS ON Short-hoſe. | 
Crack, a Miller. 
Joan, a Country Maid. 
FLUT0. © 
Minos. 1 | | 
Aacus. 5 l 
RHADAMANTHUS. Sd 
 BeLenacoR. | 
AKERCOCK, or Robin Goodfellow: 
ML BECO his Ghoſt, Officers, Attendants, &. 


k — — — — — _— | 


. „ „ re . ow ws weep pu, 


The Scene ENGLAND. 


PROLOG U k. 


Ou're welcome : but car plot I dare not tell Jes 
For fear 1 fright a lady with great belly: 
Or ſhould a ſcold be mong you, I dare Jay 
She'd make more work, than the devil, in the play. 
Heard you wt never how an ador's wife, 
Whom he, Fond fool, low'd dearly as bis life, 
Coming in's way did chance to get a Jape 9 
4 he avas tired in his dewil's ape; | 
And how equivocal a generation 
Mar then begot, and brought forth 1 ? 
let it not fright you; this 1 dare to ſay, 
Fere is no lecherous devil i in our play. | 
He will not rumple Peg, nor Joan, nor Nan, 
But has enough at home to do with Marias; 
Il hom he jo 7 ttle pleaſes, foe in ſcorn 
Does teach his devilſhip to wind the horn. 
But if your children cry when Robin comes, 
Yeu may 10 ſtill them buy here pears or Plumbs. 
Then fit you quiet all, who are come in, 


St, Dunſtan will Joon enter and begin. 


A Jafe.] See Note to EE: Gurton's Needle, vol. 2. p. 68. 
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The Collier of Croydon, 


_ - ov. 1 8 w 


ACT I Scene 1. 


3 place being provided for the dewvils* conſiſtory, enter db. 
Dunſtan wwith his beads, book, and crofier-flaff, &c, 


125 St. Dunſtan. | 
NVY, that always waits on virtne's train, 
And tears the graves of quiet ſleeping ſouls, 

Hath brought me, after many hundred years, 
To ſhew myſelf again upon the earth. 
Know then (who lit) that I am CR born, 
My name is Dunſtan ; whilſt I liv'd with men, 
Chief primate of the holy Engliſh church: 
T was begotten in Weſt Saxony: | 
My father's name was Heorſton, my mother's Cinifred, 
Endowed with my merit's legacy, Ts 
I flouriſh'd in the reign of ſeven great kings; 
Fhe firſt was Adelſtane, whoſe niece Elfleda, 
Malicious tongues reported, I defiled: 
Next him came Edmond, then Edred, and Edwin: 
And after him reign'd Edgar, a great prince, 
But full of many crimes, which I reſtrain'd : 


By oy — ,, 


2 The flory of this play is taken in part from Machiavel's Belphe- 
Sor · „ 5 | 85 | 
| | Edward 


he- 


rd 
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Edward his ſon, and laſtly Egelred. 

With all theſe kings was I in high eſteem, 

And kept both them, and all the land in awe; 
And, had I liv'd, the Danes had never boaſted 
Their then * e conquelt-of this land. 

Yet ſome accuſe me for a conjurer, . 

By reaſon of thoſe many miracles . 
Which Heaven for holy life endowed me with; 
But whoſo looks into the golden legend, 
(That ſacred regiſter of holy ſaints). 

Shall find me by the pope canoniz'd, 

And happily the cauſe of this report | 
Might riſe by reaſon of a viſion, : 
Which I beheld in great king Edgar's days, 
Being that time abbot of Glaſſenbury, 

Which (for it was a matter of ſome worth) 

I did make known to few, until this day: 

But now I purpoſe that the world ſhall ſee 

How much thoſe ſlanderers have wronged me; 
Nor will T trouble you with courts and kings ; 
Or drive a feigned battle out of breath; 
Or keep a coil myſelf upon the ſtage ; 

But think you ſee me in my ſecret cell, 
Arm'd with my portaſs, bidding of my beads. 
But on a ſudden I'm o'ercome with ſleep ! 

If ought enſue, watch you, for Dunſtan dreams. 


He layeth him down to ſleep ; lightning and thunder ; the 


curtains drawn on a ſudden; Pluto, Minos, Aacus, 
Rhadamanthus, ſer in counſel; before them Malbecco's ghoſt 
guarded with furies. 3 7 | 
Pluto. 


Vou ever dreaded judges of black hell, 
Grim Minos, acus, and Rhadamant, 
Lords of Cocytus, Styx, and Phlegiton, 
Princes of darkneſs, Pluto's miniſters, 

Know that the greatneſs of his preſent cauſe 


3 The golden legend.) Legenda aurea, or the Golden Le gend, tranſlated 
out of the French, and printed by Caxton in folio, 1483. | 


Hath 
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Hath made ourſelf in perſon fit as judge, 
To hear the arraignment of Malbecco's ghoſt, 
Stand forth, thou ghaſtly pattern of deſpair; 
And to this oor an tell thy tale, 
That we may hear if thou cauſt juſtly ſay 
Thou wert not author of thy own decay. 
| ä 

Infernal Jove, great prince of Tartary, 
With humble reverence poor Malbecco ſpeaks; 
Still trembling with the fatal memory _ 
Of his fo late concluded tragedy. 
I was (with thanks to your great bounty) bred 

A wealthy lord, whilſt that I liv'd on earth; 
And ſo might have continu'd to this day, 
Had not that plague of mankind fall'n on me: 
For I (poor man) join'd woe unto my name; 
By chooſing out a woman for my wife. | 
A wife! a curſe ordained for the world. 
Fair Helena ! fair ſhe was indeed, 
But foully ſtain'd with inward wickedneſs; 
I kept her bravely, and I lov'd her dear; 
But that dear love did coſt my life, and all. 
To reckon up a thouſand of her pranks, | 
Her pride, her waſteful ſpending, her unkindneſs; 
Her falſe diſſembling, ſeeming ſanctity, | 
Her ſcolding, pouting, prating, meddling, 
And twenty hundred more of the ſame ſtamp, 
Were but to reap an endleis catalogue 1 
Of what the world is plagu'd with every day. 
But for the main of that I have to tell, 
It chanced thus: Late in a rainy night 
A crew of gallants came unto my houſe, 
And (will I, nill I) would forſooth be lodg'd : 
J brought them in, and made them all good cheer, 
(Such as I had in ftore) and lodg'd them ſoft. 
Amongſt them one, ycleped 5 Paridell, 


4 Malbecco's ghoſt.) See the ftory of Malbecco in Sperſzr's Tau 
uveen. B. 3. C. g. &c. * . 
s ycleped.] Cleped is called, named. | 
IS Milton's L'Allegro, L. 11. | 
© But come, thou goddeſs fair and free, 
8 « In Heav'n ycleap'd Euphroſine,” | 
The letter y is added, to lengthen it a ſyllable, DO (The 
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(The falſeſt thief that ever trod on ground) : 
Robb'd me; and with him ſtole away my wife, 
(for I lov'd her dear) purſu'd the thief; 
And after many days in travel ſpent, 
Found her amongſt a crew of ſatyrs wild, 
Kiſſing and colling * all the live-long night. 
I ſpake her fair, and pray'd her to return; 
But ſhe in fcorn commands me to be gone, 
And glad I was to fly, to fave my life; 
But when I backward came unto my houſe, 
I ind it ſpoil'd, and all my treaſure gone, 
Deſp'rate and mad, I ran, I knew not whither, 
Calling and crying out on Heaven and fate; - 
Till ſeeing none to pity my diſtreſs, 1 
I threw myſelf down headlong on a rock, 
And ſo concluded all my ills at once. 
Now, judge you, juſtice benchers, if my wife 
Were not the inſtrument to end my life. 
Pluto. 

Can it be poſſible (you lords of hell) 
Malbecco's tale of women ſhould be true? 
I marriage now become ſo great a curſe, 
That whilome was the c t of the world ? 


Kiſſing and colling.] Colling is embracing round the neck. Dare bra- 
ebia cervici, as Barret explains it in his Alvearie voce colle. The word is 
frequently to be found in ancient writers. 2 | 

Eraſmus Praiſe of Folie, 1549. Sign B 2. 
“ for els, what is it in younge babes that we dooe kyſse fo, we 


@ doe colle ſo; we do cheryſhe ſo, that a very enemie is moved to ſpare 


and ſuccour this age.“ | 
| LS Wily beguiled. 1606. 5 | 

4e T'll claſp thee, and clip thee ; coll thee, and kiſs thee; till I be bet- 
© ter than naught, and worſe than nothing.“ ow 

The Witch, by Middleton. MSS, 
ce When hundred leagues in aire we feaſt and fing, 
“ Daunce, kyſse, and coll, uſe every thing.” 
The Woorkes of a Young Wit. 1577. P. 37. 

© Then for Gods fake, let young folkes col! and kiſs?, 
« When oldeſt folkes will thinke it not amiſſe. 


Minos. 


That thou from hence ſhall go into the world, 
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Minor. 
Wan e ſeems, 18 loſt their native ebene, 
As no man better may complain than I, 
Though not of any whom I made my wife, 
But of my: fdlaogheer, who procur'd my _ R 


Tis frange what plaints are brought 1 us every day 
Of men made miſerable by marriage; _ 
So that amongſt a thouſand, — ten 
Have not ſome grievous actions 'gainſt their wives. 

Rhadamanthaus. 

My lord, if Rhadamant might counſel you, 
Your grace ſhould ſend ſome one into the world, 
That might make proof if it be true or no. 
Pluto. . 
And wiſely haſt thou counſell'd, Rhadamant. 
Call in Belphagor to me preſently ; 3 
4 One of the furie: goes for Bel bo wr, 
He is the fitteſt that I — 4 bell. oj 288 F 1 
To undertake a tafk of ſuch import; 
For he is patient, mild, and pitiful : 
Humours bur ill agreeing with our kingdom. 
8 Enter Belpbagor. 

And here he comes; 3 Belphagor, ſo it is, 
We in our awful ſynod have decreed, 
(Upon occaſions to ourſelves beſt known) 


KC r „* 


And take upon thee the ſhape of a man; 

In which eſtate thou ſhalt be married; 
Chooſe thee a wife that beſt may pleaſe mylelf, 
And live with her a twelvemonth and a day; 
Thou ſhalt be ſubject unto human chance, 
So far as common wit cannot relieve thee ; 
Thou ſhalt of us receive ten thouſand pounds, - 
. Sufficient ſtock to uſe for thy increafe : 

But whatſoever happens in that time, 

Look nor from us for ſuccour or relief; 

This ſhaft thou do, and when the time's expired, 


. word to us what thou haſt ſeen and done. 
| Baelpbagur. 


== SSS = 4 n 
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Belpbagor. | | 
With all my heart, my ord. Iam content, 1 
So I may have my ſervant Akercock 
To wait upon me as if he were my man, 
That he may witneſs likewiſe what is done. 
Pluto. | 
We are contented ; he ſhall go with thee, 
Minas. Th 

- But what mean time decrees your majeſty 855 | 8 


Of Malbecco B 
* ; Pluto. 


He ſhall reſt with us e 

Until Belphagor do return again; 5 

And as he finds, ſo will we give his doom. 

Come let us go and ſet our ſpyal 7 forth, 

Who for a time muſt make experiment, 

If hell be not on earth, as well as here. . 
IL thunders and lightens ; the devils go forth; Dunſtan 

riſing, runneth about the Hake, ling about Nis n 


bis flaff. ] 

Satan, avaunt ! r art man's enemy; | De : E 
Thou ſhalt not live amongſt us ſo unſeen, a 
$ to betray us to the prince of darkneſs : 

Satan, avaunt! I do conjure thee hence. 

What dream'ſt thou, Dunſtan ? yea I dream'd indeed, 
Muſt then the devil come into the world? | 
duch is belike the infernal king's decree ; 

Well, be it ſo; for Dunſtan is content. 

Mark well the proceſs of the devil's diſguiſe, 

Who "ET may learn you to be wiſe. 


7 Gone let us go and ſet our yet * 1 Spyat i is a ſpy, obſolete. 80 
in Ben Jonſon $ goo ine, A. 4. S | 
J have thoſe eyes and — ſhall fill keep guard 
And ſpialon thee, as they've ever done, 
4 % And thou not 5 it.“ rei 

oger Aſcham's Report and Diſcourſe of the State of Germany, p. 31. 

« Xx th went = France. Jeon of th was there with Shirtly as a 
common launce knight, and named hymſelfe Captaine 1 leſt the 
Emperours ſpials ſhould get out hys doynges. 


Vor. XI. : - WJ Eo Women 


HFumours but ill agreeing with our kingdom. 


. GRIM, THE eo Z JER- or CROYDON: 


Minor. ; 
Mawes, it foams; Ru loſt hs native dame, 
| As no man better may complain than I, | 
h not of any whom I made my wife, py 
Bur of wy daughter, who procur'd my fall. 
LEacus. . 
"Tis frange what plaints are brought 1 us every * 
Of men made miſerable by marriage: 
So that amongſt a thouſand, — ten ES i 
Have not ſome grievous actions gainſt their wives. 
Rhadamanthus. 
My lord, if Rhadamant might counſel you, 
Your grace ſhould ſend ſome one into the world, 
That might make proof if 1 ras be true or no. 
Pluto. 
And wiſely haſt thou counſell'd, Rhadamant. 
Call in Belphagor to me oreſently ; 2 
One of the furie: goes for Bel ba . 
He is the fitteſt that I . 4 bell. 8 2 * 
To undertake a taſk of ſuch import; 
For he is patient, mild, and pitiful: 


Enter Belpbagor. 
And 3 he comes; 5 Belphagor, ſo it is, 
We in our awful ſynod have decreed, 
(Upon occaſions to ourſelves beſt. known) 
; That thou from.hence ſhall go into the world, 
And take upon thee the ſhape of a man; | 
In which eſtate thou ſhalt be married; 
Chooſe thee a wife that beſt may pleaſe thyſelf, 
And live with her a twelvemonth and a day; 
Thou ſhalt be ſubject unto human chance, 
So far as common wit cannot relieve thee; 
Thou ſhalt of us receive ten thouſand pounds, 
. Sufficient ſtock to uſe for thy increafe : 
But whatſoever happens in that time, 
Look nor from us for ſuccour or relief; 
This ſhaft thou do, and when the time's expired, 
| ys word t. to us what thou haſt ſeen and done. 

| | : Fn. Belphager, 
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| Vaſpbager. 
With all my heart, my lord, I am content, 
80 I may have my ſervant Akercock 
To wait upon me as if he were my man, 
That he may witneſs likewiſe what is done. 
| = el e 5 
We are contented; he ſhall go with thee. 
| ; | Min 0s, . | 
But what mean time decrees your majeſty 
Of poor Malbeecco ? 0 
| | 8 


He ſhall reſt with us 5 
Until Belphagor do return again; 8 
And as he finds, ſo will we give his doom. 
Come let us go and ſet our ſpyal 7 forth, 

Who for a time muſt make experiment, 


SR St, Dunn. 


Satan, avaunt ! thou art man's enemy ; 
Thou ſhalt not live amongſt us ſo unſeen, 
do to betray us to the prince of darkneſs : 
Satan, avaunt! I do conjure thee hence. 


Muſt then the devil come into the world? 
Such 1s belike the infernal king's decree ; 
Well, be it ſo; for Dunſtan is content. 

Mark well the proceſs of the devil's diſguiſe, 
Who happily may learn you to be wiſe. 


; | . : ; : . £m 
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I hell be not on earth, as well as here. | [Exeunt. 
IL thunders and lightens ; the devils go forth; Dunſtan 
riſing, runneth about the ftage, laying about him 


with 


What dream'ſt thou, Dunſtan ? yea I dream'd indeed. 


7 Come let us 85 and ſet our ſpyal forth.] Spyal ic ſpy, obſolete. So 


in Ben Fonſon's ,atiline, A. 4. 8. 3. 3 
« J have thoſe eyes and ears ſhall ſtill keep guard 
© And ſpial on thee, as they've ever done, 
% And thou not feel it.“ | 


Roger Aſcham's Report and Diſcourſe of the State of Germany, p. 37. 
“ He went into France ſecretly, and was there with Shirtly as a 
common launce knight, and named hymſelfe Captaine Paul, left the 


8 it Emperours ſpials ſhould get out-hys doynges,” 


Vor. XI. = 1 1 


194 GRIM, THE COLLIER OF CROYDON. | 
Women, beware ; and make your bargains well, 
The devil, to chuſe a wife, is come from hell. [ Exit. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Morgan Earl 0 Londan, Lacy Earl of Kent, wit 
| mw 22 F ar. 7 5 wi 


Morgan. 
lord of Kent, your — knows my KY 3 
That ever has, and ſtill does honour you, 
Accounting it my daughter's happineſs, 
(Amidf her other infelicities) | 
That r vouchſafe to love her as you fo: 3 
How gladly I would grant your lordſhip's ſuit 
The Heavens can witneſs, which, with ruthleſs ears 
Have often heard my yet unpitied plaints; 
And could J find ſome means for her recovery, 
None but yourſelf ſhould have her to your wife. 
Lacy. 
My lord of London, now long time it is 
Since Lacy firſt was ſuitor to your daughter, 
'The faireſt Honorea; in whoſe eyes 
Honour itſelf in love's ſweet boſom lies: 
What ſhall we ſay, or ſeem to ſtrive with Heaven, | 
Who ſpeechleſs ſent her firſt into the world? 
In vain it 1s for us to think to looſe 
That which by nature's ſelf we ſee is bound: 
Her beauty, with her other virtues join'd, 
Are gifts ſufficient, tho! ſhe want a tongue; 
And ſome will count it virtue in a woman 
Still to be bound to unoffending filence ; 
Tho' I could wiſh with half of all my lands, 
That ſhe could ſpeak : but ſince it may not be, 
Twere vain to impriſon beauty with her ſpeech. MN 
1 orrejz » 


t 
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Forreſt. 
Have you not heard, wy lords, the wondrous fans 
Of holy Dunſtan, abbot o Glaſſenbury ? 
What miracles he hath atchieved of late ; 
And how the rood of Dovercot * did ſpeak, 


Confirming his opinion to be true; 


And how the holy conſiſtory fell, 

With all the monks that were aſſembled there, 
Saving one beam whereon this Dunſtan ſate ; 
And other more ſuch miracles as theſe. . 

They ſay he is of ſuch religious life, 

That angels often uſe to talk with him, 

And tell to him the ſecrets of the heavens. 

No queſtion, if your honours would but ity 
He could . my lady for to ſpeak. 


Morgan. 


Believe ale, Forreſt, thou Rat well adviſed, 


For I have heard of late much talk of him. 
Lacy. 

Is not that Dunſtan he who check'd the king 
About his privy dealing with the nun, 
And made him to do penance for the fault ? 

Morgan. 

The ſame is he; for whom I ſtraight will ſend. 
Miles Forreſt ſhall in poſt to Glaſſenbury, 
And gently pray the abbot for my ſake 
To come to London ; ſure I hope the heavens 


Have ordain'd Dunſtan to do Morgan good. 
| Low Bo 


Let us diſpatch him thither Fe 3 
For I myſelf will ſtay for his return, 
And ſee ſome end or other ere I go. 
Morgan. 
Come then, lord Lacy ; Forreſt, come away. LExeunt. 


* Dovercot] In the county of Eſſex, the mother church of Harwich. 
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SCENE III. 


Enter Belphagor attired like a phyſician ; A el hi man, 


it a tawny coat. 


| Belphager. 
N OW is u Belphagiy, an incarnate devil, 


Come to the earth to ſeek him out a dame: 


Hell be my ſpeed ! and ſo, I hope, it will. 
In lovely London are we here arrived. 
Where, as I hear, the earl hath a fair daughter 
So full of virtue, and ſoft modeſty, 
Thar yet ſhe never gave a man foul word. 
Akercock. 
Marry, indeed, they ſay ſhe cannot ſpeak. 
Belphagor. 
For this cauſe have I taken this diſguiſe, 
And will profeſs me a phyſician, 
Come up on ares for to cure the lady; 
Marry, no maid ? ſhall bind me but herſelf ; - 
And ſhe I do intend W be my wife. 
Atercocł. 
But, maſter, tell me one thing by the way; 
Do you not mean that I ſhall marry too ? 
Belphagor. 
No, Akercock, thou ſhalt be till unwed ; 
For if they be as bad as is reported, 
One wife will be enough to tire us both. 
Akercock. 
O, then you mean that I ſhall now al then 
Have, as it were, a courſe at baſe with her. 
Belpbagor. . 
Not ſo, not ſo; that's one of marriage plagues, 
Which I muſt ſeek to ſhun, amongſt the reſt, 
And live in ſweet contentment with my wife ; 
That when I back again return to, hell 
All women may be bound to reverence me, 


9 Maid.) Way. Former Edition. S. p. 


For 
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For ſaving of their credits, as I will. 
But who comes here ? | 
Enter Captain Clinton. 
ES Clinton, 3 7 

This needs muſt tickle Muſgrave to the quick, 
And ftretch his heart-ſtrings farther by an inch, 
That Lacy maſt be married to his love ; ot 
And by that match my market is near marr'd, 
For Mariana, whom I moſt affect; $6 
But I muſt caſt about by ſome device 
To help myſelf, and to prevent the earl. _ 

| Belphagor. | 
This fellow fitly comes to meet with me, 
Who ſeems to be acquainted with the earl. 
Good fortune guide you, ſir! | 


r 
— — . —x at —— — 
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Clinton, 
As much to you. I 
Bielphagor. 
Might J intreat a favour at your hands 
Clinton. | | 
What's that? | | 
Belphagor. 


I am a ſtranger here in England, fir, 
Brought from my native home, upon report 
That the earl's daughter wants the uſe of ſpeech 2: 
I have been praiſed in ſuch cures ere now, | 
And willingly would try my {kill on her. 
Let me requeſt you ſo to favour me, 
As to direct me to her father's houſe. 
. Clinton. | . 
With all my heart, and welcome ſhall you be 
To that good earl, who mourns his daughter's want ; 
But they have for a holy abbot ſent, 
Who can, men ſay, do many miracles, 
In hope that he will work this wond'rous cure. 
| " Belphagor. | 
Whate'er he be, I know tis paſt his ſkill ; 
Nor any in the world, beſides myſelf, 
Did ever ſound the depth of that device. 
- 03 Euter 
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Enter Muſgrave. 43 3 


Clinton. 3 | 
Muſgrave, well met; I needs muſt ſpeak with you, 
Muſgrave. : | 


I came to ſeek you. 
Clinton. 


Tarry you a while. 
Shall J intreat you, fir, to walk wears Wi 


With this ſame gentleman ? Il overtake you. 
[ Exeunt Bel. & 288 
This is the news; the earl of Kent i is come, 
And in all haſte the marriage muſt be made. 
Vour lady weeps, and knows not what to do; 
But hopes that you will work ſome means or other 
To ſtop the crofs proceedings of the earl. 
Muſ graue. 
Alas, poor Clinton ! what can Muſgrave do? 
| Unleſs I ſhould by ſtealth convey her thence; 
On which, a thouſand dangers do depend. 
Clinton. 

Well, to be brief, becauſe T cannot ſtay, 
Thus ſtands the caſe ; if you will promiſe me, 
To work your couſin Marian to be mine, 
Pl! fo deviſe that you ſhall purchaſe her; 
And therefore tell me if you like the match? 

| | Maſgrave. 
With all my- 1 8 ſir, yea and thank you too. 
Clinton, | 

Then ſay no more, but leave the reſt to me, 
For I have plotted how it ſhall be done. 
I muſt go follow yon fair gentleman, 
On whom I build my hopes. Muſgrave, adieu. 


grave. 


Mu 
Clinton, farewel ; PII with thee good ſucceſs. om 


ACT 


) 
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arian. 


Enter Morgan, Lacy, Dunſtan, Forreſt, Honorea, 


- Morgas. 


HO V holy man, to whom the higher Powers 
Have given the gift of cures beyond conceit, 
Welcome thou art unto earl Morgan's houſe ; 
The houſe of ſorrow yet, unleſs by thee : 
Our joys may ſpring anew ; which, if they do, 
Reward and praiſe ſhall both attend on thee. 

| Lacy. | 

And we will ever reverence thy name, 
Making the chronicles to ſpeak thy praiſe; 
80 Honorea may but have her ſpeech. 

3 : Dunſtan. 

My lords, you know the hallowed gift of tongues 
Comes from the ſelf-ſame power that gives us breath 
He binds and looſeth them at his diſpoſe ; 
And in his name will Dunſtan undertake 
To work this cure upon fair Honorea. 
Hang there, my harp, my ſolitary muſe, 
Companion of my contemplation. | 

nes [ He hangs his harp on the wall. 

And, lady, kneel with me upon the earth, | 
That both our prayers may aſcend to heaven. 0 

[They kneel down ; then enters Clinton, with Belphagor, 
terming himſelf Caftiliano, and Akercock, as Robin 
Goodfellow. ] | | 


Clinton. 

So ſhall you do the lady a good turn, 
And bind both him and me to you for ever. 
% ener —- | 

I have determin*d what I mean to do. 
2 5 3 a pet 

Here be the earls, and with them is the friar. | 
e N Belpbagor. 
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Belphagor. We.” 

What is he praying ? 

Clinton. 

So methinks he is; | 
But T1! diſturb him. By your leave, my walls 
Here is a ſtranger from beyond the ſeas | 
Will undertake to cure your lordſhip's daughter, 

Morgan. 
The holy abbot 1s about the cure. 
Belpbagor. 5 
Yea, but, my lord, he'll never finiſh it, 
Mor Zan. 5 


How canſt thou tell ? what countryman art thoy ? 


Belphagor. 
T am by birth, my Fa a 2 8 aniard born, 
And by deſcent came of a 1 houſe; 
Though for the love I bear to ſecret arts, 
J never car'd to ſeek for vain eſtate, 
Yet by my {kill I have increas'd my wealth, 
My name'Caſtiliano,. and my birth 
No baſer than the beſt blood of Caſtile. 
; Hearing your daughter's ſtrange infirmity, 
- Join'd with ſuch matchleſs beauty and rare virtue, 
1 croſs'd the ſeas on purpoſe for her good. 
| Dunſtan. 
Fond man, preſuming on thy weaker ſkill, 
That think'ſt by art to over-rule the heavens | 
Thou know'ſt not what it is thou undertak'ſt. 
No, no, my lord, your daughter muſt be cur'd 
By faſting, prayer, and religious works ; 
Myſelf for her will ſing a ſolemn maſs, 
And give her three fips of the holy chalice, 
And turn my beads with aves and with creeds; 
And thus, my lord, your daughter muſt be help'd, 
Caſtiliano. 
Zounds, what a prating keeps the bald- pate friar ! 
My lord, my lord, here's church-work for an age! 
Tuſh, I will cure her in a minute's ſpace, 


That he mall ſpeak as plain as you br J. 


[Dunflan 5 " found: on the avall.] 


Forreſt, 
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LY wtf ; 
Hark, hark, my lord, the holy abbot's harp 
Sounds by itſelf ſo hanging on the wall ! 
Dunſtan. 
Unhallowed man, that ſcorn'ſt the ſacred read TH 
Hark how the teſtimony of my truth 
Sounds heavenly muſic with an ey hand, 
To teſtify Dunſtan's integrity, 
And prove thy active boaſt- of no effect. 
Caſtiliano. 
Tuſh, fir, that muſic was to welcome me! 
The harp hath got another maſter now; 
I warrant you, *twill never tune you more. 
Dunſtan. 
Who ſhould be maſter of my harp but ä 
— Caftilians, 
Try then what ſervice it will do for you. 
[He tries to play, but cannot. 


| Dunſtan. 

Thou a art 4 ſorcerer or necromancer, 

Who by thy ſpells doſt hold theſe holy ſtrings, 
Caftiliano, 

Cannot your holineſs unbind the bonds ?. 

Then, I perceive, my {kill is moſt of force. 
You ſee, my lord, the abbot 1s but weak ; 
lam the man muſt do your daughter good. 

organ. 

What wilt thou aſk for to work thy cure 2 

Caſtiliano. 

That wicker which I will not do the cure, 
Herſelf to be my wife; for which intent 
came from Spain: then if ſhe ſhall be mine, 
day ſo, or keep her elſe for ever dumb. 

Morgan. 

The earl of Kent, mine honourable friend, 
Hath to my daughter been a ſuitor long; | 
And much it would * both her and him 


10 — ſacred read] See 42, note to Gammer Gurton's Needle, vol. 2. 
Þ 32, | ; | 
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To be prevented of their wiſhed love : 
Aſk what thou wilt beſide, and I will grant it. 
| Caſtiliano. | 
Alas, my lord, what ſhould the crazy earl 
Do with ſo young a virgin as your daughter? 
I dare Rand to her choice *twixt him and me. 
e . 
And I will pawn mine earldom with my love, 
And loſe them both, if I loſe Honorea. 


| >. * | | | 
A match, my lords! We'll ſtand unto the choi 
85 1 Morgan. | | 
I am contented, if the earl be pleaſed. 
„„ . 
J were not worthy of her did I doubt. 
| r 
Then there it goes; fetch me a bowl of wine, 
This is the match, my lord, before I work; 
If che refuſe the earl, ſhe muſt be mine. 
f Morgan. 
Ie is. . 
l One brings him a cup of wine, he ſtrains the juice if 
the herb into it.] | | 
. Caſtiliann. 
- Now ſhall your lordſhips ſee a Spaniard's ſkill, 
Who from the plains of new America 
Can find out ſacred ſimples of eſteem 
To bind and unbind nature's ftrongeſt powers. 
This herb, which mortal men have ſeldom found, 
Can I with eaſe procure me when I liſt ; 
And by this juice ſhall Honorea ſpeak. 
Here, lady, drink the freedom of thy heart : 
And may it teach thee long to call me love! [She dririi. 
Now, lovely Honorea, thou art free, | MY 
Let thy celeftial voice make choice of me. 
; | Honorea. 
Baſe alien! mercenary fugitive ! 
Preſumptuous Spaniard ! that with ſhameleſs pride 
Dar'ſt aſk an Engliſh lady for thy wife. 


I ſcorn my flave ſhould honour thee ſo much; a 
| An 


! 
J 
; 
) 
/ 
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And for myſelf, I like myſelf the worſe 
That thou dar'ſt hope the gaining of my love. 
Go, get thee gone, the ſhame of my eſteem, 
And ſeek ſome drudge that may be like thyſelf! 
But as for you, good earl of Kent, 
Methinks your lordſhip, being of theſe years, 
Should be paſt dreaming of a ſecond wife. 
Fy, fy, my lord! *tis luſt in doting age; 
Iwill not patronize ſo foul a ſin, | 
An old man dote. on youth ! *tis monſtrous : 
Go home, go home, and reſt your weary head ; 
'Twere pity ſuch a brow ſhould learn to bud. 
And laſtly unto you, my lord, and father, 
Your love to me is too much overſeen, 
That in your care and counſel ſhould deviſe, 
To tie your daughter's choice to two ſuch grooms. 
You may ele& for me, but I'll diſpoſe 
And fit myſelf far better than both thoſe ; 
And ſo J will conclude ; you, as you pleaſe. 
55 | [ Exit Honorea in a cba. 
| Robin Goodfellow. 5 | 
Call you this making of a woman ſpeak ? 
I think they all wiſh ſhe were dumb again. 
44 Caftiliano, : 
How now, my lord, what are you in a muſe ? 
| 1 Lacy. | 
I would to God her tongue were tied again. 
Caſtiliano. 
Ay marry, ſir, but that's another thing; 
The devil cannot tie a woman's tongue; 
I would the friar could do that with his beads. 
But 'tis no matter; you, my lord have promis'd, 
If ſhe refuſe the earl, ſhe ſhould be mine. | 
Ts Morgan. „ 5 
Win her, and wear her, man, with all my heart! 
mg Caſtiliano. „ rs | 
Oh! I'll haunt her, till I make her ſtoop ; 
Come, come, my lord, this was to try her voice ; 
Let's in and court her; one of us ſhall ſpeed, 


i 
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| Nobis Goodfillew. 5 5 
Happy man be his dole that miſſeth her, ſay I. 
| | Dunſtan. | | 
My weaker ſenſes cannot — | 
The means this ſtranger us'd to make her ſpeak ; 
There 1s ſome ſecret myſtery therein, 
Conceal'd from Dunſtan ; which the Heavens reveal, 
That I may ſcourge this bold 1 man, 
Who holds religious works of little worth 
= [ Exeunt ; manent Clinton and Forref, 
Fired Forreſt. d 
Now, captain Clinton, what think you of me ? 
Clinton. „ 
Methinks, as yet, the jeſt holds pretty well; 
The one hath taught her to deny himſelf, 
The other woo'd ſo long he cannot ſpeed. 


| Forreſt. | 
This news will pleaſe young Muſgrave. 
5 | Clinton. 


Marry will it, 5 
And I will haſten to acquaint him with them: 
Come let's away. 8 


Enter Parſon Shorthoſe, and Grim the Collier. 
8 Erim. TD 8 

No, Mr. Parfon, grief hath made my heart and mea 
pair of balance, as heavy as lead; every night I dream [ 
am.a town top, and that F am whipt up and down with 
the ſcourge-ſtick of love, and the metal of affection; 
and when I wake 2, I find myſelf ſtark naked, and 2s 
cold as a ſtone; now judge how I am tumbled and toſt; 
poor Grim the collier hath wiſh'd himſelf burnt up 
amongſt his coals. | 2872 


[ Exeunt, 


 Shorthoſe. 
O Grim, be wiſe, dream not of love! 
Thy ſorrows cannot Fancy move: 


2770S Happy man be bis dole.] See Note to Damon and Pithias, vol. 1. 
"2 Wate.] Former edition reads work. S. P. | 


If 


If not, thy kindneſs then refrain. 
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If Jug love thee, love her again; 
Jam not ſkill'd in your rhyming, Mr. Parſon; but that 
which is bred in the fleſh will never come out of the bone; 
I have ſeen as much as another man; my travel ſhould 
teach me; there's never a day in the week but I carry 
coals from Croydon to London; and now when I riſe in 
the morning to harneſs my horſes, and load my cart, me- 
thinks I have a taylor ſowing ſtitches in my heart : when 
[ am driving my cart, my heart that wanders one way, 
my eyes they leer another, my feet they lead me I know 
not whither, but now and then into a ſlough over head 
and ears; fo that poor Grim, that before was over ſhoes 
in love, is now over head and ears in dirt and mire. 
| | Shorthoſe. | 
Well, Grim, my counſel ſhall ſuffic 
To help thee ; but in any wiſe _ 
Be rul'd by me, and thou ſhalt ſee, 
As thou lov'ſt her, ſhe ſhall love thee. 
| | Grim | 
A lard! but do you think that will be o? J ſh 
laugh till I tickle to ſee that day, and forſwear ſleep all 
the next night after. Oh Mr. Parſon, I am fo halter'd in 
afection, that I may tell you in ſecret, here's no body 
elſe hears me, I take no care how I fill my ſacks; every 
time I come to London my coals are found faulty ; I have 
been five times pilloried, my coals given to the poor, 
and my ſacks burnt before my face. It were a ſhame 
to ſpeak this; but truth will come to light. O joan! 
thou haſt thrown the coal-duſt of thy love into my eyes, 
and ſtricken me quite blind. 1 8 8 
Shorthoye. =; 
Now afore God the Collier chuſeth well; 
For beauty, Jug doth bear away the bell : 
And J love her; then, Collier, thou muſt mils, 
For parſon Shorthoſe vows, Jug ſhall be his. 
But hear'ſt thou, Grim, I have that in my head, 
To plot that how thou ſhalt the maiden wed. 


Grime 
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| Grim. © 

But are you ſure you have that in your head? O ra 
hammer to knock that out! one blow at your pate would 
lay all open to me, and make me as wiſe as rn 

Shortho/ſe. 

Thinkẽꝰſt thou I do ſo often look 

For nothing on my learned book, 

As that I cannot work the feat ? 

I warrant I'll the miller cheat; 

And make Jug thine, in ſpite of him: 

Will this content thee, neighbour Grim? 
Grim. 

Coen me! ay, and ſo highly, that if you do this 
feat for me, you hire me to you as one hireth an ox or 
an aſs: to uſe, to ride, to ſpur, or any thing; yours to 
demand, miſerable Grim! Joan's handmaid! for ſo J 
have called myſelf, ever ſince laſt May-day, when ſhe 
gave me her hand to kiſs. 

| Shorthoſe. | 
Well, let's away ; and in all haſte, = 
About it ere the day be paſt; 
And ever after, if thou haſt her, 
Acknowledge me to be thy maſter. 
Gri iMs | 
I wool, fir; come, let's away, the beſt drink in Croy- 
don's yours; F have it for E FER; even a dozen of jugs, to 
- Jug's health. I EExcunt botb. 


Enter Earl Mergan, Earl Lag , Marian. 


Morgan. 
My lord of Kent, the latter motion 
Doth bind me to you in a higher degree 
Than all thoſe many favours gone before; 
And now the iſſue of my help relies 
Only on Mariana's gentleneſs, | 
Who, if ſhe will, in ſuch a common good, 
Put to her helping hand, the match is made. 
La 
von need not make a doubt of Marian, 


| Whoſe 
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h, 


Whoſe love unto her lady were enough, 
Beſides her couſin's and her own con ſent, 
To move her to a greater thing than this, 
Marian. 
My lords, if aught there be in Marian, 
That may or pleaſure you, or profit her, 
Ye ſhall not need to doubt of my conſent. 
Morgan. 
Gramercy, Marian ; and indeed the thing 
Is, in itſelf, a matter of no moment, 


If it be weigh'd aright; and therefore this, 
Thou know'ſt the bargain *twixt me and the dodo, 


Concerning marriage with my only daughter, 
Whom I determined that my lord of Kent 
Should have eſpouſed : but I ſee her mind 

Is only ſet upon thy couſin Muſgrave, 

And in her marriage to uſe conftraint 


Were bootleſs ; therefore thus we have Geviſed: : 


Lord Lacy is content to loſe his part, 

And to reſign his title to young Muſgrave. 

But now the doQtor will not yield his right. 
Thus we determine to beguile his hopes: 

Thou ſhalt this night be brought unto his bed 
Inſtead of her, 2 he ſhall marry thee : 
Muſgrave ſhall have my daughter, ſhe her will, 


And fo ſhall all thin gs ſort *- to our content. 


Lacy. 

And this thou malt be ſure of, Marian, 
The doctor's wealth will keep thee royally; 
Beſides, thou ſhalt be ever near thy friends, 
That will not ſee thee wrong'd by any man. 
Say then, wilt thou reſolve to marry him? 


13 And fo ſhall all rbings ſort to our content.] Sort is, fo bappen i in the 


iſue, Ben Fonſon's New Inn, A. 4. S. * 
3 you knew well 
It could Not - ſort with any reputation 
Of mine. 


« All forts to my wiſhes. “ 


 Maſſinger's Mai 4 of Honour. A. a2. 8. 1. 


Marias. 
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My lords, you know I am but young; 
The doctor's fit for one of riper years; 
Yet, in regard of Honorea's good, 2 
My couſin's profit, and all your contents, 
I yield myſelf to be the doctor's wife. 
Fo : Morgan. 
*Tis kindly ſpoken, gentle Marian : 
But here the doctor comes. 
; | a Lacy. 
Then I'Il away, | ME | AR 
Leſt he ſuſpect aught by my being here. [Exit, 
| organ. 
Do, and let me alone to cloſe with him, 
| Caſtiliano. EE 
May he ne'er ſpeak, that makes a woman ſpeak ! 
She talks now ſure for all the time that's paſt, 
Her tongue is like a ſcare-crow in a tree, 
That clatters ſtill with every puff of wind. 
I have ſo haunted her from place to place, 
About the hall, from thence into the parlour, 
- Up to the chamber, down into the garden ; 
And ſtill ſhe rails, and chafes, and ſcolds, 
As if it were the ſeſſions- day in hell, 
Yet will I haunt her with an open mouth, 
And never leave her till I force her love me. 
| +, NO. | 
Now, maſter doctor; what, a match or no? 
| | | Caftiliano. | 
A match, quoth you? I think the devil himſelf | 
Cannot match her; for if he could, I ſhould. 
EE Morgan. | 
Well, be content ; *tis I muſt work the mean 
To make her yield whether ſhe will or no, 


My lord of Kent is gone hence in a chafe, 


And now I purpoſe that ſhe ſhall be yours; 

Yet to herſelf unknown: for ſhe ſhall think 
That Muſgrave is the man, but it ſhall be you. 

Seem you {till diſcontented, and no more, 


Go, 


N 15 7 my * ” F 


Go, Mariana, call thy miſtreſs hither, © 
Now when ſhe comes, diſſemble what a9 know, 
And go away, as if you car'd not for her; 
60 will ſhe the ſooner be brought into it. [Exit Marian. 
Caftilians, rn 
My lord, I thank you for your honeſt care 
And, as I may, will ſtudy to requite it; 
Enter Hondrea and Marian. ; 
But here your daughter comes. No, no, my lord, 
'Tis not her favour I regard 4, nor her; 
Your promiſe *tis I challenge, which I'll have: 
It was my bargain, No man elſe ſhould have her: 


Not that I love her, but I'll not be wrong d 

By any one, my lord; and ſo I leave you. 

” POT | [Exit Caſtiliano. 
| \, Morgan, 

He's paſſing cunning to deceive himfelf ; 

But all the better for the after-ſport, 

: i Homorea, 

Sir, did you ſend for me ? 

| Morgan. 
Honorea, for the. 5 

And this it is: Howe'er unworthilyß 

[ have beſtowed my love ſo long upon thee, 

That wilt ſo manifeſtly contradi& me; 

Yet, that thou may'ſt perceive how I eſteem thee; 

I make thyſelf the guardian of thy love, 

That thine own fancy may make choice for thee; 

I have perſuaded with my lord of Kent, 

To leave to love thee. Now the peeviſn doctor 

dwears, that his int'reſt he will ne'er reſign; 

Therefore we muſt by policy deceive him. 

He ſhall ſuppoſe he lieth this night with thee z 

But Mariana ſhall ſupply thy room ; | 

And thou with Muſgrave, in another chamber, 

dhalt ſecretly be lodg'd. When this is done, 

'Twill be too late to call that back again 

do thalt thou have thy mind, and he a wife. 


14 'Tis not ber fawour J regard. ] Former edition, 
« Tis not for favou I regard.” 3. P: 
Yot., XI. N | Honorea 6: - 
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But wilt thou, Mariana, yield to this ? 
For your ſake, lady, I will undertake it. 
; © Homorea, 
— Gramercy, Marian; and my noble father, 
Now I acknowledge that indeed you love me. 

Well, no more words, but Do you both prepar'd : 
The night draweth on; and I have ſent in ſecret 
For Muſgrave, that he may be brought unſeen, 

To hide ſuſpicion from their jealous eyes. 
Honorea. 1 
I warrant you. Come, Marian, let us go. 
„CCN 50 [Exeunt Honorea and Maria. 
= Morgan. | 
And then my lord of Kent ſhall be my ſon. 
Should I go wed my daughter to a boy? ; 
No, no; young girls muſt have their wills reſtrain'd; 
For if the rule be theirs all runs to nought, [Exit 
Enter Clack the miller, with Foan. 

| _—_ 

Be not Jug, as a man would ſay, finer than five-pence, 
or more proud than a peacock ; that is, to ſeem to ſcom 
to call in at Clack's mill, as you paſs over the bridge. 
There be as good wenches as you, be glad to pay me toll. 
| oa. | 

Like enough, Clack; 1 had as live they as I, and a 
great deal rather too. You that take toll of ſo many 
maids, ſhall never toll me after you. Oh god! whata 
dangerous thing it is but to peep once into love! I v. 
never ſo haunted with my harveſt-work as Iam with love's 
paſſions. | | 
Lo 1 Clack. | 
Ay but, Joan, bear old proverbs in your memory; Soſt 
and fair; now, fir, if you make too much haſte to fall 
. foul, ay, and that upon a foul one too, there fades the 
flower of all Croydon. Tell me but this: Is not Clac 


the miller as good a name as Grim the collier? | 
. Joan 
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Alas, I know no difference in names, 
To make a maid, or chooſe, or to refuſe. 
3, _ Clack. 
You were beſt to ſay no, nor in men neither. Well, P11 
be ſworn I have; but have no reaſon to tell you ſo much, 
that care ſo little for me: yet hark. | . 
[ Clack ſpeaketh in her ear. 


Euter Grim and Parſon Shorthoſe. 
| Grim. of | 
O, Mr. Parſon, there he ſtands like a ſcare-crow, to drive 
me away from her that ſticks as cloſe to my heart as my 
' ſhirt to my back, or my hoſe to my heel. O, Mr. Parſon 
Shorthoſe, Grim is but a-man as another man is. Colliers 
have bat lives as other men have. All is gone, if ſhe go 
from me: Grim is nobody without her. My heart is in 
my mouth; my mouth is in my hand; my hand th 
vengeance againſt the miller; as it were a beadle with a 
whip in his hand, triumphing o'er a beggar's back ! 

5 Shorthoſe. | 
Be filent, Grim; ſtand cloſe, and ſee ; 

So ſhall we know how all things be. 
| : 1 
In wiſdom J am appeas'd, but in anger I broil as it were 
a raſher upon the coals. | 


% 

I'll not deſpiſe the trades ye either have; 
Yet Grim, the collier, may, if he be wiſe, 
Live even as merry as the day is long. 

For, in my judgment, in his mean eſtate 
Conſiſts as much content as in more wealth. 
| Grim, 


—_ 


O, Mr. Parſon, write down this ſweet ſaying of her in 


Grim's commendations. She hath made my heart leap 
like a hobby-horſe! O, Joan, this ſpeech of thine will 
I carry with me even to my grave. e 
| SHorthoſe. 


He filent then. 5 _ 
P 2 |  Clack. 
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SS 
Well then, I perceive you mean to lead your life in a 
coal-pit, like one of the devil's drudges ; and have your 


face look like the outward fide of an old iron pot, or a 
blacking-box. 1 85 8 


Grim. | ; 
He calleth my trade into queſtion, I cannot ſorbear hin, 
| | Shorthofe. 


Nay, then you ſpoil all, neighbour Grim; I warrant 
you ſhe wilt anſwer him. | . 
| | 5 Joan. 

What I intend I am not bound to fhew 
To thee, nor any other but my mother, 

To whom in duty I ſubmit myſelf ; 

Yet this I tell thee, Though my birth be mean, 
My honeſt virtuous life =p han. to mend it; 
And if I marry any in all this life, 

He ſhall ſay boldly, he hath an honeſt wife. 

O that it were my fortune to light upon her, on condi- 
tion my horſes were dead, and my cart broken, and [ 
bound to carry coals as long as I live from Croydon to 
London on my bare ſhoulders! Mr. Parſon, the fleſl is 
frail ; he ſhall tempt her no longer; ſhe is but weak, and 
he is the ſtronger ; Ill upon him. Miller, thou art my 
neighbour ; and therein charity holds my hands ; but me- 
thinks you, having a water-gap of your own, you may do 
as other millers do, grind your griſt at home, knock your 
coggs into your own mill; you ſhall not cogg with her. 

She doth diſcry thee ; > 

And I defy thee, 

'To a mortal fight; 

And ſo, miller, good night. 

And now, ſweet Joan, | | 
Be it openly known thou art my own. | 
| Clack. „ 

Well, Grim, ſince thou art ſo collier- like cholcrie — 

| n Grim. : 

Miller, I will not be mealy mouth'd.. 

6 ne 1 | Clath 
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__ Clack.. 
Ill give thee the fewer words now, becauſe the next 
time we meet L'Il pay thee all in dry blows. Carry coals * 5 
at a collier's hands ! if I do, let my mill be drown'd up 
in water, and I hang'd in the roof. I 
. Joan. 
And if thou lov'ſt me, e forbear him now. 
| 75. rim. 

If T love thee! doſt thou doubt of that ? nay, rip me 
vp, and look into my heart, and thou ſhalt ſee thy own 
face pictured there as plainly as in the proudeſt looking- 
glaſs in all Croydon; if I love thee! then tears guſh 
out, and ſhew my love. 5 

| Clack. 


What, Mr. Parſon, are you there ? you remember you 
promis'd to win Joan for my own wearing ? 
| Shorthoſe. 
I warrant thee, Clack; but now begone ; 
Leave me to work that here alone. 


þ Clack. | 2 

Well, farewel, Mr. Shorthoſe ; be true when you are 

0 uſted, Oo 0 © TONNE 
Shorthoſe. 


She ſhall be neither his nor thine, 

For I intend to make her mine. 
| Grim, : | | 

If I love thee, Joan! Thoſe very words are a purga- 
tion to me. You ſhall ſee deſperation in my face, and 
death marching in my very countenance. If I love! 
Shorthoſe, | 5 

What, Grim, hath grief drown'd thee at laſt? 
Are all thy joys overcaſt ? 
Is Joan in place, and thou fo ſad ! 
Her preſence, man, ſhould make thee glad. 


© © —=_ fa Go 


— 


15 Carry coals] It is obſerved by Dr. Warburton (note on Romeo and 
Juliet, A. 1. S. 1.) that to carry coals was a phraſe formerly in uſe, to ſig- 
nify bearing of injuries; and Dr. Percy has given ſeveral inſtances in proof 
efit, To thoſe may be added the following, Ben Fonſon's Every Man 
ut of bis Humour, A. 5. S. 3. Take heed, Sir Puntarvolo, what you 
«Jo; be'll bear no coals, I can tell you (0' my word.“) 


P 3 Joan. 
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Good Mr. Parſon, dy fault of mine ; 
He takes occaſion where there none was given. 
I will not blab unto the world, my love ae 
I owe to him, and ſhall do whilſt I live. [Aldi. 
| | Grin. 5 
Well, Joan, without all ifs or ands, e- perſeſe. a- perſeſe, 
or tittle-tattles in the world, I do love thee; and ſo much, 
that in thy abſence I cry when I ſee thee, and rejoice with 
my very heart when I cannot behold thee. 
| . HS Horthoſe. 
No doubt, no doubt, thou lov'ſt her well. 
But liſten now to what I tell.; -. | 
Since ye are both ſo well agreed, 
I with you make more haſte than ſpeed. 
To- morrow is Holy-rood day, | 
When all a nutting take their way; 
Within the wood a cloſe doth ſtand, 
Incompaſs'd round on either hand 
With trees and buſhes ; there will I 
Diſpatch your marriage preſently. 
Grim. | Ns | 
O, Mr. Parſon, your deviſing pate hath bleſs'd me for 
ever; Joan, we'll have that ſo ; the ſhorter the work, the 
ſweeter. es | 
And if my mother give but her conſent, 
My abſence ſhall in no caſe hinder it, 
Ee 5 C | 
She! quotha, ſhe is mine already ; we'll to her pre- 
ſently. Mr. Parſon, *tis a match; we'll meet you. Now, 
miller, do I go beyond you; I have ſtripp'd him of the 
| wench, as a cook would ftrip an eel out of her ſkin, or a 
pudding out of the caſe thereof. Now I talk of a pudding, 
O 'tis my only food, I am an old dog at it. Come, Joan, 
let us away, I'll pudding you. | . 
. FP 
Well, if my fortune luckily enſue, | 
As you ſhall cozen him, I'll cozen you. * 
9 1 ate 
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Enter Caftiliano at one door 9with Marian, Earl oe at 
anorber door With Honorea. 
Caftiliano. 
Come, lovely Honorea, bright- as day, 
As came Alcmena from her ſacred bed, 
With Jupiter, ſhap'd like Ae: ; 
$0 ſhew my love. 


Honorra. 
My love! whom have we here? Sweet Muſgrave ! 
but alas I am betray'd ! 25 
C 1 
Thou art my love. 1 2 
| 1 ar. ; | 
No, mine. CON 
Honorta. 


Nor yours, nor yours; 
But Muſgrave's love : O, Muſgrave, where 3 art thou ? 
Lacy. | 
Be not diſpleas'd, my dear; give me thy hand. 
Honorea. 

Thy hand, falſe earl! nor hand nor heart of mine: 
Could'ſt thou thus cunningly deceive my hopes? 
And could my father give conſent thereto ? 
well, neither he, nor thou, ſhalt force my love. | 

| _ Caſtiliana. 

"Tis J. fair Honorea, am thy love; 

Forlake the worthleſs earl, give me thy hand, 
arian. 

Whoſe hand would you have, fir? this hand is mine, 
And mine is yours; then keep you to your on: 

Yet are you mine, fir, and ] mean to keep you. 
What, do you think to ſhake me off ſo ſoon ? 

No, 2 huſband, now tis too too late; 

You ſhould have look'd before you came to bed. 


Enter Robin Goodfellow with his maſter's 2 


Robin. 
Many good-morrows to my gentle maſter, 
And my new miſtreſs, God give you both joy ; 


What ſay you to your gown, fir, this cold morning ? 
F' 4  _ Caſiiliano. 
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 Caftiliano. | 
"Rabin. £4 am AE and caſt away! 
Robin. 
How, dir, caſt away upon a wife? 
Caſtiliano. 
Tea, Robin, caſt away upon a wife. 
Robin, | 
Caſt 15 away then, maſter, can you not ? 
arian. 
No, fir, he cannot, nor he ſhall not do it. 
Robin. . 
Why, how know you ? I am ſure you are not he, 
Marian. 
Yes, fir, I am your miſtreſs, as it falls. 
| Robin. 
As it falls, quoth ye, marry a foul fall is it, 
| Marian. 
Baſe raſcal, doſt thou ſay that I am foul # 
| Robin. 
No; it was foul play for him to fall * you. 
Marian. 


How 10 you that he fell ? were you ſo nigh ? 
[She giveth Robin @ box on * ear. 
| ." Rodin. © 
Maſs, it ſhould ſeem it was he that fell if any ; . 
For you, methinks, are of a mounting nature: 
What, at my ears at firſt! a * beginning. 


My dear delight, why Joſt thou ſtain thy cheeks, : 
Thoſe roſy beds, with this unſeemly dew ? | 
Shake off thoſe tears, that now untimely fall ; 
And ſmile on me, that am thy ſummer's jey. 

Honorea. 

Hapleſs am I to loſe ſo ſweet a * 
Thus to obtain a weary liberty. 
Happy had I been ſo to have remain'd, 
Of which eſtate I ne'er ſhould have complain'd, 

Robin. 85 | 

Whoop, whoo | ! more marriages ! and all of a fort; 
happy are. they, I ſee, that live without them: if this be 
the beginning, what will be the ending ? R 
| JR Y ; Enter 
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5 To Top 8 
Look, Dunſtan, where has be; diſpleas'd, no doubt: 
Try if thou canſt work reconciliation. > ; 

ES,» Caſtiliano. | 
My Lord, I challenge you of breach of promiſe, 
And claim your aurora to be my wife. | 
5 | | acy. So 
Your claim is nought, fir ;. ſhe is mine already. 
i i | q 'Þ Heonorea., . | 
Your claim is nought, fir; I am none of yours. 
63427" 1, YYY > ww 
Your claim is here, fir; Marian is yours. 
What, huſband, newly married, and inconſtant f 
'Greed we ſo well together all this night, 
And muſt we now fall out? for ſhame, for ſhame ? 
A man of your years, and be ſo unſtay'd! 
Come come away, there may no other be ; 
I will have you, e r you ſhall have me. 
obin, 


This is the braveſt country in the world, 25 . 
Where men get wives whether they will or no; 7 
I trow ere long ſome wench will challenge me. 
HEE ST  Caftiliane. | 
Oh! is not this a goadly conſequence ; 
I muſt have her, becauſe ſhe will have me? 
| Duuſtan. 
Ladies and gentlemen, hear Dunſtan ſpeak. 
Marriage, no doubt, is ordain'd by providence; 
Is ſacred; not to be, by vain affect, 
Turn'd to the idle humours of mens brains: 
Beſides, for you, my lady Honorea, 
Vour duty binds you to obey your father, 
Who better knows what fits you than yourſelf; 
And 'twere, in you, great folly to neglect 
The earl's great love, whereof you arè unworthy, 
Should you but ſeem offended with the match; 
Therefore ſubmit yourſelf to make amends; 
For *tis your fault; ſo may you all be friends. =: | 
| 5 Morgan. 2 
And, daughter, you mutt chink what I have done 14 
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Was for your good, to wed you to dhe earl. 
Who will maintain and love you royally: 
For what had Muſgrave but his idle ſha 

A ſhadow, to the ſubſtance you muſt ulld on. 


Rabin. 
She will build ſubſtances on him I trow; 
Who keeps a ſhrew againſt her will, had better let her 26. 
Marian. 
Madam, conceal your grief, and ſeem content; ; 
For, as it is, you muſt be rul'd per force; 
Diſſemble till convenient time may ſerve 
To think on this deſpite and Muſgrave's love. 
L | 


* | 
Tell me, my dear, wilt thou at length be _ 1 
Honorea. 
As good be pleas'd, my lord, as not be eas'd; 
Vet though my former love did move me much, 
Think net amiſs, the ſame love may be yours. 
| Caftiliano. 
What ! is it a match? nay then, fince you agree, 
F cannot mend myſelf, for aught I ſee; 
And therefore *tis as good to be content. 
Come, lady, *tis your lot to be my dame. 
Lordings, adieu; God ſend you all ood ſpeed ; 
Some have their wives for pleaſure, Þ ome for need. 
| Lacy. 
| Adieu, Calliliano ; are we friends? 
| Caſtilians. . | 
| ey yes, my lord, there is no remedy. 
Robin. 
No remedy, my maſters, for a wife ! | 
A note for young beginners, mark it well. [£xeunt, 


Enter Forreſt, captain Clinton, Harvey. 


F orreſt. 
Now, gallants, what i imagine you of this? 
Our noſes are all ſlit; for Mariana, 
The Spaniſh - doctor hath her to his wife; 
And Muſgrave's hopes are dead for Honorea, 
For ſhe is married to the earl of Kent: ; 


y 
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Twill be good ſport to ſee them when they riſe, 
If ſo they be not gotten up alreadx. 
i Clinton. | 

I ſay the devil go with them all, for me; 
The Spaniſh doctor marry. Marian! 
| think that ſlave was born to croſs me ſtill ; 
Had it not been laſt day before the earl, 

Upon my conſcience I had crack*d his crown, 
When firſt he aſk'd the lady for his wife; 
Now he hath got her too, whom I defir'd. 
Why, he'll away with her ere long to Spain, 
And keep her there to hg our hopes. 

| PE orreft. | 
No, I can comfort you for that ſuppoſe ; 
For yeſterday he hir'd a dwelling-houſe, 
And here he means to tarry all this year, 
80 long at leaſt, whate'er he doth hereafter, -- 

„ Clinton. Sy 

A ſudden plat-form comes into my mind, 
And this it is: Miles Forreſt, thou and I 
Are partly well acquainted with the doctor. 
Ralph Harvey ſhall along with us to him ; 
Him we'll prefer for his apothecary : 
Now, ſir, when Ralph and he are once acquainted, 
His wife may often come unto his houſe, 
Either to ſee his garden, or ſuch like; 
For, doubt not, women will have means enough, 
If they be willing, as I hope ſhe will ; DH 
There may we meet her, and let each one plead; 
He that ſpeeds beſt, why let him carry it. 

| Forreſt.  - 

I needs muſt laugh, to think how all we three, 
In the contriving of this feat, agree; | 
But, having got her, every man will ftrive 
How each may other of her love deprive. 

- | Clinton. 

Tut, Forreſt, love admits theſe friendly ſtrifes; 
But ſay, how like you of my late device ? 
| Forr | 


8 a 850 ; 
Surpaſling well, but let's about it ſtreight; 


4 


RK OF CROYDON. 219 


Left | 


. R 9 at, * n 5 ONE: 2 * 
. . 5 N 9 S 12 n 
* N r R R e a 
ere . 8 Fr 0 
* 1 4 Nins Ne RE L 
x N - . , f a ; 


230 GRIM, THE COLLIER OF CROYDON, 
| Left he, before our coming, be provided. 
gree d. ; | | | Exeun, 
| Enter Muſgrave and Marian. 0 82 
Muſgrave, 
Tuſn, 1 couſin, tell not me; but this device 
Was long ago concluded *twixt you two! 
Which divers reaſons move me to imagine; 
And therefore theſe are toys to blind my eyes, 
To make me think ſhe only loved me, 
And yet is married to another man, 
| „ Marian. | 
Why, couſin Muſgrave, are your eyes ſo blind, 
You cannot ſee the truth of that report? 
Did you not know, my lord was always bent, 
Whatever came, to wed her to the earl ? 
And have you not, beſides, heard the device 
He us'd to marry her againſt her will? 
Betray'd, poor ſoul, unto earl Lacy's bed, 
She thought ſhe held young Muſgrave in her arms! 
Her morning . teſtify her thoughts; 
Yet thou ſhalt ſee ſhe loves thee more than him, 
And thou ſhalt taſte the ſweets of her delights. 
Mean time my houſe ſhall be thy manfion, 
And thy abode, for thither will ſhe come : 
Uſe thou that opportunity, and try 
Whether ſhe lov'd thee, or did but diſſemble. 
: - Muſgrave. 
If ſhe continue kind to me hereafter, 
I ſhall imagine well of her and you. 


Euter Caftiliano, 


Caſtiliano. 
Now, dame, in talk ! what gentleman 1s this? 
| Mariana. © | 
My couſim Muſgrave, huſband, comes to ſee you. 
LE Caſtiliano. - 
Muſgrave, now on my faith heartily welcome: 
Give me thy hand, my couſin, and my friend, 
My partner in the loſs of Honorea ; | I 
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We two muſt needs be friends, our fortune? s like: 
Marry, yet I am richer by a ſhrew. 
Marian. 
Tis date to be a ſhrew, fir, than a ſheep 3 
You have no cauſe, I hope, = to complain. 
Caftiliano, 
No, dame; for yet you know tis honey-moon 5 
What! we have ſcarcely ſettled our NIE. 
Muſgrave, | 
I doubt not, couſin, but ye ſhall agree z 
For ſhe is mild enough if ſhe be pleas'd. 
Caſtiliano. | 
$0 18 the devil, they ſay ; yea, couſin, you, 
My dear and I, I doubt not, ſhall agree. 


Enter Robin. 


Robin. 

Sir, here be two or three gentlemen at the door 

Would gladly ſpeak a word with your worſhip. 
Enter Clinton, Forreſt, Harvey. 
They need no bidding, methinks ; _y can come alone, 
Clinton, 
God fave you, ſignior Caſtiliano. 
Caſtiliano. 
0 . come ſta '*? welcome all, my friends ! 
Forreſt, 

Sir, we are come to bid God give you joy,. 

Ang ſee your houſe, 
Mariana. 

welcome, gentlemen: 

Tis kindly done to come to ſee us here, 
Robin. 

This kindneſs makes me fear my maſter's head: 

Such hot-ſpurs muſt have game, howe'er they get it. 
Clinton, 
We have a ſuit to you, Caſtiliano. 
Caſtiliano. 
What is it fir ? if it lies in me, tis done, | 


16 Ceme * ?] The Italian for Haas do you ae? S. P. 
| | Clinton. 
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Nay, but a trifle, ſir; and that is, 
This ſame young man, by trade apothecary, 
Is willing to retain unto your cures . 
Caſtilians. 
Marry, with all my heart, and welcome too! 
What may I call your 32 my honeſt friend ? 


Ralph Harvey, ſir; your neighbour here hard by. 
The golden lion is my dwelling- place, 
Where what you pleaſe ſhall be with care perform'd. 
5 | Caſtiliano. . 
Gramercies, Harvey! welcome, all my friends ! 
Let's in, and hanſel our new manfion-houſe | 
With a carouſing round of Spaniſh wine, 
Come, couſin Muſgrave, you ſhall be my gueſt ; 
My dame, I trow, will welcome you herſelf. 
| we” Wok. ap Marian. | 
No, boy, lord Lacy's wife ſhall welcome thee. 
| ; Robin. | 
So now the game begins, here's ſome cheer toward; 
I muſt be ſkinker then , let me alone; 
They all ſhall want, ere Robin ſhall have none. 
a | [Exeunt omnes niſi Clin. & Har. 


87 7 _ be fhinker then.] Skinker was a tapſter or drawer. Prince 
Henry, in the firſt part of Henry IV. A. 2. S. 4. ſpeaks of an under-ſtinter, 
meaning an under- dracuer. Mr. Steevens ſays, it is derived from the 
Dutch word ſchenken, which fignifies to fill a cup or glaſs, So in 6. 
Fleteber's Ruſſe Commonweglth, 1591. p. 13. ſpeaking of a town built on 
the ſouth-ſide of Moſkoaz by Baſilius the emperor, for a garriſon of ſol 
diers, to whom he gave priviledge to drinke mead and beer, at the dr 
< or prohibited times, when other Ruſſes may drinke nothing but water 
& and for that cauſe called this newe eitie by the name of Naloi, that 
& Skinck or poure in. | 5 
Marſton's Sopboniſba. A. 5. S. 2. 
cc Ore whelme me not with ſweets, let me not drink, 
“ Till my breaſt burſt, O Jove, thy nectar finke.” 
7 Ben Fonſon's Poetaſter, A. 4. S. 5. : 
Alb. © T'll ply the table with nectar, and make em friends. 
Her. © Heaven is like to have but 4 lame inter. 
Ben Fonſon's Bartbolomew Fair, A. 2. S. 2. 

« Froth your cans well i' the filling, at length, rogue, and jog your bot 
ce tles o the buttock, firrah ; then ſpinꝭ out the firſt glaſs ever, and drin! 
& with all companies.“ ; | | 

| h | | Clinton 


„ 


e ˙·˙ is, + ac. 
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Thou only haſt acceſs without-ſuſpet 5, _ 
Be not forgetful of thy agent here, 
Remember Clinton was the man that did it. 
Haro, 
Why, captain, now you talk in jealouſy. 
g Do not mi conſtrue my 5 heart. 


Ralph, I believe thee, and rely on thee. 
Do not too long abſent thee from the doctor. 
Go in, carouze, and taint his Spaniſn brain; 
III follow, and my Marian's health maintain. 
_ Harvey. 88 
Captain, = well adviſe me; I'll go in, WO 
And for myſelf my love-ſuits III begin. IDB. 


CET 1 1 


Enter Robin Goodfellow with his head broken. * 
| Robin. | 
HE devil himſelf take all ſuch dames for me! 
| Zounds, I had rather be in hell than here; 
Nay, let him be his own man if he liſt, | 
Robin means not to ſtay to be us'd thus. 
The very firſt day, in her angry ſpleen, 
Her nimble hand began to greet my ears 
With ſuch unkind ſalutes as I ne'er felt. 
And fince that time there hath not paſs'd an hour, 
Wherein ſhe hath not either rail'd upon me, 
Or laid her anger's load upon my limbs. 
Even now (for no occaſion in the world, 
But as it pleas'd her ladyſhip to take it) 


4 8 Fuſpeck.] Suſpicion, See note to Marlow's Edward the Second, 
2. | | 


She 
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She gat me up a ſtaff, and breaks my head. 
But I'L no longer ſerve ſo curs'd a dame, 

Jil run as far firſt as my legs will bear me. 

What ſhall I do? to hell I dare not go, 

Until my maſter's twelve months be expir'd ; 

And here to ſtay with miſtreſs Marian, 

Better to be ſo long in purgatory. _ : | 
Now, farewel, maſter ! but, ſhrewd dame, fare-ill ! 
I'II leave you, though the devil is with you ſtill. 


Enter Marian alone, chafing. 
1 EE Marian. | | 
My heart ſtill pants within; I am ſo chaf't! 
The raſcal ſlave my man, that ſneaking rogue, 
Had like to have undone us all for ever ! 
My coufin Muſgrave is with Honorea, 
Set in an arbour in the ſummer garden ; 
And he, forſooth, muſt needs go in for herbs, 
And told me further, that his maſter bid him; 
But I laid hold upon my younker's pate, 
And made the blood run down about his ears. 
I trow he ſhall aſk me leave ere he go. 
Now is my couſin maſter of his love, 
The lady at one time reveng'd and pleas'd : 
So ſpeed they all, that marry maids perforce ! 
| Enter Cafliliand. 
But here my huſband comes. | 


Caſtiliano. 

What, dame, alone ? wed 
1925 Marian. 
Ves, ſir, this once, for want of company. 
5 Caſtiliano. TT, 
Why, where's my lady, and my couſin Muſgrave? 
„ 8 | | 

You may go look them both for aught I know: 
| | | Caſtiliano. | 
What, are you angry, dame? 


N arian, 
Yea, ſo it ſeems. | 


[ Exit Robix. 


C aftilians, 
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What is the cauſe, I pr'ythee? - 


| Marias. 2 
Why would you know? 
har 3 Caffiliano. | 
That I might eaſe it, if it lay in me. 
, | Marias. 
O, but it belongs not to your trade. 
| | _ Caftiliano. 
You know not that. 


I know you love to prate, and ſo I leave you. 


[Exit Marian. 
Caftiliano, 


Well, go thy way; oft have I raked hell 
To get a wife, yet never found her like. 
Why this it is to marry with a ſhrew. 
Yet, if it be, as I preſume it is, 5 
There's but one thing offends both her and me; 
And I am glad if that he it affends her. 
'Tis ſo, no doubt; I read it in her brow. 
Lord Lacy ſhall, with all my heart, enjoy 
Fair Honorea: Marian is mine; > 
Who, though ſhe be a ſhrew, yet is ſhe honeſt, 
do is not Honorea: for even now, 
Walking within my garden all alone, 
She came with Muſgrave, ſealing cloſely by, 
And follows him that ſeeks to fly from her. 
I ſpy'd this all unſeen, and left them there. 
But ſure my dame hath ſome conceit thereof, 
And therefore ſhe is thus angry, honeſt ſoul ! 
Well, 11 ſtrait hence unto my lord of Kent, . 
And warn him watch his wife from theſe cloſe meetings. 
Well, Marian, thou liv'ſt yet free from blame: | 
Let ladies go, thou art the devil's dame. 
ws [Exit Caſtilians. 


Enter the Devil, like Muſgrave, with Honorea, 
8 1 Muſgrave. 5 
No, lady; let thy modeſt, virtuous life 
Vor. XI. | Q 


. 
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Be always joined with thy comely ſhape, 
For luſt eclipſeth nature's ornament, « - 
 "Honorea. 
22 heady boy, think'ſt thou thou malt recal 
— g-made love, which thou ſo oft haſt ſworn ? 
g my maiden thoughts to doat on * 5 
 Muſorave. | 
With patience hear me, and if what I ſay 
Shall jump with reaſon. 19, then you'll pardon me. 
The time hath been when my ſoul's liberty 
Vow'd ſervitude unto that heavenly face, 
Whilſt both had equal liberty of choice : 
But fince the holy bond of marriage 
Hath left me ſingle, you a wedded wife, 
Let me not be the third, unlawfully = 
To do earl Lacy fo foul 1 injury. | 
But now at laſt 


I would that laſt 
Might be thy laſt, thou moufter of all menk 
 Muſerave. © 
Hear me with patience. 
Fonorea. 
Ceaſe : PH hear no more; | 
"Tis my affection, and not reaſon ſpeaks: 
Then, Muſgrave, turn the hardneſs of thy heart, 
And now at leaſt incline thy love to mine. 
Muſgrave. 
Nay, now I ſos thou wilt not be reclaim'd. 
Go and beſtow this hot love on the earl ; 
Let not theſe looſe affects thus ſcandalize s 
Your fair report. Go home and learn to live 
As chaſte as Lucrece, madam. So I leave you. 
| 5 [She pulleth hin hack 
HFonorea. 5 | 


O ſtay a little while, and hear my tongue 


Honoreas 


ſo, 


3 Shall j jump with reaſon, Ke. ] See Note to Alexander and Can- 
_ vol. 2. p. 100. By 
Speak | 
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break my heart's words, which cannot chuſe but tell thes, | 
I hate the earl, only becauſe I love thee. [Exit 5 = 
Muſgrave, return! hear, Honorea ſpeaks! :” ( 
Diſdain hath left him wings to fly from me 

Sweet Love, lend me thy wings to overtake him; 

For I can ſtay him with kind dalliance! 

All this is but the blindneſs of my fancy. , 

Recal thyſelf: let not thy honour bleed 

With the foul-wounds of infamy and ſhame, 

My proper home ſhall call me home again, 

Where my dear lord bewails, as much as I, 

His too much love to her that loves not him. L 

Let none hereafter fix her maiden love 

Too firm on any, leſt ſhe feel with me | | 
Muſgrave's revolt, and his inconſtancy. Exit. 


Enter Forreſt, with Marian. 


PForreft. 
Tut, I'll remember thee; and freight return: 
But here's the doctor. | 
Marian. 
Where ? Forreſt, farewell! 
[ would not have him ſee me for a world. 
Forrest. 
Why ? he is not here; well, now I ſee you fear him, 
Marias. 
Marry beſhrew thee for thy falſe ali! ! 
I fear him ? no, I neither fear nor love hit. 
Forre 
But where's my lady ? She 1 is gone home before, 
And I muſt follow after; Marian, farewell. 
Marian. | 
I ſhall expe” your coming. 
F orr eft 3 
1 ; and heareſ thou, Marian? nay, it mall be 
ſo, L * in her ear. 
arian. | | 
0 lord, ür, you are wed, I warrant you; 
We'll laugh, be merry, and it may be kits ; 
But if you look for more, you aim amiſs. Els 
© | Forręſt. 
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Go to, goto! we'll talk I of tis anon. bees, Per 


Well, thy way, for the — man 
That liveſt, and as full of honeſty; 

And yet as wanton as a pretty lamb. 

HFe'll come again, for he hath lov'd me long, 

And ſo have many more beſides himſelf; 

But I was coy and 2 as maids are wont, 

Meaning to match beyond my mean eſtate; 

Yet I have favour'd youths, and yourhful ſports, 

Altho? I durſt not venture on the main; 

But now it will not be ſo ſoon eſpy'd ; 

1 Maids cannot, but a wife a fault may hide. 


Enter Nas. 
What, Nan ! | 
| L Nan. 
Anon, forſooth. | 
: | Mar ian. i 


Come hither, maid ! 
Here, take my keys, and. fetch the galley-pot ; 
Bring a fair napkin, and ſome fruit diſhes 3 | 
Diſpatch, and make all ready preſently ; 
Miles Forreſt will come ti to drink with me. 
an. 
I will forſooth. = | ; | [Exit Nan, 


Why am I young bat to enjoy my years. 1 
Why am ] fair, but that I ſhould be lov'd ? 
nd why ſhould J be lov'd, and not love others? 
Tut, ſhe is a fool that her affection ſmothers : 
Twas not for love I was the doRor's wife, 
Nor did he love me when he firſt was mine ;. 
''Tuſh, tuſh, this wife is but an idle name! 
L L purpoſe now to-try another game. 

u_return'd ſo ſoon ? Otis well done. 
Enter Nan with the banguet. 

And hear'ſt thou, Nan; when Forreſt ſhall * 
If any happen to enquire for me, 
Whether” t be captain Clinton, or Ralph Harvey, 


8  . Y Hinds fil) , VV Am > 8 tle". a a. 


Call 
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Call preſently, and ſay thy maſter's come; 
85 Til ſend Forreſt o'er os pale, , 
an. 


Mean time ftay thou and make our banquet ready, 

Pll to my cloſet, and be here again, | 

Before Miles Forreſt ſhall _ viſit me. [Ex, Marian. 
I wonder what my miſtreſs is about ; 

Somewhat ſhe would not have my maſter know ; 

Wharte'er it be, *tis nothing unto me; 

She is my good miſtreſs ; and PH keep her counſel, 

I have oft ſeen her kiſs behind his back 

And laugh, and toy, when he did little think it: 

O what a winking eye the wanton hath 

To cozen him, even when he looks upon her! 

But what have I to do with what ſhe doth ? 

Pll taſte her jonkets, fince I am alone; 

That which 1s good for them, cannot hurt me. 

Ay, marry, this is ſweet! a cup of wine 


Will not be hurtful for digeſtion. 


Enter Caftiliano, 
| Caſftilians. 
I would I had been wiſer once to-day; 
{ went on PR to my lord of Kent, 
To give him ſome good counſel for his wife, 
And he, poor heart, no ſooner heard my news, 
But turns me up his whites, and falls flat down : 
There I was fain to rub and chafe his veins, 
And much ado we had to get him live; 
But for all that he is extremely fick, 
And I am come in all the haſte I may 
For cordials to keep the earl alive: LE 
But how now, what a banquet ! What means this ? 
| Nan, | | 
Alas, my maſter is come home himſelf! 
Miſtreſs, miſtreſs ! my maſter is come home! | 
| {He flops her mouth, 


Ul 


Q 3 Caſtiliano. 
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Peace, you young ſtrumpet, or I'll ſtop your ſpeech ; 
Come hither, maid l tell me, and tell me true, 
What means this banquet? what's your miſtreſs doing! 
Why cam'ſt thou out, when as thou ſaw'ſt me coming? 
Tell me, or elſe I'll hang thee by the heels, 
And whip thee naked: come on, what's the matter ? 


| Nan, 
Forſooth, I cannot tell. . 
. Catſtiliano. 
Can you not tell? come er III make you tell me, 
| he 
O maſter; I will tell you. 
| | + Caſtiliano. 
Then ſay on. e 
| Nan. 


Nothing, in truth, forſooth, but that ſne means 
To have a gentleman come drink with her.. 
: 5 Caſtiliano. 
What gentleman? . 
Nax. 


Forſooth, tis Mr. Forreſt, as I think. 

| „ Caſtiliano. | 

Forreſt ! nay then I know how the game goeth; 
Whoever loſeth, I am ſure to win | 
By their great kindneſs ; tho't be but the horns : 

Enter Forreſt at one door, Marian at another. 

But here comes he and ſhe. Come hither, maid ; 
Upon thy life give not a word, a look, N 
That ſhe may know aught of my being here ; 
Stand ſtill, and do whate'er ſhe bids thee do. 
Go, get thee gone, but if thou doſt betray me, 
I'll cut thy throat, look to it, for I will do it; 
P11 ſtand here cloſe to ſee the end of this; 
And ſee what rakes ſhe keeps when Pm abroad. 

3 3 Marian. 
is kindly done, Miles, to return ſo ſoon, 

And ſo I take it. Nan, is our banquet ready? 
Welcome, my love! I ſee you'll keep your word, 


Nan 


Nax. 
Twere better for you both he had not kept i it, 
Forreſt. | 
| Yea, Mariana, elſe I were unworthy ; 
did but bring my lady to the door, 
And there I left her full of melancholy, 
And diſcontented. | 


Marian. | 
Why, *twas cindly done. - 
Come, come fit down, and let us laugh a while: 
Maid, fill ſome wine, | 
| Nan. 


Alas, my breech makes buttons, 
And ſo would theirs, knew they as much as I. 
He may change the ſweet-meats, and put 
Purging comſits i in the diſhes, 
Marian. | 
Here” s to my lady, and my couſin Muſgrave. | 
Forreſt. 
pray remember gentle maſter doctor, 
And good earl Lacy too, among the reſt. 
Caftiliano. 
O, fir, we find you kind ! we thank you ; fo its 
The time may come OY we cs cry you * 


Maſter, ſhall I ſteal r, a roy of wine ? : 
Caſtiliano. 
Away, you baggage 3 ; hold your peace, you wretch. 
Forre | 
But I had rather walk roo orchard, 
And ſee your gallery, ſo much commended ; ; 
To view the workmanſhip he brought from : Spain, 
Wherein' s deſcrib'd the banquet of the gods 
arian. 
Ay, there's one piece exceeding lively done 2 3 
Where Mars and Venus lie within a net, n 
Inclos'd by Vulcan, and he looking „ 


20 Ay, there's, &c. ] Similiar to this deſcription is one in Marlow's 
Za ward 2d, A. 1.— See vol, 2. 
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Q 4: Caftiliano. 
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Caſtiliano. 
We and better yet ; twill mend anon. | 
Marian. 

Another of Diane. with her nymphs, - 
Bathing- their naked bodies in the ſtreams; 
Where fond Acteon, for his eyes' offence, 
Is turn'd into a hart's ſhape, horns and all: 
And this the doctor hangs right o'er his bed. 


Forreſt. 


Thoſe horns may fall and light pon his head. 


Caſtiliano. 
And if they do, worſe luck; what remedy ?. 


F. orreft. 


_ Nay, Marian, we'll not leave theſe fights unſeen: 
And then we'll fee your orchard and your fruit; 
For now there hangs queen apples on the trees, 


And one of them are worth a ſcore of theſe. 
Marian. 


Well, you ſhall one them, leſt you loſe your longing. 


Caf 


[ Exeunt Marian and Forreſt, 
iliano. 

Nay, if ye fall a longing for green fruit, 
Child-bearing is not far off, I am ſure! 
Why this is excellent ; I feel the buds : 


fy 


My head groweth hard, my horns will ſhortly ſpring. 


Now who may lead the cuckold's dance but I, 

at am become the head man of the pariſh ? 
this it 1s to have an honeſt wife, 

Of whom ſo much I boaſted once to-day. 


ol 


Come hither, minx! you know your miſtreſs's mind, 


And you keep ſecret all her villainies ; 


Tell me, you were beſt, where was this plot deviſed ? 


How did theſe villains now I was abroad ? 


Indeed, forfooth, I knew not when it was; 
My miſtreſs call'd me from my work of late, 
And bade me lay a napkin; ſol did, ” 
And made this banquet ready: bur in truth 
J knew not what ſhe did intend to do. 


Nan. 


Caſtilians. 
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| - Cafſiiliano, 
No, no, yon did not watch againſt I came, 
To give her warning to diſpatch her knaves ? 
You cry'd not out, when as you ſaw me come? | 
All this is nothing, but " trounce you all. | 
an. 


In truth, good maſter ! n 


Enter Marian, F. orreff. 
, Caſtiliauo. 

Peace, ſtay ! they come, 1 
Whimper not; and you do, I'll uſe you worſe. : 
Behold that wicked ſtrumpet with that knave ! 

O that I had a piſtol for their fakes, 
That at one ſhot I might diſpatch them both! 
But I muſt ſtand cloſe yet, and ſee the reſt. 
Marian. | 
How lik'ſt thou, Miles, my orchard, and my houſe 
WC Fioerreſ. 

Well; thou art ſeated to thy heart's content, 
A pleaſant orchard, and a houſe well furniſh'd ; 
There nothing wants ; but in the gallery 
The painter ſhews his art exceedingly. 

Marian. N 

Vet is there one thing goeth beyond all theſe; 
Contented life, that giveth the heart his eaſe ; 

And that I want. 1 [One knocketh at the door. 
| „ Forreſt. 

Sweet love, adieu, 


[Exit Forreſt. 
| Marian, : 3 a 
Farewell, ſweetheart. Who is that at the door? 


_ Emer Climon.. 


Clinton. 
A Friend. 
| | : Marian. 
Come near : what, captain, is it you? 
Clinton. 


Even I, fair Marian, watching carefully 
The bleſſed fiep of opportunity, 
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Marian. 
Good, 00d! 1- how fortune 5 me with excels! ! 
Still they that have enough ſhall meet with more, 
f Clinton, | 
But Sha” s the doctor? 
85 Marian. 
Mieifirieg a 
Phyſic to ſome ſick patients he retains. 
CH. 
Let him abroad, I'll miniſter at home 
Such phyſic ſhall content my Marian. 


Caſtiliano. 


o monſtrous ! now the world muſt ſee my ſhame; 


This head muſt bear whatever likes ** my dame. 
Marian. 
J have no malady requires a cure. 
| Clinton, 

Why, then muſt I aſſume a ſick man's part, 
And all my, ſickneſs lieth at my heart; | 
*Tis the heart-burning that torments me ſo ! 

Marian, | 

There i is no cure for fire but to be quench'd. 

Clinton. : 
Thou haſt preſcrib'd a ſovereign remedy. 
Caftiliano, 
O who the devil made her a phyſician * 
| Clinton. 

Let's not ban what love doth manifeſt; 
Nor let a ſtranger's bed make thee ſeem ſtrange | 
To him that ever lov'd and honour'd. thee. 

avian. 

A captain made a captive by looſe love, 

And gadding fancy ; fie, *twere monſtrous ſhame 
That Cupid's bow mould blemiſh Mars's name; ; 
Take up thy arms, recal thy drooping thoughts; 
And lead thy troops into the ſpacious fields. | 
Caſftiliano. 
She counſels others well, if ſhe would take it. 
Clinton. | 
Thou counſelleſt the blind to lead the blind ; 


21 Likes] See note on Cornelia, A. 1. See vol. 2. 


Can 
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Can I lead them that cannot guide myſelf? 
Thou, Marian, muſt releaſe my captive heart. 
| oa, oe | 
With all my heart, I grant thee free releaſe. 
gre TCO. 155 

Thou art obſcure too much: but tell me, love, 
Shall I obtain my long -deſired love ? 

7 80 5 Marian. e 
Captain, there is yet ſomewhat in thy mind 
Thou would'ſt reveal, but wanteſt utterance; N= 
Thou better knoweſt to front the braving fo, . 

Than plead love- ſuits. | | 5 | 
N „ On 
I grant, *tis even ſo; 
Extremity of paſſions ſtill are dumb; 
No tongue can tell love's chief perfections: 
Perſuade thyſelf my love-fick thoughts are thine z 
Thou only may'ſt thoſe drooping thoughts refine, 
| | | arian. 
Since at my hands thou ſeek'ſt a remedy, 
I'll eaſe thy grief, and cure thy malady ; 
No drug the doctor hath ſhall be too dear; 
His antidote ſhall fly to do thee good ; 15 
Come in, and let thy eye make choice for thee, 
That thou may'ſt know how dear thou art to me. 
ö . | IE Exeunt Clinton, Marian. 

8 Caſtiliano. 

Is this obedience ? now the devil go with them! 

And yet I dare not; oh ſhe's mankind grown **! ' 

85 ob ſhe's mankind grown !] In Shakſpeare's Coriolanus Sici- 
nius aſks Volumnia, © Are you mankind ?“ on which Dr. Jobnſon re- 
marks, that * a mankind woman is a woman with the — of a 
“ man; and, in an aggravated ſenſe, a woman eee violent, and 
« eager to ſhed blood.” Mr. Upton ſays, mankind means wwicked. See 
his Remarks on Ben Fonſon, p. 92. The word is frequently uſed to ſig- 
nify maſculine. So in Lowe's Cure; or, The Martial Maid, A. 4. S. 3. 

From me, all mankind women learn to wooe. 

5 Dekkar's Satiromaſtrix. 

„% my wife's a woman; yet 

* *Tis more than I know yet, that know not her; 

*© If ſhe ſhould prove mankind, twere rare; fie! fie!” 

Maſſinger's City Madam, A. 2. S. 1. 
— * You brach 
Are you turn'd mankind f” 


4 


O miſerable 


— 5A __ Fw AA 4... — 
T2 Io 
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O miſerable men that muſt live ſo, 
And damned ftrump ts, authors of this woe! 
nter Clinton, Marian. 
But ce! be ſtill! 1 they come! O ſhameleſs ſhame ! 
Well may the world call thee the devil's dame. 
Marias. 
Captain, Ay ſkill hath pleaſed me fo well; 
That I have vow'd my ſervice to Bellona. 
Caſtilians. 
Her ſervice to Bellona! turn'd fark ru 1 
_ She'll be call'd Caveliero Marian. 
Clintox. | 
And I will train thee up in feats of arms, | 
And teach thee all the orders of the field ; 
That whilſt we, like to Mars and Venus, jeſt, 
The doctor's head may get a gallant creſt. 
en. 
I can no longer linger my ace, 
Nor hide my ſhame from their . ſight. 
How now, thou whore, diſhonour to my bed! 
Diſdain to womanhood, ſhame of thy ſex ! 
Inſatiate monſter ! corroſive of my ſoul ! 
What makes this captain revelling in my houſe ? 
My houſe ! nay, in my bed! you'll prove a ſoldier ! 
Follow Bellona, turn a martialift ! | 
Fl try if chou haſt learn'd.to ward my blows. 
Marian. | 
Why, how now, man! is this your madCing month ? 
What, ſir, will you forbid me in * ſort 
To entertain my friends ? 
Caſiilians. 
Your friends, you whore! 
They are no friends of mine, nor come they here: 
Clinton avaunt, my houſe is for no ſuch. 
Marian. | 
Alas, good fir, are you grown ſo ſuſpicious, 
Thus on no proofs to nouriſh jealouſy } 
I cannot kiſs a man, but you'll be angry. 
In ſpite of you, or whoſo elſe ſaith nay, 
iy y friends are welcome as they come this way, 
It thou millice it, mend it as you may: What 
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What do you think to y_ up Marian, - 

As you were wont to do your Spaniſh ? 

— fir, I'll be half miſtreſs of 3 

The other half is yours, if you deſerve it. 
Clinton. 

What madneſs moy'd thee be diſpleasid with me, 
That always us'd thee with ſo Und regard ? 
Did I not at thy firſt arrival here 
| Condu thee to the earl of London's houſe. 

Marian. 

Did I not, being unſolicited, 

Beſtow my firſt pure maiden-love on thee E 
Clinton. 
Did I not grace thee there in all the court, 

And bear thee out againſt the daring abbor:? - 

Mariam. 

Did I forſake many young gallant courtiers, 

Enamoured with thy aged gravity ? 
Who now being weary of me, would'ſt n me? 
Caftiliano. 
If there be any conſcience left on earth, 
How can 1 but believe theſe proteſtations ? 
| Clinton. 
Have I not always been thy neareft friend ? 
Mariax. 
Have I not always been thy deareſt wiſe 2 
Clinton. 
How much will all the world in this condemn * ? 
Marian. 
At firſt J little fear'd what now I find, 
And grieve too late. | 
. Caſtilian, 
Content thee, gentle dame; 
The nature of our countrymen is ſuch, 
That if we ſee another kiſs our wives, 
We cannot brook it: but I will be pleas'd ; 
For, will J, nill I *3, fo methinks I muſt. 


?3 Will, mill I.] Whether I will or not. This mais ofoupreients | 
often faund i in contemporary writers. Dckhar's Bel-man of London, Sign. 
Fi © can by no meanes bee brought to remember this. new _— 
yet will bee, vill be, to the taverne he ſweares to have him. 


9 | : Ayd, 
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And, gentle captain, be not you offended ;. ' 
I was too hot at firſt, but now repent it: 
I pr'ythee, gentle dame, forgive me this, 
And drown all jealouſy in this ſweet kiſs. - 
: Clinton. | 
This ſhews your wiſdom ;' on, I'll follow you. 
| N Mar ian. | : 
Well, doctor, henceforth never reake it ſcorn 
At my ſweet Clinton's hands to take the horn. | Exeun, 


> wes 


2 


A CT Iv. -Scrxne I. 


Enter Robin Goodfellow , in a ſuit of leather cloſe io hi 
Body; his face and hands colour d ruſſet- colour, with a 
: „ 68 
5 doctor's ſelf would ſcarce know Robin now: 
Curs'd Marian may go ſeek another man, 
For I intend to dwell no longer with her; 
Since that the baſtinado drove me thence. 
Theſe filken girls are all too'fine for me : 
My maſter ſhall report of thoſe in hell, | 
Whilſt I go range amongſt the country-maids, 
To fee if home-ſpun lafſes milder be 
Than my curs'd dame, and Lacy's wanton wife. 
'Thus therefore will I live betwixt two ſhapes ; 
When as I lift in this transform'd diſguiſe, 
III fright the country people as they pafs ; 
And ſometimes turn me to ſome other form, 
And ſo delude them with fantaftic ſhews. 
But woe betide the filly dairy-maids, . 
For I ſhall fleet their cream-bowls night by night; 
And lice the bacon flitches as they hang. 


24 Robin Goodfellow.] Sometimes called Pucke, alias Hobgoblin. In 

the creed of ancient ſuperſtition, he was a kind of merry ſprite, whoſe 

character and atchievements are recorded in a ballad printed in Dr. Percy 5 
Reliques of ancient poetry, vol. 3. p. 202; where the reader who is de- 

Grous of further information concerning this perſonage, may meet with 
complete ſatisfation, = | 

5 5 Well, 
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Well, here in Croydon, will J firſt begin 
To frolic it among the country lobs: 225"? 2504p Ef 
This day, they fay, is call'd Holyrood-duy, q 
And all the youth are now a nutting gone. 
Here are a crew of yonkers in this wood, | 
Well ſorted,” for each lad hath got his laſs. Te 254 | 
Marry, indeed, there is a trickſey ** girl, | 
That three or four would fain be doing with; 1.25 = 
But that a wily prieſt among the reſt | 
Intends to bear her ſhere away from all. 17 
The miller, and my brother Grim the eller, A | 
Appointed here to ſcuffle for her love. - © | 
I am on Grim's ſide ; for long time ago 
The devil call'd the collier like to like: | 
Enter Grim, Clack, Parſon Shorthoſe, oth with , a | 
bag of nuts. 
But here the miller and the collier come, | | 
With parſon Mack-bate, and their trickſey girl. 
„Le | 
Parſon, perſuade me no more; I come, Jogs to your 
cuſtody ; Jug, hold hs nut-bag. | : 
Clack. | : 
Nay, I will. give you nuts to crack. | | 
Gram. Pod | | 
Crack in thy throat and hauſter too. n 
Shorthoſe. . : 
Neighbours, I wiſh you both agree : | 25 | 
Let me be Judge, be rul'd by me. | gs 
__ Grim. | 
Mr. Parſon, remember what Puzziles faith, Ne — | 
feris ad confilio, &c, I tell you I found this written in the | | 
bottom of one of my empty ſacks : Never perſuade men 
that be inexecrable. I have vowed it, and I will perform 
it. The quarrel is great, and J have taken it upon my | 
own ſhoulders. . _ . 1 
2 Clack. | | 
Ay, that thou ſhalt ere I have done; for I will = it | 
on, i'faith. | | 


. Trickſey.] See note on The Merry Devil of 8 vol. 8. 
= . . Grithe 


14 
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Ori : 
| If you lay it in, NS TE 9 this is all 17 
_ flrike, I muſt ſtand to any thing ; although. it be the 
biggeſt blow 1 me. 
oA. ; 
Ye both have oftentimes ſworn that ye: love. n me pe 
Let me over-rule you in this angry m | 
* and old r and fall out! 
#. 
Why, that is becauſe _ wilt not let them fall i in, 
im. 

I fay, my heart bleedeth when thou ſpeakeſt, and 
therefore do not provoke me. Vet, miller, as I am mon- 
ſtrous angry, ſo I have a wonderful great mind to be 
repeas d; let's think what harm cometh by this fame 
fighting: if we ſhould hurt one another, how can we 
| help it? Again, Clack; do but here ſorſwear Joan“ 
company, and Il! be thine inſtead of her, to uſe in all 
our buſineſſes from Croydon to London; your's, Gil- 

Grim, the chief collier for the king's r $ own 


mouth. 
| Vi, 

O, "BY do I ſmell you? PH make you W her 
before we two part; and therefore come on to this geere. 
Collier, I will lay en load, and when it 1s done, let who 
will take it off again. 


dN. ö 

Vet once more hear me Joon, leave off for ſhame, | 
If not for love; and let not others laugh 
_—_ your follies ; let me over-rule you. 

Shorthoſe. | 

Ay, let them fight, I care not, I 
Mean üme away with Joan will fly; 
And whillt they two are at it here, 
We two will fport ourſelves elſewhere. 

Robin, 

There's a tone prieft, he loveth a wench ! Indeed, 
He careth not, though both of them do bleed; | 
But Robin Goodfellow will conjure you, 
And mar your match, and bang you ſoundly too. 

1 ke _ country-git!'s condition well; 


She's 
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she's faithful, and a loves but to one ; 
| Robin ſtands here to right 26.94 Grim and' her. 
ö rims . © 
Maſter Parſon , look you to * 10 
Miller, here I ſtand 15 
With my heart and my hand 
In ſweet Jug's right, 5 
With thee to ſigggt. 
chat. 5 
Come, let us to it then. 
[They fight, Robin . the mill win 4 foi, and 
 Felleth him.] 8 
Rebin. . : 
Now, miller, aller, duſtipoul, 
I'll clapper-claw your jobbernoul. 
. Shorthoſe. 
Come, Jug, let's leave theſe ſenſeleſs blocks, | 
Giving each other blows 75 knocks. 
oan, 
I love my Grim too well to leave him o. 
. Shorthoſe.. OE, 
| You ſhall not'chuſe ; come, let's away. | 
[ Shorthoſe pulleth "Fu 7 after hint, _ beateth the 


prieff with his flat 
Nay then, fir prieſt, Pl — you ſtay. 


Hack. 
Nay, this is nothing, Grim; we'll not part "IE i 
thought to have borne it off with my back-ſword ward, and 
| receiv'd it upon my bare Cw 2 0 [7 20 Fehr _ | 
00h, 
What, miller, are you up agin? _ 
. Nay, then my flail ſhall never lin ,, 
Until J force one of us twain 


Betake him t6 his heels amain. [Robin beats the miller again. 
| Clack 


26 Coftard.] Head. See note o to Gammar Gurton' s Needle, vol. 2. 
p- 66. 
+. 3" Nay, then my flail all never lin © Shall never ceaſe, fop, or lea us 
J. 8o in Ben 5 $ Staple of Neos, Intermean after 4ta Aa. 
* He'll never lin till he be a gallop.” | 


You; XL: 
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Hold thy hands, Grim ; We haſt murder'd me! 
Thou lyeſt, it is in my own offence I do it; get thee 
gone then; I had rather 9 thy room than thy company. 
| | GClack: © = 
Marry, with all my heart. O! the collier playeth the 
devil with me. Ns | | 


No, it is the devil playeth the collier with thee. 
Shorthoſe. 

My bones are ſore ; I pr'ythee, Joan, 

Let's quickly from this place be gone. 

Nay, come away, I love thee ſo, 

Without thee I will never go. 

| | Robin. 

What, prieſt, ſtill at your lechery 


* 


| [Robin beats the prieſ. 
Pl! threſh, you for your knavery ; | 
If any aſk who beat thee ſo, . 
Tell them ' twas Robin Goodfellow. 
| [ Shorthoſe runneth away. 


Mr. Whalley propoſes to read bin. * The word, ſays he, is Saxon, and 
« the ſubſtantive b/in, derived from b/innan, occurs in the Sad Shepherd. 
Vet the word octurs in Drayton, in the ſenſe of ſtopping or ſtaying, as 
« it is uſed here by our Poet: © 
% Quoth Puck, my liege, I'll never /in, 
* But J will thorough thick and thin. : 
| Court of Fairy. 
0 So that an emendation may be unneceſſary, and lin, the ſame as leave, 
« might have been in common uſe.” 5 | 
The latter conjecture is certainly right, many inſtances may be pro- 
duced, | | $ 
| 5 The Return from Parnaſſus, A. 4. S. 3. 
4 Fond world „ that ne'er think'ſ on that aged man, 
44 That Arioſto's old ſwift-paced man, 
«© Whoſe name is Time, who never /ins ts run, 
©& Loaden with bundles of decayed names. 
| A Chaſt Mayd in Cheapfide, By Middleton, P. 36. 
4% You'll never lin till I make your tutor whip you; you know how 1 
6 ſerv'd you once at the free ſchoole in Paul's Church Yard.” 
8 More Diſſemblers beſides Women, by the ſame. A. 3. S. 1. 
4% You nev'r lin railing on me, from one week's end to another. 


8 : Erin. 


— 
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Oh, miller, art thou gone? I am glad of it. I ſmelt 
my own infirmity every ftroke I ſtruck at him. Now, 
Joan, I dare boldly ſwear thou art my own; for I have 
won thee in the plain field, Now maſter Parſon ſhall 
even ſtrike it up; two or three words of his mouth will 
make her gammer Grim e days of her life after. 
Oln. 75 
Here is two well - favoured ſlaves | 
Grim and I may curſe all good faces, 


And not hurt our own. 
| Joan. 


What, my love; how doſt thou ? 
| | Grim. | | 

Even as a conqueror may do: Jug, for thy ſake I have 
made the miller a poor cripple all the days of his life, — 
ſor nothing elſe but to be 22 into the ſpittle-houſe. 

obin. 

Ay, there is one lye, for thou didſt never hurt him. 

van. 
l am glad thou ſcapeſt, my love, and waſt not hurt. 
e | Grim. =; 

Who, I hurt! Joan, thou knoweſt me not yet : thou 
mayeſt do better hereafter. I gave him five mortal 
wounds the firſt five ſtrokes I made at him. | 

| _ Robin, | 25 

There are five lyes clapt into one, for brevity's ſake. 

|  _ Grim, 

And preſently, upon the fifth blow, I made a dangerous 
thruſt at him, and violently overthrew him, horſe and foot, 


aud there he lay. Pg 
obin. 


Nay, there you lye. The collier is excellent 
To be companion to the devil himſelf. 
_ Grim. 
But where's maſter Parſon ? 
. 3 \ 
He was well bang' d, and knew not who it was did it, 
And would have had me gone away with him. 


Here lieth his nut-bag, and the miller's too: 
| R 2 | They 
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They had no leiſure to take them away. 


__ Grim. | 

The 1 for us, Joan; there is good cracking work: 
it will increaſe houſhold ſtuff. Come, let's after the par. 
| fon: we will comfort him, and he ſhall couple us, 71 
have Pounceby the painter ſcore upon our painted cloth a; 
home, all the whole ſtory of our going a nutting this Ho. 
lyrood-day ; and he ſhall paint me up triumphing over the 
miller. IEreunt Grim and Jean, 

Robin, 

So let the collier now go boaſt at home 
How he hath beat the miller from his love. 
L like this modeſt country maid ſo well, 
That I believe I muſt report in hell 
Better of women than my maſter can. 
Well, till my time's expir'd, I'Il keep this quarter, 
And night by night attend their merry meetin 
Fit Rebin, 


; | Enter Dunſtan, with earl Lacy ſicł. 
Dunſtan. 

Let not your ſickneſs add more feebleneſs 
Unto your weaken'd age, but give me leave 
To cure thy vain ſuſpicious malady. 
Thy eyes ſhall witneſs how thou art deceiv'd, 
Miſprizing thy fair lady's chaſtity : 
For whilſt we two ſtand cloſely here unſeen, 
We ſhall eſpy them preſently. gs EE 


O ſhew me this, thou bleſſed mas of God, 
And thoa ſhalt then make young my wither'd age. 
Dunſtan. 


Mark che beginnin g; for here Muſgrave cometh, 


Enter Muſgrave, 


Muſgrave. © 
© thrice unhappy and unfortunate, 
That having fit occafion proffer'd thee. 
Of conference with beauteous Honorea, 
Thou overſlipp'd it, and o'erſlipp'dft thyſelf. 
= 5 | | Never 


l 
is 
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Never fince wedlock ty'd her to the earl 

Have I ſaluted her; altho? report 

Is blaz'd abroad of her inconſtancy. 

This is her evening walk, and here will I 
Attend her comin g forth, and greet her fairly. 


Lacy ; 
See, 8 how their your doth blind our age 'S 
Thou doſt deceive thyſelf ; and bringeſt me 
To ſee my proper ſhame and infamy. 
Enter Honorea., 
But here ſhe comes: my hope, my fear, my love. 
. Dunſtan. 
Here comes the unſtain onour of thy bed; ; 


Thy ears ſhall hear her virtuous chaſte replies, 


And make thy heart confeſs thou doſt her wrong. 
' Honorea. 
Now modeſt love hath baniſh'd wanton thoughts, 
And alter'd me from that I was before, 
To that chaſte life I ought to entertain; 


My heart is ty'd to that ſtrift form of life, 


That I joy only to be Lacyꝰs wife. 
Lacy 
God fill thy mind with theſe chaſte + virtuous thoughts ! 
_ » Muſgrave. 
Oh now I ſee her, I am half aſham'd 
Of fo long abſence, of neglect of ſpeech. 
My deareſt lady, patroneſs of beaury, 


| Let thy poor ſervant make his true excuſe ! 


Honorea. 
Muſgrave, I eafily take your. excuſe, 
Accuſing my fond ſelf for what is paſt. 
Muſgrave. 
Long time we wanted opportunity; 
But now the forelock of well-wiſhing time 
Hath bleſs'd us both, that here without ſuſpect 
We may renew the tenor of our loves. 
Lacy | 
O Dunſtan, how ſhe Gniles +: to hear him ſpeak * 
| Honorea. | 
No, child of fortune and inconſtancy, 


R z Thou 
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Thou ſhalt not train me, or induce my love 5 
To looſe deſires, or diſhonoured thoughts : 
"Tis God's own work that ſtruck a deep remorſe 
Into my tainted heart for my paſt folly. 
Muſgrave. 

O thou confound'ſt me ! Speak as thou wert wont! 

Like Love herſelf, my lovely Honorea! 
Henorea. 

Why how now, Muſgrave ! what eſteem'ſt thou n me, 
That thou provok'ſt me, that firſt deny'd me? 
I will not yield you reaſons why I may not, 
More than your own. You told me why you would not, 

Muſgrave 

By Heavens, by thee, my ſaint, my happineſs ! 
No torture ſhall controul my heart in this, 
To teach my tongue deny to call thee love. 

Honorea. 

Well, in regard that in my mildenalays 
J lov'd thee well, now let me counſel thee ; 
Reclaim theſe idle humours ; know thyſelf; 
Remember me ; and think upon my lord ; 
And let theſe thoughts bring forth thoſe chaſte effedts, 
Which may declare thy change unto the world: 
And this aſſure thee - whilſt breathe this air, | 
Earl Lacy's honour I will ne'er impair. [Exit Honorea, 
; Dunſtan. 


Now your eyes ſee that which your heart believ'd not. 


"Tis a miracle beyond the Wach 
Of my capacity ! I could weep for joy, 
Would but my tears expreſs how much I love her! 
Men may ſurmiſe amiſs in jealouſy, 
Of thoſe that live in untouch'd honeſty. 

Muſgrawe. 

1s ſhe departed ? and do I conceive 
This height of grief, and do no violence 
Unto myſelf? Said ſhe, I deny'd her ? 
Far be it from my heart to think that thought ! 
All ye that, as I do, have felt this ſmart, 
Ye know how burthenſome tis at my heart. 


B: | Hereafte! 


e 8 | 


GRIM, THE COLLIER OF CROYDON. 27 


Hereafter never will I proſecute 

This former mation, my unlawful ſuit; 3 

But, fince ſhe is earl Lacy's virtuous wife, 

P11 live a private, 3 life. [Exit Muſerave. 


God doth diſpaſe all at his bleſſed will; 
And he hath chang'd their minds from bad to good, 
That we which fee't may learn to mend ourſelves, 


Lacy. 
111 reconcile myſelf to Muſgrave's love: 
I will recant my falſe ſuſpicion, ; | 
And OP make my true ſubmiſſion, = I Exennt. 


Enter Marian chafing. 


Marias. 
Say'ſt thou thou'lt make the houſe too hot for me ? 
PIl ſoon abroad, and cool me in the air. 
I'll teach him never ſcorn to drink his health 
Whom I do love. He thinks to overcrow me 
With words and blows, but he is in the wrong, 
Begin he when he dares ! Oh, he's too hot 
And angry, to live long with Marian. 
But I'll not long be ſubject to his rage: 
Here tis ſhall rid him of his hateful life, 
And bleſs me with the ſtile of widowhood. 
'Twas Harvey's work to temper it ſo well, 
The ſtrongeſt poiſon that he could deviſe. 
Enter Clinton. 
T have been too long ſubject to the ſlave; 
But now I'll caſt f that deteſted yoke. 
Clinton. 
Muſgrave, I ſee, 1s reconcil'd to th? 1 s 
For now I met him walking with lord Lacy. 
Sure this is Marian's plot, and there ſhe _— 
What, love, alone if 
Marian. 
Ay, captain, much diſturb'd 
About the frantic doQor's jealouſy z 
Who, Gough he ſeem d * when PRE waſt didn 1 
4 e 
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He after fell reviling thee and me; 
Robb'd me of all my jewels; locks his l 
In his own trunk; and lets me only live 
To bear the idle title of his wife. . | 

| | Clinton. | 

Fair Marian, by a ſoldier's loyal faith, 

— * 2 any way may help 
et thee free from this captivity, 
Ut: me in any ſort ; command m ſword : 
I'll do't as ſoon as thou ſhalt ſpeak the word, 
Marian. 

Now, by my true love, which I wiſh to thee, 
I conjure thee with reſolution 
| To flay that monſter ! Do not fail to do it! 
For if thou doſt, I would I had not ſpoke it. 

Clinton. 
Now try me; and, when next we hap to meet, 
The doctor lies tone dead at Clinton's feet. | 
Marian. 5 
Nay, now I ſee thou lov'ſt me. 
Clinton. 
Say no more. 
If thou doſt Joath him, he ſhall die FEARS 
1 Marian. 

To- morrow morning will he early riſe 
To ſee earl Lacy: meet him in the cloyſter, 
And make that place revenge his ſanQuuary. 
This night will I break open all the trunks, 
Rifle his caſkets, rob him of his pold, 

And all the doctor's treaſure ſhall be "thine, 
38 thou miſcarry, yet this drink mall doi it, 


Enter Caftiliano, 


| Caſtiliano. 
My wife's impatience hath left me alone, 
* made my ſervant run, I know not whither. 
Marian, 


Peace! here is opr eye· ſore. Clinton, lere us now. 
Clinton, 
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Clinton. 


| Nay, now _ 12 and I will do it. 
[ Clinton draweth bis N 


Fan. 
Put up thy ſword ; be it hy morning's work: 
Farewel to-night, but fail me not to-morrow. = 
Clinton. 
Farewel, my love! No reſt ſhall cloſe theſe eyes 


Dann the N Peep; and then he dies. 
. [Exit O cue. 


| Caftiliano. 
Now I remember, I have quite out-run. 
My time prefix'd to dwell upon the earth: 
Yer Akercock is abſent : where is he? 
Oh, I am glad I am ſo well near rid 
Of my earth? 's plague, and my laſcivious dame. 
Marian. 
Hath he diſcover'd my intendment, 
That he preſageth his enſuing death ? | 
I muſt break off theſe fearful meditations, 
Caftilians. 
How ſhall I give my verdict up to FIG i 
Of all theſe accidents ? | 
Marian. 
Why how now, man! 
Caſtiliano. 
What, my dear dame my reconciled {pouſe ! 
Upon my ſoul, my love to thee is more. 
Now at this preſent, than *twas e' er before. 
Marian. 
He hath deſcry'd me ſure, he ſootheth me fo! 
Caſtiliano. 
L love thee now, becauſe I now muſt leave thee, 
This was the day of my nativity, 
And therefore, ſweet wife, let us revel it. 
Marian. 
Nay, I have little cauſe to Joy at all, 
| Caf iliano. 
Thou crofleſt ſtill my —— with diſcontents ! : 
If ever heretofore I have diſpleas'd thee, 
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Sweet dame, I crave thy pardon now ſor all. 
This is my birth-day, girl, I muſt rejoice ; 
Aſk what thou wilt, and I will give it thee, 
Marian. 
Should I but aſk to lead a quiet life, 
You hardly would grant this unto your wife ; 
Much leſs a thing that were of more import. £7 


Caſtiliano. 
Aſc any thing, and try if I'll deny thee. 
arian. 
Oh, my poor Muſgrave, how haſt thou been wrong'd, 
And my fair lady! | 
Caſtilian, | | 
Ufe no preambles, 
But tell me plainly. | 
Marian. 


Nay, remember them, 
And join their ſlander to that love you owe me, 


And then old Lacy's jealouſy. 
Caſtiliano. 
What then? 
Marian. 
Nay, now I ſee you will not underſtand me. 
Caſtiliano. 
Thou art too dark; ſpeak plainly, and *tis done. 


arian. 
Then doom the earl, and bleſs poor Muſgrave s eyes 
With Honorea's love; hs this in thy hands lies. 


Caſtiliano. 
How ſhould I doom him ? 
Marian. 
.How elſe, but to death ? 
| Caftiliano. 
As if his life or death lay in my hands ! ] 
Marian. 
He is thy patient, 1s he not ? 
| Caftilians. 
He is. 
Marian. 


Then in thy hands lie both his life and death. 
Sweet let Marian _ it at thy hands ! Why 
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Why ſhould the gre rey-beard live to croſs us all? / 
Nat! now I ſee thee frown : thou wilt not do it. 75 
Caſtiliano. 
Fie, fie, dame, you are too ſuſpicious. 
Here's my hand : that thou may'ſt know I love thee, 
P11 poiſon | him this night before I lleep. 


Marian. 


Thou doſt but flatter me. 
Caſtiliano. 


Tuſh, I have ſworn it. 
Marian. 


And wilt thou do i wr? | 
 Caftiliane, 


He is ſure to die. 
| Marian. 
111 kiſs thy lips fer ſpeaking that kind word: 
But do it, and I'Il hang about thy neck, 
And curl thy hair, and ſleep betwixt thy arms, 
And teach thee pleaſures which thou never knew'ſt, 
Caſtiliano., © 
[Promiſe no more, and trouble me no more; 
The longer I ſtay here, he lives the longer. 
I muſt go to him now, and now I'll do it. 
Go home and haſten ſupper gainſt I come: 
We will carouſe to his departing ſoul. | 
Marian. | 
I will, dear huſband ; but, remember me; 
When thou haſt poiſon'd him, I'Il poiſon thee. 
[Exit Marian. 
Caſtiliano. 
O wonderful, how women can diſſemble! 
| Now ſhe can kiſs me, hang about my neck, 
And ſoothe me with ſmooth ſmiles and lewd intreaties. 
Well, I have promis'd her to kill the earl; h 
And yet, I hope, ye will not think Pl do it. 
Yet I will ſound. the depth of their device, 
And fee the iſſue of their bloody drift. 
PI! give the earl, unknown to any man, 
A ſleepy potion, Which ſhall make him ſeem 
As if he were ſtark dead, * certain hours: 


But 
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'But in my abſence no man ſhall — k-- 
That for my dame's ſake I did any hurt. Eis. 


Ul 


ACT . 
Enter Grin, with Joan. 5 
55 Grim. 
AY, but Joan, have a care ! bear a brain for all at 
once. Tis not one hour's pleaſure that I ſuſpect 
more than your- mother's good countenance. If ſhe be 
afleep, we may be bold under correction; if ſhe be awake, 
I may go my ways, and nobody aſk me, Grim, whither 


goeſt thou? Nay, I tell you, I am ſo well beloved in our 
town, that not the worſt dog in the ſtreet will hurt my 


little finger. 
dan. 
Why ſpeak you this? You need not fear my mother, 
For ſhe was faſt aſleep four hours ago. | | 
| Grim. = 
Is the, fure ? Did you hear her ſnort in her dead fleep ? 
Why then, Joan, I have an hour's mirth for thee. | 


F ages 
And I a meſs of cream for thee, 
| Grim. Le | 
Why, there 1s one for another then : fetch it, Joan ; we 
will eat and kiſs, and be as merry as your cricket. [ Exit, 
Joæn for the cream.) Art thou gone for it? Well, go thy 
ways for the kindeſt laſs that ever poor collier met withal! 
IF mean for to make ſhort work with her, and marry her 
preſently. II ſingle her out, i'faith, till I make her bear 
_ donble, and give the world to underſtand we will have a 


Jong Grim between us. 


Enter 
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Euter Joan with. the cream 
| 1 „ ; 
Look here, my love, ? — ſweeten' d for thy mouth. 

vou have put none of your love- powder in it, to make 


me enamourable of you; have you, Joan? I have aſimple 


pate, to expect you ! [One Anocketh at the door, ] Joan, 
hark, my brains beat, my head works, and my mind 
giveth me, ſome lovers of yours come ſneaking hither now; 
] like it not, tis ſuf) ins” [ One knocketh again,] 
| 0an. y 

You need not fear it ; for there is none alive 

Shall bear the leaſt part of my heart from thee. 
5 | Grim. 3 

Say'ſt thou ſo? hold there ſtill, and whoe'er he be, 

open door d Mm. e 5 


She openeth the door; enter Shorthoſe, and Robin after him, 


| van, 

What, Mr. Parſon, are you come ſo late 
You are welcome ; here's none but Grim and I, 

e Shorthoſe. 

Joan, I'll no more a nutting go, 
I was ſo beaten to and fro; : 
And yet who it was I do not know. | 

| = Gram. | es 

What, Mr. Parſon, are you come ſo late, to ſay evening 
ſong to your pariſhioners ? I have heard of your knavery. 
I give you a fair warning; touch her no lower than her 
pom, and no higher than her chin ; I keep her lips aud 

er hips for my own uſe; I do, and ſo, welcome, | 

| Robin. | 

This two hours have I dogg'd the parſon round 

About all Croydon, doubting ſome ſuch thing, 

| HSD hHortheſe. | 

No, Grim, I here forſwear to touch 
Thy Joan, or any other ſuch ; 
Love hath been ſo cudgell'd out of me, 
I'll go no more to wood with thee. 


5 Robin. 
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a 
Twas Robin beat this holy mind into Kim 2 3 
I think more cudgelling would make him more honeſt. 
ri an. 
| You i like an honeſt man, and a arſon ! and 
that is ſpeak Here's Joan' 8 mas, and a good p a meſs of 
cream and ſo forth. Here is your place, Mr. Parſon ; ſtand 
on the t other fide of the table, Joan. Eat hard to-night, 
that thou map marry us * 2 to-morrow: 
obin, 
What is my brother Grim ſo good a fellow? 
[They fall to the trean, 
I love a meſs of cream as well as they ; 
I think it were beſt I ſtept in and made one: © 
Ho, ho, ho; my maſters! No good fellowſhip ! 
Is Robin Goodfellow a bug-bear grown, 
[ Robin 4 to eat, 
That he is not worthy to be bid fit down? 5 
„ 
oO Lord fave us! ſure he is ſome country-devil, he hath 
got a ruſſet coat upon his face. 
Shorthoſe. 
Now, benedicite ! who is this ? 
J take him for ſome fiend, I wiſs *? ; 
Oh for ſome holy-water here 
Of this ſame place this ſp'rit to clear! 
Robin. 
Nay fear not, Grim,” come fall unto your cream; 
Tut, I am thy friend, why doſt not come and eat? 
Grim. 
I, fir! truly, maſter ay am well here, I thank you. 
Robin. 
PII have thee come, I ſay; why trembleſt thou? 


25 Ho, bo, be,] See 45 note to Gammer Gurton's Needle, vol. 2. 


of (1 n = bim for ſome fiend, I woiſb;] 501 in — = from * 
A. 5. 8. 
92 65 T 1 _ thee run this louſy caſe, "7 208. 
| Moſfinger s City Madam, A. 4. S. 4. 
© — *T'is more comely, : 


. *6 Teois, than their other Wwhim-whams.“ 
5 


Grim, 
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| JFC MG 
No, fir, not I; *tis a palſy I have ſtill; 
Truly, fir, I have no great 7 ag with you, 
obin. 
Thou ſhalt have better, man, ere I depart, 
| Eu» Grim. 
I will not, and if I can chooſe. 
. | Robin, | 
Nay, come away ; and 8 your love with you. 
on rim. | e 
Joan! you were beſt go to him, Joan. 
. „ g 
What ſhall I fetch the man? The cream 1s ſweet, 
- Erin. „ 
No, fir, I am coming; much good do't you: I had need 
of a long ſpoon, now I go to eat with the devil 39. | 
Robin. | 
The parſon's 22 ſhall be thus to faſt: 


Come tell me, Grim, doſt thou not know me, man ? 


— 


| 1 Grime. : | ; 
No, truly, fir; I am a poor man, fetcheth my living 
out of the fire; your worſhip may be a gentleman devil, 
for aught I know. | FE 
Robin. 


Some men call me Robin Goodfellow. 

: = Grim. 

O lord ! fir, Mr. Robert Goodfellow, you are very wel- 
come, fir! | . f 
| 1 Robin, 55 

This half year have I liv'd about this town, 

Helping poor ſervants to diſpatch their work, 
To brew and bake, and other huſbandry ; 


30 I bad need of g long ſpoon.) © He had need of a long ſpoon, that 
_ eats with the devil,” is a proverbial phraſe. See Ray's Proverbs, p. 97. 
So Stephano in the Tempeſt, A. 2. S. 2. alluding to this Proverb, ſays, 
* This is a devil, and no monſter: I will leave him; I have no long 
* ſp:on.” See alſo Comedy of Errors, A. 4. S. 3. and Chaucer's Sguier 8 

Tale, v. 10916, Edit. 1775. 
© Therefore behoveth him a ful long ſpone, 

That fhall ete with a fiend.” 
| Tut, 
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Tut, fear not, maid ; if Grim be i merry, 
I will make up the match between ye. 15 
Grim. 
There will be a match in the devil's name! 
Robin. | | 

Well, now the night ! is almoft ſpent, 

Since your affections all are bent | 

To marriage, and to conſtant love; 

Grim, Robin doth thy choice approve ; 

And there's the prieſt ſhall marry you; 

Go to it, and make no more ado : 

Sirrah, fir prieſt, go get you gone, 

And j Join both her and him anon; 

But ne'er hereafter let me take you 


With wanton love-tricks : leſt I make you 


Example to all ſtone- prieſts ever, 
| To deal with other men's loves never. 
FO Shortho/e. 
Valete Vos, and God bleſs me, 
And rid me from his company! 
Come, Grim, I'Il join you hand in hand, 
In facred wedlock's holy band. 
Iwill no more a nutting go, 
That journey cauſed all this woe. 
Grim. 
Come, let's to hand in hand quickly ! Mr. Robert, 
you were ever one of the honeſteſt merry devils that ever 


I aw. 
% On. 


Sweet Grim, and if thou loveſt me, let' $ away | 
Grim. 

Nay, now, Joan, I ſpy a hole in your coat! if you 

cannot endure the devil, you'll never love the collier, 


. Why, we two are {worn brothers. You ſhall ſee me talk 


with him even as familiarly as if I ſhould parbreak my 
mind and my whole ſtomach upon thee. | 
| 'Foan. 


I prithee do not, Grim. 
Grim. 


Who, meas 0 lord, Mr. Robert Goodfe!low, 3 
a poor 


; 
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a poor cottage at home, whither Joan and I will jog as 
merrily ! e will make you no ſtranger if you come 


thither. - You ſhall be uſed as devilimly as you would 


wit, i/faith. There is never a time my cart cometh from 
London, but the collier bringeth a gooſe in his ſack; and 
that with the giblets thereof at your ſervice. 
| x Koen. ; e . 
This is more kindneſs, Grim, than I expected. 


Nay, fir, if 2 home, you ſhall find it true, 1 


warrant you. All my whole family ſhall be at your devil- 
ſhip's pleaſure, except my poor Joan here, and ſhe is my 
own proper night-geer. 1 | 

| ; ; Robin. , 


Gramercies, but away in haſte 3 
The night is almoſt ſpent and paſt. 


Grim, 


God be with you, fir; I'll make as much haſte about 


it as may be; for and that were once done, I would begin 
a new piece of work with you, Joan. | 
| [Exeunt all but Robin. 

Radic... 


Now, joy betide this merry morn, 
And keep Grim's forehead from the horn! 
For Robin bids his laſt adieu - 
To Grim, and all the reſt of you; [Exit Robin. 

Enter Clinton alone; 
3 Clinton, Os, 

Bright Lucifer, go couch thee in the clouds, 
And let this morning prove as dark as night! 
That I unſeen may bring to happy end 
The doctor's murder, which I do intend. 

Tis early yet, he is not ſo ſoon ſtirring; 
But ſtir he ne'er ſo ſoon, ſo ſoon he dies: 
III walk along before the palace gate; 
Then ſhall I know how near it is to day, 


He ſhall have no means to eſcape away. [Exit Clinton. - 
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Enter Caſtiliano. 
5 1 5 Caſtilianos. 
My trunk's broke open, and my jewels gone! 
My gold and treaſure ſtol'n! my houſe deſpoil'd 
of all my furniture, and nothing left! 
No, not my wife; for ſhe is ton away: 
But ſhe hath pepper'd me, I feel it work— 
My teeth are 2 en'd, and my belly ſwell'd ; 
My entrails burn with ſuch diſtemper'd heat, 


'That well I know my dame hath el me; 
When ſhe ſpoke faireſt, then ſhe did this act. 
When T have ſpoken all I can imagine, 

I. cannot utter half that ſhe intends ; 
She makes as little poiſoning of a man, 
As to carouſe ; I feel that this is true: 
| Enter Clinton. 
Nay, now I know too much of womankind. | 
Zounds, here's the captain ! what ſhould he make here 
With his ſword drawn ? there's yet more villainy, 
| EQ. 8 5 
The morning is far ſpent, but yet he comes not! 
I wonder Marian ſends him not abroad! 
Well, doctor, linger time, and linger life! 
For long thou ſhalt not breathe upon the earth. 
—- _- Caftiliane. 5 
No, no, I will not live amongſt ye long: 
Is it for me thou wait'ſt, thou . wretch ? 
Here poiſon hath prevented thee in murder.- 
Enter Earl Morgan, St. Dunſtan with Honorea 
| fainting, and Marian. | 
Now here be they, ſuppoſe earl Lacy dead! 
See, how this lady grieveth for that ſhe wiſheth ! 
My lord of London, by his ſudden death, 
And all the ſigns before his late departure, 
_ *Tis very probable that he is poiſon'd. 
Marian. , | 
Do you but doubt it! credit me, my lord, 
] heard him ſay, that drink ſhould be his laſt ; 
E heard my huſband ſpeak it, and he did it. 


Caſti iam. 
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| Caftilians. | | 
« "There is my old friend, ſhe always ſpeaks for me: 
Oh ſhameleſs creature, was't not thy device? 
Let not extremity of grief o'erwhelm thee, 
My deareſt Honorea ! for his death ſhall be 
Surely reveng'd with all ſeverity 
Upon the doctor, and that ſuddenly, 
„ Clinton. | 
What fortune's this, that all theſe come this way 
To hinder me, and ſave thy life to-day ? fag 
„„ NO _ 
My gracious lord, this doleful acciden 
Hath rob'd me of my joy; and, royal earl, 
Though in thy life thou didſt ſuſpect my love, 
My grief and tears fuſpicions ſhall remove. 
| | Marian. 
Madam, to you, and to your father's love, 
I owe as much and more than my own life. 
Had I ten huſbands ſhould agree to do it, | 
My gracious lord, you preſently ſhould know it. 
Caſtiliano. | 
Ay, there's a girl: think you I did not well 
To live with ſuch a wife, to come from hell. 
1 5 Marian. | 
Look, look, my lord, there ſtands the murderer ! 
| ; Caſtiliano. 6 ET 
How am I round beſet on every fide! 
Firſt, that ſame captain here ſtands to kill me; 
My dame ſhe hath already poiſoned me ; | 
Earl Morgan he doth threaten preſent death ; 
The counteſs Honorea, in revenge 
Of Lacy, is extremely incens'd againſt me : 
All threatens, none ſhall do it, for my date 
Is now expired, and I muſt back to hell. 
And now, my ſervant, whereſoe'er thou be, 
Come quickly, Akercock, and follow me. 
Lordings, adieu, and my curs'd wife farewel, 
If me ye ſeek, come follow me to hell, 
[ The ground opens, and he falls down into it. 
3 2 - Morgan. 
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Morgan. 
The earth that opened, now is clos'd again. 
Dunstan. 
It is God's judgment for his grievous ſins. 
Clinton. 
Was there a quagmire, that he ſunk ſo ſoon ? 
Honorea. | 
O miracle! now may we juſtly ſay, 
Heavens have reveng'd my huſband's death this day. 
Morgan. 
Alas, poor Marian! we have wrong'd thee much 
To cauſe thee match thyſelf to any ſuch. 
| Marian. 
Nay, let him go, and ſink into the-; und; 
For ſuch as he are better loſt than fou 
Now, Honorea, we are freed from — 
And both enrich'd with happy widows names. 


Enter Earl Lacy with F. orreft, Muſgrave. | 


Lacy. 
O lead me quickly to that mourning train, 
Which weep for me, who am reviv'd again. 
Hlonorea. | 
Marian „I ſhed ſome tears of perfect grief. 
[ She falleth into a 5 
organ. 
Do not my eyes deceive me ? liveth my ſon ? 


dcy. . 
My lord and father ! both * and well 
Recover'd of my weaknels ; where's my wife ? 
| Maries: 
Here is my lady, your beloved wife ; 
Half dead to hear of your untimely end, 
Lacy 
Look on me, Honorea ; he thy lord: 
I am not dead, but live to love thee ſtill. 
Danſtan. 
'Tis God diſpoſeth all things as he will ; 5 
He raiſeth thoſe the wicked wiſh to fall. | 
Clinton. 
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| | Clinton, . 
Zounds, I ſtill watch on this incloſed ground; 
For if he riſe again, I'Il murder him, 
© Homorea, 
My lord, my tongue's not able to report 
Thoſe joys my heart conceives to ſee thee liye, 
B 
Give God the glory; he recovered thee, | 
And wrought this judgment on that curſed man, 
That ſet debate and ſtrife among ye all. 
f Morgan. 7» 
My lord, our eyes have ſeen a miracle, 
Which after ages ever ſhall admire. 
The Spaniſh * ſtanding here before us, 
Is ſunk into the bowels of the earth, 
Ending his vile life by a viler death. 


. Lacy. $7 
But, gentle Marian, I bewail thy loſs, 
That wert maid, wife, and widow ; all ſo ſoon. 
| 5 Marian. TY 
*Tis your recovery that joys me more 

Than grief can touch me for the doQor's death, 
He never lov'd me whilft he liv'd with me, 
Therefore the leſs I mourn his tragedy. | 


; . . ' an. i 
HUJenceforth we'll ſtrictlier Aur to ſtrangers lives, 
How they ſhall marry any Engliſh wives : 

Now all men ſhall record this fatal day; 

Lacy revived, the doctor ſunk in clay. 8 
| [The trumpets ſound, exeunt omnes nifs Dunſtan. 
- | Dun an. EE” 
Now is earl Lacy's houſe fill'd full of joy, 

He and his lady wholly reconcil'd, 8 

Their jars all ended: thoſe that were like men 
Transformed, turn'd unto their ſhapes again; 

And, gentlemen, before we make an end, 

A little longer yet your patience lend, 

That in your friendly cenſures you may ſee 

What the infernal ſynod do decree 


8 3 


And 
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And after jüdge, if we deſerve to name 
This play of ours, The devil and his dame. [Exit, 
Ir thunders and lighteneth. Enter Pluto, Minos, acus, 
Rhadamanthus, with F * bringing in Malbecco s 8% 
Pluto. | 
Minos, is this the day he ſhould return, g 
And bring us tidings of his twelvemonth ſpent ? 


Enter Belphagor like a devil, with born: 6 on bis head, aud and 
Akercock., En 


Minos. 
Iti is, great king, and "_— — POM comes, 
Pluto. 
His viſage is more ghaſtly than't was wont. 
What ornaments are thoſe 2 his head ? 


Hell, I ſalute thee ! now 100 1 Kei myſelf 
Rid of a thouſand torments. O vile earth, 
Worſe for us devils than hell itſelf for men l 
Dread Pluto, hear thy ſabje&'s juſt complaint 
* kneeleth to Nun. 
Proceeding from the an guiſh my ſoul 
O never ſend me more 2225 the earth! 
For there dwells dread and horror more than here. 


Pluto. 
Stand forth, Belphagor, and report the truth 
Of all things have thee in the world. 
| b e e 1 16 
When firſt, great king, I came into the and; 
I choſe à wife both young and beautiful, 
The only daughter to a npble earl ; 
But when the night came that I ſhould her bed, 
I found another laid there · in her ſtead; 
And in the morning when I found the change, 
Though I deny'd her, I was forc'd to take her, 
With her I liv'd in ſuch a mild eftate, 
Us'd her ſtill kindly, lov'd her tenderly ; 
Which ſhe requited with ſuch light regard, 
So looſe demeanour, ** diſhoneſt life, 


That 
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That ſhe was each man's whore that was my wife, 
No hours but gallants flock'd unto my houſe, | 
duch as ſhe fancied for her loathſome luſt; 
With whom, before my face, ſhe did not ſpare 
To play the trumpet : Yea, and more than this, 
She made my houfe a ſtew for all reſorts, 
Herſelf a bawd to others? filthineſs; 
Which, if I onee began but to reprove, _ 
Oh, then her tongue was worſe than all the reſt! 
No ears with patience would endure to bear her, 
Nor would ſhe ever ceaſe till I ſubmit; . 
And then ſhe would ſpeak me fair, but wiſh me dead. 
A hundred drifts ſhe laid to cut me off, 
Still drawing me to dangers of my life; : 
And now my twelvemonth being near expir'd, 
She poiſon'd me; and leaft that means ſhould fail, 
dhe entic'd a captain to have murdered me. 
In brief, whatever 2 can tell of ill, 
All that may well be ſpdken of my dame. 
©. - Mherevet, 8 
Poor Akercock was fain to fly her ſight g 
For never an hour, but ſhe laid on me; 
Her tongue and fiſt walked all ſo nimbly. 
| Tn 
Doth then, Belphagor, this report of thine 
Againſt all women hold in general ? 
: Belphagor. 
Not ſo, great prince: for, as mongſt other creatures, + 
Under that ſex are mingled good we, ot = = 
There are ſome women virtuous, chaſte, and true; 
And to all thoſe the devil will give their due. 
| But, oh my dame! born for a ſcourge to man, 
For no mortality would endure that 
Which ſhe a thouſand times hath offered me. 
| | Pluto. 
Zut what new ſhapes are thoſe upon thy head? 
| 5 Belphagor. | 
Theſe are the ancient arms of cuckoldry ; 
And theſe my dame hath kindly left to me; 
For which Belphagor ſhall be here derided, 
| S 4 ns Unleſs 


264 GRIM, THE COLLIER OF CROYDON, 


Unleſs your great inferna] I . 
Do ſolemnly proclaim, no devil ſhall ſcorn 
Hereafter ſtill to wear the - y horn. 

RT o | uro. 5 
This for thy ſervice J will grant thee freely: 

All devils ſhall, as thou doſt, like horns wear, 
And none ſhall ſcorn Belphagor's arms to bear. 
And now, Malbecco, hear thy lateſt doom; 

Since that thy firft reports are juſtifled _ 

By after-proofs, and womens looſeneſs known, 

One plague more will I ſend upon the earth: 

Thou ſhalt aſſume a light and fiery ſhape, 1 

_— for ever live within the world; E 
Dive into womens thoughts, into mens hearts; 
Raiſe up falſe rumours, and ſuſpicious fears; 
Put ſtrange inventions into each man's mind; 

And for theſe actions they ſhall always call thee 
By no name elſe but fearful jealouſy. 

Go, Jealouſy, be gone, thou haſt thy charge; 

Go, range about the world that is ſo large. 

And now, for joy Belphagor is return'd, + 

The furies ſhall their tortures caſt away, 

And all hell o'er we'll make it holy-day, 

* [ It thundereth and lighteneth. Exeunt omni, 
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OBERT DAVENPORT is a writer of whom ſcarce 
any particulars are known. Langbaine * ſays he was 
« the author of two plays in the reign of King Charles the 
« Martyr, though not publiſh't 'till the reign of King 
« Charles the ſecond,” Notwithſtanding this authority, 
it is more probable that he wrote in the time of James 
the firſt, as two poems of a very grave caſt were pub. 
liſhed by him in the year 1625, the. one entitled, 4 
* Crowne for a Conqueror, from Rev. xx. 12,” and the other, 
« Too late to call backe Yeſterday, and To-morrow comes not 
« yet. T he words fancied in a dialogue, ſuppoſed betweene a Lo- 
* ver and the Day. This laſt is dedicated to his noble friends, 
as he calls them, Mr. Richard Robinſon * and Mr. Michael 
Bowyer; and in his addreſs to them, he ſtiles both the 
poems ſome of the expence of his time at ſea. From the 
addreſs prefixed to the play of King John and Matilda, 
ſigned R. D. he appears to have been alive in the year 
1655, when that piece was firſt publiſhed. He wrote, 
1. King John and Matilda, a tragedy, as it was ated 
« with great applauſe by her majeſties ſervants, at the 
“ Cock-pit in Drury-lane,” 1655. 4to. It was publiſhed 
for Andrew Pennycuicke, one of the performers, who ſays 
he was the laſt who played the character of Matilda. 
« 2, © The City Night-Cap, or Crede quad habes & 
„e habes, a tragedy, as it was acted with great applauſe 
6 by her majeſties ſervants, at the Phoenix in Drury- 
* lane,“ 1661, 4to. . Mr. Malone ſays 3, he was the au- 

thor of a play not publiſhed, called The Pirate. 


1 Lives of Dramatick Poets, p. 116. 
2 Both Robinſon and Bowyer were players. The former is in the liſt 
of the performers in Shakſpeare's plays, and ated in the Reman Actor. 
The name of the latter is to be found amongſt the performers in The 
Bondman, by Maſſinger, King Fohn, and Matilda, &c. 

3 Attempt to aſcertain the order of Shakſpeare's plays, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


A 


Dux of Peron. 

Dutt of Venice, brother to 2 | 
Dux of Milan. 

Ax ron io, the duke's ſon. 
Lorenzo, Buſband to Abftemia. 
PRHILIPo, Bis friend. 
Lopovico, huſband to Dorothea. 
Loa ps of Verona. 

SENATORS of Venice. 

Sancnio, 

| SrBASTIANO, | hords of Milan, 
PanDULPHO, 

Srixoso. 

JAs PRO. 

OV ANI. 8 
. ſervant to 8 
Pauzo, a clown, 

Mor Bo, à pander. | 
A Turk, ſlave to Antonio. 
T avo ſlaves to Lorenzo. 


Officers and . ſervants. 


ABSTEMIA, Lorenzs's PD and fefter to the anke of V enice, 
DoroTHEa, Lodowico's wanton lady, 
'TiMPANINA, a bawd, | 


Ladies. 
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err! 


Enter Lorenzo and Philippo. 


| Lorenzo. | 
THOU ſha't try her once more. 
| P hilippo. 
Fie, fie ! 
Lorenzo. 


Thou ſhalt do't. | 
If thou be'ſt my friend, thou'lt do't : 
| Philippo. 
Try your fair wife ? | 
You know *tis an old point, and wond'rous frequent 
In moſt of our Italian comedies, 
| © Lorenzo. | 
What do I care for that? let him ſeek new ones 
Cannot make old ones better; and this new point 
(Young fir) may produce new ſmooth paſſages, 
Tranſcending thoſe precedent, Pray, will ye do't? 
ES Philippo. © | | 
Pray, fool yourſelf no farther : twice you have ſway'd 
me; | | | 
Twice I have try'd her; and *tis not yet, ye know, 
Ten days ſince our reconciliation. 


* The plot of this comedy is partly taken ſrom the novel of the Cur's's 
Ar pcs in Don Nuixote, and partly from Baccace's Decameron, day 7. 
aovel 7. | | h | 


How 
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| How will it ſhew in you; ſo near a kinſman 


She inflames love with wonder) but becauſe 


. (Tho? fair and young) ſhe ſhuns to expoſe herſelf 
To the opinion of ſtrange eyes. She either ſeldom 


'To the duke; nay, having woven yourſelf into 
The cloſe-wrought myſtery of opinion, 

Where you remain a ſoldier, a man 

Of brain and quality, to put your friend 

Again on ſuch a buſineſs, and to expoſe 

Your fair wife to the tempeſt of temptation ? 
And, by the white unſpotted cheek of truth, 


| . Lorenzo. 
A woman. | 
A good woman. 
| Lorenzo.” 
Piſh. 55 
Philippo. 


As far from your diſtruſt, as bad ones are from truth. 
She is in love with virtue: would not boaſt it, 
But that her whole life is a well-writ ſtory, 
Where each word ſtands fo well plac'd, that it paſſes 
Inquiſitive detraction to correct. 

She's modeſt, but not ſullen, and loves ſilence; 
Not that ſhe wants apt words, (for when ſhe ſpeaks, 


She calls wiſe filence the ſoul's harmony. 
She's truly chaſte z yet ſuch a foe to coyneſs, 
The pooreſt call her courteous z and which is excellent, 


Or never walks abroad but in your company ; 
And then with ſuch ſweet baſhfulneſs, as if 
She were venturing on crack'd ice; and takes delight 
To ſtep into the print your foot hath made, 
And will follow you whole fields : ſo ſhe will drive 
Tediouſneſs out of time with her ſweet character. 
And therefore, good my friend, forbear to try 
The gold has paſt the fire. | 


Lorenzo. 


Thou fooliſh friend, 


Fd 


3 


Beauty, like the herb Larix, is cool Pth* water, 

But hot 'th' ſtomach. Women are ſmooth flatterers, 
But cunning injurers. 3; 

= |  Philigho. 


Thou wondrous yellow friend, 
Temper an antidote with antimony, 
And tis infectious: mix jealouſy with marriage, 
It poiſons virtue: let the child feel the fling, 
He'll fly the honey- comb. Has ſhe one action 
That can expoſe you to diſtruſt? | 
| | *  Lorenzs. © Seeds 
Oh! when the Eleſander-leaf looks moſt green, 
The ſap is then moſt bitter. An approv'd appearance 
Is no authentic inſtance ; ſhe that is lip-holy, 
Is many times heart-hollow, —— Here ſhe comes. 
| Enter Abſtemia. 
A prayer-book in her hand ! oh hypocriſy ! 
How fell'ſt thou firſt in love with woman? wilt try again, 
But this one time? | 5 | 
| Philippe. 


Condition'd you will ſtand | | _— 
Ear-witneſs to our conference, that you may take 
In at your ear a virtue that will teach 
Your erring ſoul to wonder. 

pg | | Lorenz, © 

He would wittal me, 8 

With a conſent to my own horns: I will. 
I'll give thee a new occaſion : there lurks 
In woman's blood a vindicating ſpirit, 

5 Abſtemia. 

I came, fir, to give you notice, RS 
Count Lodovico, Stroimo, Spinoſo, and Pandulpho, 
With the reſt of the conſilliadory, certify ER 
They are ſetting forth to meet the duke your kinſman, 
Returning from Venice. | | 

5 | Lorenzo. 
Oh, there he has ſeen the duke your brother. 

: Abſtemia. 

Yes, fir, and: they ſtay but for your company. 


L orenzs. 


A 
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Lorenzo, © 
And 8 cloy'd with it—— - .; | | 
[Kicks her, and exit. Sie n 
Pßbilioo. 
And will you Rill be ns'd thus? Oh, madam, 
Ido confeſs twice I have batter'd at | 
The fort I fain would vanquiſh, and I know 
Ve hold out more, *cauſe ye would ſeem a ſoldier, 
Than in hate to the aſſailant. I am again | 
Inflam'd with thoſe ſweet fountains from whence flow 
Such a pair of ſtreams: Oh ſtrong force of deſire! 
The quality ſhould quench, hath ſet on fire. 
1 love you in your ſorrows. 


Adftemid. 
And I ſorrow 
In nothing but your love. Twice, Philippo, 
Have I not beat back the impetuous ſtorm 
Of thy inceſſant rudeneſs? Wilt thou again 
Darken fair honour with diſhoneſty ? 

Thou know'ſt my lord hath long and truly lov'd thee 
In the wiſdom of a friend, in a fair cauſe: N 
* wears his gon ſword for thee, lays his heart 

A lodger in thy boſom, proclaims thee partner 
In all he hath, but me: Oh, be not counterfeit: 
We all conclude, a diamond with clouds 
The goldſmith caſts into his duſt; and a gentleman 
So blemiſh'd in his honour, blots his name 
Out of the herald's book, ſtands a loſt man 

In goodneſs and opinion. Oh, Philippo, 

Make me once more ſo happy to believe 

-*Tis but a painted paſſion. 


| Lorenzo, 
Moſt acute witch! 


wv Gans Hwrd Town td 


5 IMS wi. a KK. a wv formed 


Pbilippo. 
Come, learn of your city wagtail; with one eye 
Violently love you huſband, and with t'other 
Wink at your friend. 


Fg 


Lorenzo, 
I ʒwill not truſt you, brother. | 
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He ſeeks ; will ye not have him find ? cries ye out 
In his mad fits, a ſtrumpet; rails at all women, 1 
Upon no cauſe, but becauſe you are ne. 
He gives wound upon wound, and then pours vinegar 
lato your bleeding reputation, 3 
poiſon'd with bitter calumny. Pox on him: 
pile a reciprocal reward upon him: _ 8 
Let ballad-mongers crown him with their ſcorns: 
Who buys the buck's-head well deſerves the horns, 
Demur not on't, but clap them on, _ | 
| : Alftemia. 
Juſt like the Indian hyſſop, prais'd of ſtrangers 
For the ſweet ſcent, but hated of the inhabitants 
For the injurious quality. Can he love the wife, 
That would betray the huſband ? Haſt thou not ſeen me 
Bear all his injuries, as the ocean ſuffers 
The angry bark to plough thorough her boſom, 
And yet 1s preſently ſo ſmooth, the eye | | 
Cannot perceive where the wide wound was made ? 
And cannot this inform, I love him better n 
In his ſour follies, than you in your ſweet flatteries? 
If Verona hath obſerv'd any errors in me, 
I well may call for grace to amend them; 
But will never fall Tom race to befriend you, 
„ 0 Philippe. 
With what a majeſty good women thunder ! 
e Lorenxo. 
H'as given her ſome cloſe nod that I am here. 
Abſtemia. 
Rip up the end of thy intent, and ſee 
How ſhame and fear do lurk where you would walk, 
Like a pair of ſerpents in a flow'ry mead. 
Luſt ſees with pleaſure, but with fear doth tread. 
3 | Philippo. | 


Very brave, woman 
e 
What is the pleaſure thou purſu'ſt? A ſin 
Finiſh'd with infinite ſorrows. Read, and find 
Wa 8 How 
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How barb'rous nations 2 it with death: 
How a minute's fin ſo ſtolen, tho' in the face 
Sit ſummer calms, all ſmooth ; yet thou wilt hear, 
From the eternal alarm of thy conſcience, 
How it ſets within thy ſoul continual ova Nine 
Thunder, and diſmal blackneſs! Mark but the courſe 
Of the holy-ſeeming hollow man, and ſee 
How he that glories Heaven with no honour, 
Covets to glorify himſelf with honeſty, 
And, to put you paſt your hopes, let me leave this with 

ou; | | 
Thou Ro 'ſt hold an elephant with a thread, eat fire 
And nor S burnt, or catch birds with deſire; 
Quench flame with oil, cut diamonds with glaſs, 
Pierce ſteel with feathers : this thou may'ft Erin g to paſs 
Sooner than hope to ſteal the huſband's right, 
Whoſe wife is honeſt, and no hypocrite. [Exit 

Pil. 
What think you now, fir ? 
Lorenzo. | 

Why now I do think it poſſible for the world 
To have an honeſt woman in it. Goodbye, fir ; 
I muſt go meet the duke. Adieu. 

| Philippo. 

Farewell. F 

Oh jealouſy ! how near thou dwell'ſt to hell! [ Excurt. 


Enter Lodovico, Pandulpho, Spimoſo, Faſpro, Jovani, 


and Clown, 


| 2 | 
The duke not ſeven leagues off! my harſe, rogues. 
| 2 Pandulphe. 5 | 
Our negligence deſerves juſt blame; and how 
*Twill pleaſe his grace to conſtrue it, we know not. 
Fe 22 
But where's your fair chaſte wife, my lord? 
| Lodovico, EGS 
Marry, with my man Franciſco. Oh that fellow! 
She were undone without him; for indeed She 
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She takes great pleaſure in him: he learns her muſic. 
To hear what counſel ſhe will give him! if 
lle but ſcrew his look ſometimes with the pin, 

She will tell him ſtraight *twas an unchriſtian Jook. 


J love him dearly. 


But can your honour never wooe your lady 
Jo a more ſociable affability ? She will not kiſs, 

Nor drink, nor talk, but againſt new faſhions, 

555  Lodovice. 3 

Oh, fir, ſhe is my crown : nor 1s it requiſite | 
Women ſhould be ſo ſociable. I have had ſuch a coil with 
| her, to bring her but to look out at window! When we 
were firſt married, ſhe would not drink a cup of wine, un- 
lefs nine parts of it were water, 95 
| | Ones. 
Admir'd temperance ! 

| Lodowice. 3 : 

Nay, and ye knew all, my lords, ye would ſay ſo. 
T'other day I brought an Engliſh gentleman home with 
me, to try a horſe I ſhould ſell him: he (as ye know their 
cuſtom, tho? it be none of ours) makes at her lips the firſt 


dah. | 
| 5 Cloaun. . 
He daſh'd her out of countenance, Pm ſure of that. 

| ; Lodowico. | 
She did ſo pout and ſpit, that my hot-brain'd gallant 

could not forbear but aſk the cauſe. Quoth ſhe— 

| | Cloaun. | 8 
No, fir, ſhe ſpit again, before quoth ſhe left her lips. 
| Lodowico. | 
I think ſhe did indeed: but then quoth ſhe, a kiſs, fir, 
is ſin's earneſt-penny. Is' t not true, Pambo? 
| | Clown. 

Very true, fir. By the ſame token, quoth he to her 
again, if you diſlike the penny, lady, pray let me change 
it into Engliſh halfpence ; and ſo gave her two for't. 

= | L od5wico, 85 
But how ſhe vex'd then ! then ſhe rattled him, and told 
Gf 5 him 
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him roundly, tho? confidence made cuckolds i in rene 
ſhe could no coxcombs in Italy. 
Clown. | 
But did ye mark how bitterly he clos'd it bv a mid. 
dling jeſt ? 
Zadie. 
What was that, I pr'ythee ? 
3 
Why, quoth he again, Confidence makes not ſo may 
cuckolds in England, but craft picks _ more Padloch 
in Italy, 
| Fovani. | 
4 That was ſomething ſharp.— But there ſhe comes. 


| 2 ater Dorothea and F ranciſee. 


Lodovico. 
Ye ſhall ſee how I'll put ye all upon her preſently, | 
Clown. 
Then 1 mall take my turn. 
Dorothea. 
Francis. 
F raxciſce. 
Madam. 
| Dorothea. 
Have you chang'd the ditty you laſt ſet ? 
Franciſco, 
] have, madam. 
Dorothea. 


The conceit may ſtand; but I hope you have cloath'd 
the method in a more chriſtian-like apparel. 


F raneiſco. 
I have, lad Ye 
Dorothea. 
Pray, let me hear it now. 
Franciſco. 
She that in theſe days looks for truth, 
Seldom or never finds, in ſooth, © 
Dorothea. 


That's wond' rous well. 
Clown. 
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land, | Clown. 
| Yes , in ſad neſs. | 
Lodowico. 
mid. Peace, ſirrah; nay, ſhe's built of modeſty. 
| Franciſco, 


Even as a wicked kiſs defiles the lips, 


So do new faſhions her that through them trips. 
L Dorothea. 


Very mpdeſt langua 
: * ranci ſco. 


She that doth pleaſure uſe for what *twill bring ber, 


Will pluck a roſe, altho* ſhe prick her finger. 
' Dorothea. 


Put in Hurt her finger, good Francis; the phraſe will be 
more decent, 


any 


' Pandulpho. 
Y'are a wondrous happy man in one PRE q 
Lodowico. 
Nay, ye ſhall have no count Lorenzo of me, I war- 
rant ye. | 
| Clown. 
Nor no count Lorenzo's lady of your wife, I war- 


rant ye. 
Leben 
Sweet chick, I come to take leave of thee: finger in 
=. already ! 
We are all to meet the duke this afternoon, bird, 
Who is now come from Venice: thou may'ſt walk 


And ſee the count Lorenzo's lady. 
Dorothea. 


Alas! ne s too merry for my company. 
pro. 
Too merry! I have ſeen her ſad, 
But very ſeldom merry. 
| Dorothea. 


I mean, my lord, 
That ſhe can walk, tell tales, run in the garden. 
Cloaun. 
Why thas your ladyſhip may hold your tongue, ſay 


rothing, and walk in the orchard, 
| | T . Dorothea. 
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' Dorathea. | 
She can drink a cup of wine not allay'd with water. 
Why then you may drink a cup of water without Wine, 
Dorothea. 
Nay, if a nobleman came to ſee her lord, 
She will let him Kiſs her too, againſt our cuſtom. 
 Pandul % 
Why a modeſt woman may E kiſs'd by accident, 
Yet not give the leaſt touch to her reputation. 
Lodovico. 
Well ſaid, touch her home. 
Dorothea. 
Nay, but they may not: ſhe that will kiſs, 
They ſay, will do worſe, I warrant her. 
| ovani. 
Why I have ſeen you, madam, kiſs'd againſt your will, 
Dorothea. 
Againſt my will it may be I have been kiſs'd indeed. 
Clown. 

Pſhaw, there's nothing againſt a woman's will; and [ 
dare be ſworn, if my lady kiſs but any one man, "tis be- 
cauſe ſhe cannot do with All 

Lodovico. 
Nay, I know that to be true, my lords ; and at this 
tine, 
Becauſe you cannot do with all, pray kiſs them in order; 
Kifs her all over, gentlemen, and we are gone. 
Dorothea. 
Nay, good my lord, *tis againſt our nation's I | 
Lodowico. 
I care not; let naturals love nations: 


My humour's my humour, 


: Spinoſa. 
I muſt have my turn too, then. 
Jovani, 
Tt muſt go round, : 
Dorothea. 
Fie, fie. 
Lodovice. 


Look how ſhe ſpits now ! | Fajpre. 
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Faſpro. 


deeper the ſweeter, lady. 
The deeper t | 9 


| a. | 

The nearer the bone, the ſweeter the fleſh, lady. 

fa * pang 
w now, lauce-box? 

How now, | £2 Chats, | 

Did not my lord bid the gentlemen kifs you all over? 

I have ſweet cauſe to be jealous, have I not, gentle- 
nen! 965 Crede quod baker, & Baker Hin; Re, that be- 
lieves he has horns, has them. Will you go bring my 
horſe, fir? N | 


I will bring your horſe, fir ; and your horſe ſhall bring 
li wie Bk VVV 5 [ Exit, 
| Lodovico. 1 


Francis, I pr'ythee ſtay thou at home with thy lady: 
get thy inſtrument ready; this melancholy will ſpoil her: 
before theſe lords here, make her but laugh, when we 
are gone— f.. 
Franciſco. | | 
Laugh before theſe lords when they are gone, fir! 

N TLoadbvico. 1 85 

Piſh, I mean, make her laugh heartily before we come 
home ; and before theſe lords, I promiſe thee a leaſe of 
forty crowns per annuum. 

| Franciſco. 

Can ye tell whether ſhe be tickliſn, fir ? 

| | | Lodovico. | 
Oh, infinitely tickliſh! 

| | Franciſco. | 
I'll deſerve your leaſe, then, ere you come home, I 
warrant, | 2955 8 

Lodovico, 


And thou ſhalt ha't, i'faith, boy. 
Enter Clown, 

Your horſe is ready, fir. 

. Lodevico. 


z 
| 
f 
7 
: 
7 
$ 
. 
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1 F ranciſco, 
70 lie with your 1 | 
«5 - As . Dorothea. 
35 How? | 
F ranciſco. 2 
In the bed, upon the bed, or under the bed. 
| | Dorathea. 
Why, how now Francis! 
5” Franciſco. | 
This is the Pics, truth on't, I would lie with ye. 
„ 2 OO #1 vids 
Why Francis 1 
” 8 | | 
F know too that you will lie with me. 
Dorothea. 
Nay, but Francis feet. 
F ranciſco. 


8 


Todovico: wing | 

My lords, I think we have ſtaid with as longeſt ; 15 

wel, Doll: Crede guod babes, & babes, gallants. 
Pandulpho. 1 

Our horſes ſhall fetch it up again: farewel, ſweet 2 

Faſpro. 

Adieu, ſweet miſtreſs: and whenſoe'er I marry, 

ee turn up to me no worſe card than 5 are. 

„ 2, ol ; 

And Ghent er I marry, Venus ſend me a card may 

fave Fortune the labour, and turn up herſelf. . 

Dorothea. 

How now ? why loiter you behind ? Seas ride not t you 

alon g with your lord ? | | 


Plague of Francis! I am neither Frank nor Francis, 
But a gentleman of Millain, that even there 
Heard of your beauty, which report there guarded 
With ſuch a chaſtity, the glittering'ſt ſin 
Held no artillery of} power to ſhake it. 
Upon which, I reſolv'd to try concluſions ; 
Aſſum'd this name and fortune, ſought this ſervice: 
"_ I will te?l ye truly what I gueſs you. 

Dorothea. ; 
| You will not raviſh me, Francs ? -- Franciſco· 


re. 
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Franciſco. | 


No; but unravel” ye, in two lines experience writ 1 8 


Exireamæ in virtue, are but clouds to vice. 
She 'I do 1th dark, who is i'th' day too nice. 
Dorothea. 
Indeed ye do not well to belye me thus. 
Franciſco. 
Come, 71 lie with thee, wench, and make all well 
again; tho' your confident lord makes uſe of Crede quod 
babes, & habes, and holds it impoſſible for any to be a 
cuckold, can believe himſelf none: I would have his lady 
have more wit, and clap them on. I 
Diororhbea. 
And, truly Francis, ſome women now would do't. 
Franciſco. 12 
Who can you live more convenient to practiſe with 
than me, whom he doats on? where ſhall a man find a 


friend but at home? ſo you break one proverb's pate, 
| and give the other a plaiſter: Is't a match, wench? 


Dorothea. 
Well, for once it is: but and ye do any more, indeed 
Pl tell my huſband. | 
'. Franciſco.” 
But when ſhall this once be ? now ? 
Dorothea. 
Now ? no indeed, Francis. 
It ſhall be ſoon at night, when your lord's come home. 
Franciſco. 
Then! how is it poſſible ? 
Dorothea. 25 
Poſſible! women can make any of theſe things poſſible, 
Francis: now many caſualties may croſs us; but ſoon at 
night, my lord, I'm ſure, will be ſo ſleepy, what with his 
journey, and deep healths for the duke's return, that be- 
fore he goes to bed (as he uſes ſtill, when he has been 
hard a drinking) he will ſleep upon the bed in's cloaths 
ſo ſound, bells would not wake him, rung in the chamber. 
Franciſco. | 
The cuckold ſlumbers; and tho” his wife hit him o 'th? 


forehead with her keel, he dreams of no ſuch matter. 
Derethea. 


— 


— äP 
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Dorothea. | | 
Now Pambo, that makes him merry in nis chamber, 
ſhall, when the candle's out, ang he alleep, bring you 
Into the chamber. 
F. rexcifee, 


But will he be ſecret ? 
Dorothea, . © 
will he, good ſoul ! I am not to try him now. 
Franci ſco. 
Sfoot, this i is brave, „ 
My kind lord's fool, is my cunning lady's 838 
But pray how then? 


Derothea. 

When you are in at door, on right before you, you 
ſhall feel the bed; give me but ſoftly a touch, I'II riſe, 
and follow you into the next 8 but truly and you 
do not uſe me kindly, I ſhall cry out and ſpoil all. 

Fraxciſce- 

Uſe you kindly ! was lady &'er us'd cruelly i'th' dark? 
Do you but prepare Pambo and your maid, let me alone 
with her miſtreſs; about eleven I defire to be expected. 


Dorothea. 
And till is clock ſtrike twelve, I'll lie awake, 
Franciſco. | 
Now ye dare Ky =: 
Dorothea. 


Once with my friend, or ſo: yet you may take two, 
Francis. 
Franciſce, 
_My caſt 1s ams-ace they. 
Dorothea. 
Duce- ace had got the game. 
Franciſco. 
Why then you re welcome. Adieu, my dainty miſtreſs. 
| Dorothea. 
Farewel, kind Francis. [Exeunt. 


Enter Lark „ as 7 Bor ſe. 


Lorenzo, 


1 have given them all the ip, the duke and all; TY 
n Py 


dy 
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And am at home before them: I cannot reſt, 
Philippo and my wife run in my mind ſo: 

T know no cauſe why I ſhould truſt him more 
Than all the world beſide : I remember 's 
He told her that I bought the buck's-head, therefore 


Deſerv'd the horns: altho' I bid him try her, 


Yet I did not bid him bid her with one eye 


Love me, and with the other wink at a friend. 
How we long to grow familiar with affliction! 
And, as many words do aptly hold concordance 
To make one ſentence, juſt ſo many cauſes | 
Seem to agree, when conceit makes us cuckolds. 
Ne Enter Philippo and Abſtemia, a 
And here comes proof apparent, hand in hand too; 
Now their palms meet, that graſp begets a baſtard. 
5 _ Philippe, | 
By your white hand I ſwear't was only ſo. 
8 5 Lorenzo. . 
Poiſon of toads betwixt ye! 
5 Eo Abſtemia. 
Philippo, you have fully ſatisfy'd me. 
| EE Lorenzo. 
Inſatiate whore! could not I ſatisfy ye? 
T ſhall commit a murder, if I ſtay : 
I'll go forge thunder for ye. Oh let me 
Never more marry ! what plague can tranſcend 
A whoriſh wife, and a perfidious friend ! [Exit. 
P Bilippo. 
By the unblemiſh'd faith then of a gentleman ; 
And by your potent goodneſs, a great oath ; 
(For you are greatly good) by truth itſelf, 
(For ſtill I (wear by you) what again hath paſt, 
Was at the firſt but trial of your chaſtity, 
Far above time or ſtory : as I ſpeak truth, 


So may I proſper. 
Abſtemia. 
And came theſe trials from your breaſt only ? 
Philippo. 


Only from my breaſt and by the ſweet 
Excellent bluſh of virtue, there is in you 


Plenty of truth and goodneſs. Abſtemia. 


203 THE er NIGHT-CAP. 


Mhpenia. TRE 
You have nobly | | 
Appeas'd the ſtorm o'ertook you; and. you are 
Again a > gs man. 


K nter 1 p Pandulpho . Singh & Taſpro, 8 IM 


. Torenxo. 
Traitor to truth and friendſhip ! ! 
Did not mine honour hold me, I ſhould rip out 
That bluſhing hypocrite thy heart, that hath broke 
So ſtrong a tie of faith ; but behold, -©_ 
How much of man is in me! there I caſt them 
From this believing heart, to the iron hand 
Of law, the wrong' d man's faint. 
Philippo. 
What means this ? 
| Pandulpbo. 
My lord, here's warrant 
For what's done, immediate from the duke; * 
By force of which you're early i'th* morning 
Before his grace to anſwer to ſuch injuries 
The count Lorenzo ſhall alledge againſt you. 
Philippo. 
Injuries ! | Why, friend, what injuries ? 
Lorenzo. 
Can ye ſpell ſtag, fir? *tis four letters with two horns, 
Good gentlemen, convey him from my fury, 
For fear of greater miſchief. 
Philippe. 1 
Thou yellow ir | [ Exit, 
Abftemia. | 
I would you would inſtruct me, noble fir, 
But how to underftand all this. 
Lorenzo. 
Do ye ſee her? look on her all, and wonder: 
Did ye ever ſee ſo foul guilt ſtand underneath 
A lcok ſo innocent? 


Jovani. 
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„R... | 
I ſhould have vows my blood upon her honour. | 
Panduipho. 


Colours not in grain, 
Make as fair thew, but are more apt to ſtain. 


Abſtemia. 
My "OE | | 
ZN Lorenzo. > p 
Ve whore! | [Kicks ber. She ſwoons. 
22 
Look to the lady. | | 
Lorenzo. 


Look to her! hang her : let me ſend fied now 
To the devil, with all her fins upon her head. 
S Opinoſo, 
Bear her in gently, and ſee her guarded. 
Ta 
You are too violent, my lord. 
Lorenzo. 
That men ſhould ever marry ! that we ſhould 
Lay our heads, and take our horns up out of 
Women's laps! 


Jovani. 
Be patient, good fir, 
Lorenzo, 
Yes, and go make potguns. 
afpro. 3 
'Tis late, and leep would do you good; my lord. | 
reno. | 
Sleep! why, do you think I am mad, fir? 
 Jaſpro. | 
Not I, my lord. 
n 


Then you do ve, my lord, 
For I am mad, horn mad: I ſhall be acted 
In our theatres of Verona. Oh! what poiſon's 
| Like a falſe friend ? and what plague more ruinous 
Than a laſcivious wife? they ſteal our joys, 
And fill us with afflictions; they leave our names 


Hedg d 


In a falfe friend's oath, or in a bad wife's arms, 


—— — . 
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Hedg'd in with calumny: in their falſe hearts 
Crocodiles breed, who make grief their diſguiſe, 
And, in betraying, tears ſtill thro? their eyes. 
Oh l, he that can believe he ſleeps ſecure 


Truſts Circe's witchcraft, and Calipſo's charms. 
| Omnes. . 
Tis late, let's to the court. [ Exeunt omn, 


— 


2 „ * * _ *» 


ACT Scenr I. 


A bed thruft out : Lodowico . in bis cloaths : Dorutbes 
in bed. Enter Clown leading in Franciſco, 


3 F. ranci/co. 
1 ſweet Pambo: are we in the chamber yet? 
DE „ A 
Within a yard of my lady, and ye ean be quiet. 
1 Franciſco. | 
Art ſure my lord's aſleep ? 
: : Clown. 
I know not, Fll go and aſk him. 
| Franciſco. 
No, no, no, do not wake him; we are undone then, 
man. | 
| ; Cloaun. : 
Ha, ha, ha, now do I ſee cuckold-making is as tickliſh 
a profeſſion as cunny-catching : my lord was ſo paid wich 
healths at court, he's faſt enough, | 
| Franciſco. OS 
But ftill I purſue wonder, why my lady ſhould preſcribe 
this ſtrange, nay wond'rous deſperate way to her deſires. 
I | 0H 
Is that a queſtion to aſk now? would you would grope 
out the bed; for I ſleep in my talk, I am ſure of that. 
| | | [ Lodovico coughs. 
| Fraxciſco, 
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Franciſco. | 
We are loſt for ever: did he not cough ? 


Tis nothing but the laſt cup comes up in ſtew'd-broth : 
if ever you make true whore-maſter, I'll be bound to re- 
ſign my place up to my lord's page : ſea - ſickæ before you 
come to th' ſalt water! let me go in your ſtead. | 

Franciſco. 
No, I'll venture, ſtood a gulph between, 
Belching up a tempeſt. Oh valiant luſt! 
How reſolute thou go'ſt to acts unjuſt ! 


Pambo, good night. 


Defire drawns fear, in preſuppos*d delight. 


Chan. , © 


Turn of your left hand, *twill lead you to the devil, 
to my lady, I ſhould ſay, preſently. [Exit. 
| Franciſco, 


Let me ſee: | 5 
Four ſteps on the left hand. I have the bed, 

And on this fide ſhe lies. Sfoot, there's a beard ! 
But all's well yet, ſhe lies on this fide ſure. 

T have her: 'tis her hand, I know the touch. 

It melts me into paſſion. I have much ado 

To contain my wild deſires. As the wind ftrains 
In caverns lock'd, ſo through my big ſwoln veins 
My blood cuts capers. 


| Dorothea. 
Who's there? 
Franciſco. 
if | 
5 Dorothea. 
Francis! 5 
Franciſco. 
Fortunate Francis, that was wrapp'd in's mother's 
 ſmock. | 
Dorothea, 
Give me your hand, Francis. 
| Franciſco. 


There 'tis. I.melt already 
88 | | Z | | Dorothea, 


7 


r 
nne 
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Dorothea 5 7 
My lord, count it Lodovico, _ 09 ed! 
Franciſco, © 
I am loſt for ever, madam. _ 
Dorothea. 
My lord ! * my lord ! - 
Franciſco. 


If I pull too hard, T ſhall pull her out oth? bed too. 
Dorothea. © 
My lord, will ye not wake. : 
+ »LOdDI.: + 
What's the matter ? what's the matter ? 


Franciſco. 
How I 5 avindle! 


\ 


Dorothea. 
3 Prey, hear me, fir; I cannot ſleep till you. 
© bo Have reſolv'd me one thing. 
Lododico. 
What i'r, nee ? $425 
Dorethea. 
Of all your men, which do you love beſt ? 
Lodowice. 
: That's a firavge queſtion to aſk at midnight ! F ranciſco. | 
2 Dorothea. 
And that ſame falſe Franciſco in your abſence 
Mot Ry tempted me to wrong your bed. 
Franciſco. 
Was ever woodcock catch'd thus! 
|  Lodovice. - 
Oh rogue, PII go cut's throat er. 
Dorothea. 
Nay, I have fitted him moſt daintily. 
Franciſco. - 
Now, now, now, now, I am ſpitted. 
Dorothea. BE 
I ſeem'd, lweetheart, to conſent to him— 
| Franciſce. - 
A plague of e : I were beſt confeſs 
| ana * _—_ | P 


Dorothea, 
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Dorothea. | 


And to make him ſure for your reverige, 1 a wi 
About this — the door left ope on pa __ 


Franciſco. | 
h * JE 
* * Derothoa. : 5 
To meet me in ho * ng 
F. rn anci/co. 
AIP well a 
; goin. | Dorothea. 


Now, ſweetheart, . 
If thou would'ſ but ſteal Sn thither, thou magne'6. 
Catch him, and ſnap the fool very finely. - | 
Lodsvico. . 
1 my ſweet birds-nie l what a wench have 1 
Of thee ! Crede quod habes, & Babes ſtill; 
And I had choaght it poſſible to have been 
Cuckolded, I had been cuckolded. | 
Pl take my rapier as I go, firrahz _ 
And the night being dark, I'U ſpeak like thee, _ 
As if thou hadſt kept thy word. Oh vulain ! 
Nothing vexes me, but that he ſhould think _ 
I can be a cuckold, and have ſuch a lad x. 
Do thou lie ſtill, and PI bring thee his heart 
For thy monkey” s breakfaſt. 
Dorothea. © | 
And would you part unkindly, and not kif me? 
* Lodowico. © OX. 
I have no more manners than a gooſe, | arewel, 
My chaſte delicious Doll. What may his life 


Be compar'd to, that meets with ſuch a wife Exit. 
Euter Clown. | „ 
V .. 
Piſh, Pambo. Ye 8 8 | , 
| . Clan. e SE 
Here, boy. 
x . 


Go meet him in the 8 and hark. 
Vox. XI. | . U | 8] Clown. 
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: Clown, 
Excellent! I'II play my lady, I warrant ye. 
Ee, Freie. 
Do't daingily. IE 
| | Clown, 


Well, I may hope for a *ſquire's place ; my father was a 
coſter-monger +. GE Rl (Exit, 
| f Franciſes. | 


Well, now I ſee, as he who fain would know 
'The real ftrain of goodneſs, may in her read it, 
Who can ſeem chaſte, and can be what ſhe ſeems: 
So, who would ſee hell's craft, in her may read it, 
Who can ſeem too, but not be what ſhe ſeems. 
In brief, put him to ſchool (would cheat the de' il of's right) 
To a dainty ſmooth-fac'd female hypocrite. [Exit 
Enter Lodovwico and Clown. 
Lodevico . 
Here's a wife, Pambo! —- 
W 5 
Now, Crede quod habes, & babes, fir. 
JJC CRY 
Why, right man: let him believe he has horns, 
and he has em. | | „ 


4 Well, Inay hope for a ſquire's place; my fatber was a cofter-monyrr,| 
A cofter-monger is a ſeller of apples; and an apple-ſquire was formerly 
cant term for a pimp. 5 | 
Eraſmus's Praiſe of Folie. Sign. P. 

* Or doo you judge peradventure they coulde eafily fynde in their 
« hertes, that ſo many ſcriveners, ſo many regiſtrers, ſo manie notaries, 
© ſo many advocates, ſo many prompters, ſo many ſecretaries, ſo many 
„ moyleters, ſo many horſekepers, ſo many gentlemen of houſeholde, ſo 
© many apple ſquiers, ſo many baudes, I had almoſt ſpoken a ſofter 
% worde, &c. | | 

Faults, and notbing but Faults, by Barnaby Rich. 1606. P. 24. 
Shee ſhall not want the aſſiſtance of her ruffians, her apple- 


* ſquires, and of thoſe brothel] queanes that lodge, that harbour, and 
hs hat retain her,” 25 


Ben Jonſon s Every Man in bis Humour. A. 4. 8. 10. 
« Well, good wife bawd, Cob's wife, and you, 
ce That make your huſband ſuch a hoddy doddy 
&« And you, young apple-ſquire, and old cuckold-maker, 
& I'll ha' you every one before a juſtice.” 


See alſo Dekker's Belman of London, Sign. H. 2. 


cc 


Clown. 
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ä ; | Gl 6H! Clown. . 
Jo diſcover upon the pinch to ye! 


Oh! you kind loving huſbands, like myſelf, 
What fortunes meet ye full but with ſuch wives 
= | Clown. | 
Fortune's i'th' faſhion-of hay-forks, 
5 = Lodovwico. 
Sirrah Pambo, thou ſhalt ſeldom ſee a harſh fellow have 
ſuch a wife, ſuch a fortunate wedding. 
Fr Clown, 
He will go to hanging as ſoon. 
| Lodovice. : 
No, no; we loving ſouls have all the fortunes. 
There's count Lorenzo for example now; 
There's a ſweet coil to-morrow bout his wife. 
He has two ſervants that will take their oaths | 
They ſaw her diſhoneſt with his friend count Philippo; 
Nay, in the very act. Now what was't brought her to't, 
But his dogged uſage of her? | f 
2 Clown. | 
| Nay, ſhe never liv'd a good day with him. 
Vo Lodovico, TE, 
| How ſhe goes flaunting too! ſhe muſt have 
Feather in het head, and a cork in her heel. 
Ay, that ſhews her light from head to heel, fir; and 
who have heavier heads than they whoſe wives have light 
heels ? that feather confounds her. | 
| | Lodowico. | 
I ſhall ſo laugh to hear the comical hiſtory of the great 
count Lorenzo's horns ; but as I have ſuch a wife now, 
what a villain did I entertain to teach her muſickx? H'as 
done her no good fince he came, that I ſaw. 
| . _ Clown. | 
Fang him, h'as made her a little perfect jn prick-ſong, 
that's all; and it may be, ſhe had ſkill in that before you 
married her too. | | | 


| | Lodovice. | 
She could fing at-the firſt fight, by this hand, Pambo. 
But hark! I hear ſomebody. | 
U 2 Entes 
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| Enter Franciſes 1 | 


| Chan. 
| Tis he fure ; has a dreaming whoremaſter's pace, 
hen let me practiſe my lady's part, and counterfeit fo 
her. 
x Lodevice. 
Canſt 480 imitate to th' life? 
Clown. 
Can I? Oh wicked Francis! 
| Lodbwico. 
Admirable Thou ſhalt do't. 
| Clown. 
| 5 be you ready with your rapier to ſpit him then, 
and PII watch him a good turn, I warrant ye. | 
Franciſco. 
| i they are. If Pambo now comes off with his part 
neatly, the comedy 8 bravely. Who 8s there 


madam ? 
| chu. 
Francis ? 1 
Gy Franciſco. 
The ſame. 
3 
1 think this place lies too open to the air, Francia? 
| Lodovico. 
Delicate, Pambo. 
Oh 


And truly there's a great dew fallen to-night; 


The graſs is wond'rous wet. 
Logovico. 


Sweet rogue ! 
Come, Francis, 
And let us ſport ourſelves in yonder ruſhes : 
And being ſet, PI ſmother thee with buſſes, 
Lodovico, 
Oh villain ! 
Franciſco, © 
Hear me, lady 3 | 


1 
— 
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1 is enough, my lord hath now a friend 
In theſe diſhoneſt days, that dares be honeſt. 


| Lodovico. 
| is this 7 5 
1 ü Clarus. 
Nay, for thy lord, he's a mere coxcomb, Francis. 
- Lodowico. 
Out, rogue | 
Franciſco. 


*Tis but your. bad deſires that tell you ſo. 
Can I contain a heart? or can that heart | 
Harbour a thought of injury gainſt him, 

Under whoſe wing I ſafely ſtretch my pinions ? 

Has he not nobly entertain'd me ? ſtand I not 

Next neighbour, ſave yourſelf, unto his heart? 
5 Lodovico. 

Ay, by this hand doſt thou. 

1 ' Franciſco, 
And ſhould I quit him thus? No, lady, no. 
Brave Frank! 

5 x Franciſco. | 

IJ am too wile to fall in love with woe, 

Much leſs with woman. I but took advantage 
Of my lord's abſence for your trial, lady, X 

For fear ſome fellow (far hotter rein'd than I) 

Might have ſought, and ſped: and I would be loath 

A lord fo loving „„ Bp 

| 1 Lodowice. 

Shalt have five leaſes, by theſe fingers. 

— Franciſco. | 

Should have a lady falſe. | 
Back, lady, to your yet unblemiſh'd bed; | | 
Preſerve your honour, and your lord's——calf*s-head. 
| | | | [ L/fide. 
| Clown. . 

Well, Francis, you had been better if I do not tell my 
lord of this! | „ Y 


He has put him to't now. a | 
Us: Franciſco 


N 
| : 
| 
| 


— — ——— ne, SIE 
” 


| 
i 
| 


to ride. 
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Franciſco, 4 
Then I am. loſt for ever: 
You'll turn it all on me, I know; 3 ere 
P'll live to wrong fo good a lord, or ſtand 
The mark unto your malice, I will ſirſt 
Fall on my ſword and periſh. - 
|  Lodowico. 
Hold, hold, hold, man. 
. 
Ha, who are you? 
Lodovice. 


One that has more humanity in him, than to * 5 pr 


per fellow caſt himſelf away, I warrant thee, Tis I, h 


I, man : I have heard all. 
| Clown. | 

And *twas I play'd ** 3 to have ſaapp'd ye. 
Franciſco. | 

Has ſhe been then fo to tell your honour? 
Now am I worſe afflite an before, | 
That ſhe ſhould thus — me in this race of honeſty, 

Todovico. 

Nay, ſh'as bobb'd thee bravely. Sh'as a thouſand 
theſe tricks, 1'faith, man : but howſoever, what I have 
found thee, I have found thee. Hark in thine ear, ſhatt 
have five leaſes, and mine own nag, when th'aſt a mind 


5 ranciſco. 
Let me deſerve, fir, firſt 


| Lodovico. | 
Shalt have them. I know what I do, I warrant thee, 
F ranciſco. 


Lodovico. | 
Nay, there's a couple of you, for a wife _ a friend 


I joy in ſuch a lady. 


Shalt be no more my ſervant. I had thought to have 


made thee my ſteward, but thou? rt too honeſt for the 
place, that's the truth on't. 
Cloaun. 
His ſuperfluity i is my neceſſity : Pray, let me ba't, fir, 
| Lees. 


: S 


_ wp iT 
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1 5 Lodovico. „ ; 

I will talk with thee to-morrow, Pambo: thou ſhalt 
have ſomething too: but I'll to bed. Honeſt Francis, the 
deareſt muſt part, I ſee. I will To hug the ſweet raſcal, that 
thinks every hour ten, till I come yonder ! Good night, 


ank. | | ; 
" bed, Pambo. What delight in life 
Can equal ſuch a friend and ſuch a wife ? . 
So, my dainty Doll, I come to the. [ Exit. 
| h Cloaun. | « - 
So a city night-cap go with thee—But ſhall 
not be thought on for my night's ſervice ? 
1 Franciſco. 


Oh look ye, pray forget not ye had ſomething, 
Well, and pray do you remem ber I had nothing. 


| F. ranc ſc 0s 
Nothing! what's that? 
| Franci ſco. 5 75 | 
Nothing before I had ſomething, I mean. So you are 
well return'd from Utopia. | | 
Franciſco. 5 2 
You're very nimble, fir ; good-morrow.  [Exeunt. 


4 bar ſet out. Enter the duke of Verona, Pandulpho, Spinoſo, 
Jaſpro, Jovani, Lorenzo, Philippo, Alſtemia, a guard, and 
two ſlaves, | Lo £5 


Verona, 
Call the accus'd to th' bar. 
Ppbilippo. 
We appear, | Lbs 
With acknowledg'd reverence to the preſence, 
. Verona. | 
We meet not | „ 
To build on circumſtances, but to come plainly 
To the buſineſs that here plac'd us. Couſin Lorenzo, 
You have free leave to ſpeak your griefs ; but this 
Deſire the ſenate to obſerve, and nearly: 
I come here not your kinſman ; neither, madam, 
Looking unto the greatneſs of your blood. 


U 4 Ag 
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As you are ſiſter to the duke of Venice; 
But as an equal judge, I come to doom, 
As circumſtances and proof informs. 


50 TL.orenxo. 

Thus then, | 1 | 
(Great ſir, grave lords, and honourable auditors. 
Of my diſhonour) I affirm *tis known | 
To th' ſignory of Verona, the whole city, 

ay, the great multitude without, that come 
This day to hear unwilling truth, can witneſs, 
How ſince my marriage with that woman (weep'ſt thou 
Oh truth, who would not look thee in a woman's tears! 
But ſhowers that fall too late, produce dear years) 


All know that fince our marriage, I have perform'd 


So fairly all judicial wedlock-offices, | 
That malice knew not how at my whole actions 
To make one blow : and to ftrike home, I did rather 
Honour her as a ſaint, fir, than reſpe& her 
As ſhe was my wife: on pilgrimage I ſent 
All my endeavours to the fair ſeeming ſhrine / 
Of her deſires, where they did offer daily 

A plenal ſatisfaction, which ſhe ſeem'd 
Reciprocally to return, pay*d back 

As much obedience as I lent of love: 

But then the ſerpent ſtings, when like a dove 


Opinion feathers him : womens ſweet words 5 


As far are from their hearts (though from their breaſts 
They fly) as lapwings? cries are from their neſts. 


Pandulpho. 
Oh you inveigh ! 
. £ 8 1 Lorenzo, 
I would appear no ſatyʒr.. 


And for this man (how fain I would call him friend!) 
I appeal to the whole ſtate, if at the fight 


Betwixt Bizerta gallies and ase grace, 
| Wherein you pleas'd to ſend 
That he deſerv'd (let me not take from him 


me general there, 


5 Women's ſeveet verdi, &c,] See note to Alexander and Campeſpe, 
A, 2» S. 2. vol. 2. . 105. 5 


His 
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His merit's meet confeſſion) but I was there 
The man (the erring man) that crown'd his merit 
With approbation and reward ; brought him home, 
Prefer'd him to thoſe graces you heap'd on him : 
Wore him a neighbour to my heart, as lovers 
Wear jewels, left by their dead friends ; I lock'd him 
Into my heart, and double-barr'd him there 
With reaſon and opinion: his extremities 
" Faſten'd me more unto him, whilft like an arch 
Well built, by how much the more weight I bore, 
ſtand the ſtronger under him; ſo lov'd him, 
That in his abſence ſtill mine ear became 
A ſanctuary to his injur'd name, | 
| ' = #verona. 

And what from hence infer you ? 
Lorenzo. 
That . 8 
Baſe in the depth of baſeneſs, for this wife | 
So honour'd, and this ſmooth friend ſo beloy'd, 
To conſpire betwixt them my diſhonour. ; 
| EY Verona. | 
How ? | 

| Lorenzo. | 

To ſtain my ſheets with luſt, a minute's theft: 
To brand perpetually three faces; a huſband's, 
A wife's, and friend's. * > 
| | | Abſtemia. 
Oh, good my lord, 25 5 

Caſt, out this devil from you. 


Torenxo. 
Oh, good my lady, | 2 
Keep not the devil within you, but confeſs. 
| | _ Philippo. „„ 
Hear me, great ſir; I will confeſs, Lorenzo, 
And print thee down the fool of paſſion. 


: 'S « 
Speak, fir. N 


: Philippo. | 

Tis true, this boaſting man did thus ere& me 

in his opinion, plac'd me in his love, 1 
„„ Grac'd 
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Grac'd me with courtefies : Oh the craft of jealouſy! 
As boys, to take the bird, about the pit | 
Caft wheat and chaff, contriving a neat train 

To intice her to her ruin: ſo this friend 

Falſer than city-oaths, it is not doubted, _ 
Having fo far indear'd me, when he came 
To enjoy a fair wife, gueſt it impoſſible 
For me to ſhare with him in all things elſe, 
And not in her; (for fair wives oft we ſee 
Strike diſcord in ſweet friendſhip's harmony :) 
And having no way to inſnare me ſo, 
To ſeparate our loves, he ſeriouſly. 


Woo'd me to try his wife. 
Lorenzo. 
_ Tis falſe. | 1 
2 85 | 1 ippo. 
"Tis true, | 


By all that honeſt men may be believed by. 
Three ſeveral times I try'd her, by him urg'd to't, 
Yet ſtill my truth not ſtarted, kept ſo conſtant, 
That till this hour this lady thus much knew not. 
J bore her brave reproofs : Oh when ſhe ſpake, 
The ſaints ſure liſten'd, and at every point 
She got the plauſe of angels ! now upon this, 
This jealous lord infers (and it may be but 
To ſhun futurity) that I 2 . 
(His betray'd friend) could not hold the cup, 
But I muſt drink the poiſon. No, Lorenzo, 
| An honeſt man is ſtill an unmov'd rock, 
Waſh'd whiter, but not ſhaken with the ſhock ; 
Whoſe heart conceives no ſiniſter device, 8 
Fearleſs he plays with flames, and treads on ice. 


Couſin, did you, as your friend affirms, 


Counſel him to theſe trials? 
Lorenzo. 
* Phil 
| Bilippo. 


Lorenzo. . 
Philippo, thou art fallen from a good maß, Fn 
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And haſt ta'en leave of modeſty : let theſe my ſervants 
| (That incredulity ſhould be induction 1 
To my more certain ſhame) let theſe ſpeak 
And relate what they ſaw : they grew ſo public, 
My ſervants could diſcover them. 

Speak, friends, be fearleſs; 
And what you know, even to a ſyllable, - 


Boldly confeſs. 3 


Then know, great fir, as ſoon 
As e'er my lord was gone to meet your grace, 
Signor Philippo and my lady privately 
Went up to her bed-chamber : we two ſuſpecting 
What afterwards we found, ftole ſoftly up, 
And through the key-hole (for the door was lock d) 
We ſaw my lady and count Philippo there 
Upon the bed, and in the very act, | 
As my lord before affirm'd. | 

Abftemia. 

Canſt thou hear, Heaven, 
And withhold thy thunder? 

Philippo. 

My lords, one devil, ye know, 

May poſſeſs three bodies. 


„ Verona. 
Will you ſwear this, ſir? 
| F. irſt Slawe. 
Iwill, my lord. ä 
| ED  Spinoſo, © 
And you ? ate | 
| Second Slave. 
I will, and dare, fir. 
, Lorenzo, 
Brave raſcals ! 
Verona. 
Reach them the book. 
Abſtemia. 


Ye poor deluded men, oh do not ſwear! 


——  __ <—_ — — — — — 
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| Lorenza. 
Think of the chain of pearl. 
Firſt Slave. | 
Give us the book : 
That we affirm the truth, the whole trath, 


And nothing but the truth, we ſwear, 


| Pandulpho. 
Believe me, I am ſorry for the lady. 
P hilippo. ; 
How ſoon - 5 
Two ſouls, more precious than a pair of worlds, 
Are levell'd below death! 


. Abſtemia. 
Oh hark ! did you not hear it? 
Omnes. 
What, lady ? 5 
| | Abſtemia. 


This hour a pair of glorious towers are fallen; 
Two goodly buildings beaten with a breath 
Beneath the grave: you all have ſeen this day, 
A pair of ſouls both caſt and kift away. 

| Spinoſo, 
What cenſure gives your grace ? 
5 ' Ferona. 

In that I am kinſman | 
To the accuſer, that I might not appear 
Partial in judgment, let it ſeem no wonder 
If unto your gravities I leave | 
The following ſentence : but as Lorenzo ſtands 
A kinſman to Verona, ſo forget not, 
Abſtemia fill is ſiſter unto Venice. 

5 Pbilippo. 
- Miſery of goodneſs! 
Abſtemia. 


Oh ! Lorenzo Medico, | 
Abſtemia's lover once, when he did vow 
And when I did believe; then when Abſtemia 
Deny'd ſo many princes for Lorenzo, 


Then 
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en when you ſwore.—Oh maids ! how men can weep! 
= — on their breaſts, and ſigh, 
And look ſo truly, and then weep again, | 
And then proteſt _ and again diflemble! 
When once enjoy'd, like ſtrange ſights we grow ſtale, 
And find our comforts like their wonder, fail. | 
Philippo. x 
Oh Lorenzo! . 
Look upon tears, each one of which well valued, 
Is worth the pity of a king; but thou 6 
Art harder far than rocks, and canſt not prize | 
The precious waters of truth's injur'd eyes, 

5 Lorenzo. 

Pleaſe your grace proceed to cenſure. 
| Verona. 
Thus 'tis decreed, as theſe lords have ſet down 
Againſt all contradiction: Signor Philippo, 
In that you have thus groſly, fir, diſnonour'd 
Even our blood itſelf, in this rude injury x 
Lights on our kinſman, his prerogative 
Implies death on your treſpaſs; but your merit, 
Of more antiquity than is your treſpaſs, - 
That death is blotted out, and in the place 
Baniſhment writ, perpetual baniſhment 
(On pain of death (if you return) for ever) 
From Verona, and her ſignories. 


Philippo. 


Unto you, madam, e 

This cenſure is allotted: Vour high blood 

Takes off the danger of the law; nay from 

Even baniſhment itſelf: this lord your huſband 

_ Sues only for a legal fair divorce, | 
Which we think good to grant, the church allowing : 

And in that the injury chiefly reflects 

On him, he hath free licence to marry when 

And whom he pleaſes, 8 


Verona is kind. 


Ab/ſtemia. 


— —  ——— 
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| | Alana. 3 
1 thank Ye, | 


That you are favourable unto my love, 
Whom yet I love and Er 
i P Hippo, 


Farewell, Lorenzo, 5 
This breaſt did never yet harbour a thought 
Of thee, but man was in it, honeſt man; 
There's all the words that thou art worth: of your grace 
I humbly thus take leave: farewell, my lords: 
And laſtly farewell, thou faireſt of many, 
Yet by far more unfortunate : look up i 
And ſee a crown held for thee; win it, and die 
Love's martyr, the ſad map of injury : 
And ſo remember, fir, your injur'd lady 
Has a brother yet in Venice, [Exit 
 Abſtemia. 
Farewell, Lorenzo, | 


| Whom my ſoul doth love: if you &'er marry, 


May you meet a wife, ſo , «that you 
May not ſuſpeR — nor may — 5 dy 

Of your ſuſpicion : and if you hear hereafter 

That I am dead, enquire but my laſt words, 
And you ſhall know that to the laſt I lov'd you; 
And when you walk forth with your ſecond choice, 
Into the pleaſant fields, and by chance talk of me, 
Imagine that you ſee me lean and pale, RS 
Strewing your paths with flowers: and when in bed 
You caſt your arms about her happy ſide, 

Think you ſee me ſtand with a patient look, 


Crying, all hail, you lovers, live and proſper : 


But may ſhe never live to pay my debts: [Weeps. 
If but in thought ſhe wrong you, may ſhe die | 
In the conception of the injury. op Ss 
Pray make me wealthy with one kiſs: farewell, fir: 
Let it not grieve you when you ſhall remember 
That I was innocent : nor this forget, . 
Though innocence here ſuffer, ſigh and groan, 


She walks but thorow thorns to find a throne. [ Exit, 


Ferona. 


Break up the court; and, couſin, learn this reed; _ 
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Who ſtabs truth's — 25 _ — ning N 


ACT ul. ScaxzTl. 


Enter Louie, Jaſpro, Y. and c. 


Lodovice. 
ID chronicle ever match this _ n 7 
Faſpro, 
You make us wonder, 
That both ſhould ſeem to yield to the temptation, 
And both ſo meet in one reſolv'd N 
Unknown to one another! 
Lodovico. 
There lies the jeſt on't. Sirrah, Pambo, I do but 
think, an' ſhe had met him in the garden, h how the would 


have rattled him, 
C lown. 


And ruffled him too, ſir : the cunts would have 
been better for it many a * after. 


* 


6 The ne 3 bave been better PR it.] The at is ſaid to 
grow faſter the more it is preſſed or trodden upon, and to this circum- 
ance the clown here alludes, Frequent notice is taken of this p 
in the plant by our ancient writers. As in“ Honours Academie, or the 
famous paſtorall of the Faire Shepheardeſſe Fulietta, 1610. P. 204. 5th 
part, 

© But as gold taken out of the burning furnace, is farre more bright 
« 2nd fierce, than when it was firſt flung in; and as Camomell, the more 
it is trod upon, the thicker and better it groweth : even ſo we ſee this 
* faire Archereſh to ſhew more cleare and beautifull, when the fame 
vas once paſt and gone then ſhe had bene before.“ 

Firſt part Henry IV. A. 2. S. 4+ 
— for though rhe comomile, the more it is trodden on, the fa ler 
it grows, yet youth, the more it is waſted, the ſooner it wears.“ = 
"nt other inſtances in the notes * Mr. Stecvens and Dr. Farmer on 


the laſt paſſage, 
Tow . 
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— 
Such an a ſervant where ſhall one find? | 
Lodowico. 


Servant! my ſworn brother, man; | he? s too honeſt for 


| an office, he'll never thrive in't: ye have few ſervant; 


will deal fo mercifully with their lords. 


Jaſpro. 
A wite?! ! why ſhe's a ſaint, one FIN over bears a good 


ſound ſoul about her. 


_ Chan. 
Yes, when ſhe wears her new ſhoes. - 
Jowani. 

Shall we ſee her, my lord? 
| Lodovice. 

Where i is the, Pambo ? 

Clown, 1 

Walking a turn or two i'th* garden with Franciſe fir; 


F11 go call her. 
= | Lodovice, | | 
; let her alone; 'tis pity indeed to _ 


them, the are ell match'd., Was he not reading 


| Chan. 
No, fir, ſhe was weeping to him : ſhe heard this morn- 


ing that h feſſor, _ Jacomo, was dead. 
aſpro. 
Father Jacomo dead ? 
Lodowico. 


Why now mall ack we have her eat one bit this fre 
d a | 
Clown. 

She'll munch the more in a corner; that's the puri- 


| Ladies. | 

| Nay, do but judge of her, my lords, 8 one thing: 
whereas moſt of our dames go to confeſſion but once 2 
month, ſome twice a quarter, and ſome but once a year, 
and that upon conſtraint too, ſhe never miſſes twice a 


Faſpro. 


'Tis wonderful „ Jovan. 


week. 
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Fovani. 


Tis a fi n ths keep 4 well at home: they are even 
With the w als worl that ſo keep touch with Heaven, 


Lodovico., © 
Nay, I told Ye, ye ſhould find no e of Fran- 
Giles. 7 | 
. Clown. 


And I remember told your honor you | ſhould find no 
Abſtemia of my lady. | 
Lodovico, 5 e 

Nor no Lorenzo of myſelf: he was ever a melancholy 
ſtubborn fellow /; he kept her in tao much, and ſee what 
comes on't! I give my wife her will, and fee what comes 


on't too! 1 
Clews. 
| Nay, ſir; there is two come ont, an? a man W dic. 
cover 'em. 
. 
Tuo what, I pr -ythee 455 
Cle. 
It may be two babies, ſir; fot they come commonly 
with giving a woman her will. 
Zodowico. 
I'd laugh at that, faith, boy—But who has ſhe now for 
her confeſſor? rl 
- Clowns, 
She looks for one, they call him father Antony, ſir ; 
and he's wiſh'd to her by madona Luſſurioſa. 


E. ater Dorothea and F. ranciſts. | 4.5 


Lodowvico. 

There's another modeſt ſoul too, never without a holy 
man at her elbow ! But here comes one out-wei hs them 
all- Why, how now, chick, weeping ſo faſt? This is the 
fault of hm of our ladies; ; painting, nn for! their 
uns I ſhould ſay, ſpoils their faces. EI nn 

F ranciſco. | | 

Sweet madam |! 

Lodovico. 
Look, look, look, loving foul, he weeps for company 
X Chwn, 


Vol. XI. 
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4 I ſhall la h Chis. d. dy. 
| An I ſhal augh out-right by-an 
n 
155 that . man |! 
Faſpro. | 
| Be patient, lady. . 
Dorothea. | 
Would he go to heaven without his zealous pupil ? 
|  Chavn. 
It may be he knew not your mind, forſooth. 


| __ Dorothea. 
He knew my mind well enough. 
Clown. 


Why then it may be he knew you could not hold out 
for the j journey :. pray do not ſet us all a crying. ¶ Vena 
| - Dodovico, 

Pr'ythee, ſweet birds-nye, be content. 

Dorothea. 

Ves, yes, content! when you too leave my company 
No one comes near me; ſo that were it not 
For modeſt 1 Francis here 

Clau. 
As modeſt as a gib-cat at midnight. 
Dorothea. | 

That ſometimes reads | 
Virtuous books to me ; were it not for him, 
I might go. look content; but tis no matter, 
| Nobedy cares for me. 


- Lodovwico. we 
Nay, hn Doll-—pray, Om , ener 
c ee ph 
Clan. 


Now is the devil writing an eneomĩum upon eunning 
cuckold-makers, | 
- Franciſco. | 


' You have been harſh to her of late, I ſear, A 
SDoabvico. 
By this hand I men's not from her all laſt night: what 
hog A man do 5 Jaſpro 


? 
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EIT 
Come, this is but a ſweet obedient ſhower, 
To bedew the lamented | grave of her old father, 


He thinks the devil's dead too. 


Derothea. 

But 'tis no matter; were I ſuch a one | 
As the count Lorenzo's lady, were I ſo 2 
To make you wear a pair of wicked horns, 
Tou woul make more reckoning of me lg.. 


Lodowico. 


Weep 2 * Shel out her es, entlemen, 
cep g * "woke eyes, ge 


No, I an remember the two lines ho- 
Nour read laſt N you 


E April's duſt, no fre wet but dry. 
Lodovice. | 
Good pigs-nye ! Frank, —_ walk her t'other turn 
i'th' garden, and get her a ſtomach to her ſupper. We'll 
be with ye preſently, wench. 
Dorothea. 
Nay, when ye pleaſe —— But why ſhould I go from ye ? 
Lodowico, N 
Loving ſoul! Pr' vibe, Frank, take her away. 
Derathea. 
Pray tet me kifs ye firſt, Come, Francis, 


Nobody cares for us. [At the door Francis 47 bs Ber. 
Exeunt. | 


Ladrvies 
Well, FADE 8 4 le: where ſhall a man match 
you, indeed ? Hark, Pam 1 
_ aſpro, 
Did you obſerve 1 * ro 
They kiſs'd ! P 
| | Faſpro. 


Peace, 
Lodovice. 
And i intreat madona Luſſurĩoſa to ſup with ur; 25 
| | Xs - you 


2 oe, SY ö 
{ 
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you go, tell her my lady's $ never well but f in her com. 


ES : 
W eln 1. 
What if your honour invited the count 1 ? bel 
be ſo melancholy, now his lady and he are parted! 
Lodovice. 
Pray do as you are bid, kind fir, and let him alone: I. 
have no cackold ſup in 2 houſe een 
— lovin.” | 
is a very hot evening 3 ; your honour will ſup i in the 
garden then. 
Ledbbib Bs 5 
Ves, marry, will L 6 fir ; what's that to 51 
Why your honour was ever as good as your word: 
the cuckolds out of door, and Are a cloth for my lord in 
the arbour, gentlemen. = e [Exit 
Leabwiro. 


OA XX 4 


I have been this three months about a project. f 
* Jovani. | 
What is't, my lord ? S 
Todowvico. 


Why, I intend to compoſe a amphlet of all my wife's 
virtues, _ pot them in print, and dedicate them to the duke, 
as orthodoxal directions againſt he marries. | 

 Faſpro. 
*T'will give him apt 1 2 he does marry, 
to ** out fuch 4 woman. hn 
Lodovice. 

. Pick her! where will he pick her ? as ; the Englitp pro- 
verb ſays, He may as ſoon find a needle in a bottle of bay 
Would I knew what ſins ſhe has committed, I would it 
them down all one with ther z they would ſerve 
foils to her virtues : but I do think ſhe has none: dc 
| think ſhe has any, gentlemen ? 
 TFovani, 
Oh, none, fir, but has ſome ! 

Lodovico 


Br; 5 Piddling ones, it Nu be ; 3 28 s when a pin "i 


Y 
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her finger to cry at ſight an't, and throw't away; but for 
ther matter * 14 
Now I think on't, fir, I have a device newly begotten, 
that, if you be ſo deſirous to be reſolv'd of her perfec- 
tions, twill be an apt means for your intelligence. 
| | !!. 8 
That will be excellent; {he then my d grounded 
mine own experience, the report of my judgment in 
* of a A, will ſell / off 118 the 
compoſitor can ſet the 7 together. e 
VVV i, 
We will diſcourſe it as we go: mean time, ſir, 
et this prepare the path to your conſtrudion. 
Conceit JA confidence are jugglers horn; 
One grafts in air, t'other hides the real horn. 
| Lodovice. 5 
Well, he that believes he has horns, has horns; 
And crede quod babes & habes, ſhall be my motto. 


* 


| | = [ Excunt. 
Enter Pandulpho and Spinoſo. 
nf 
The powers of Venice upon our confines ! 
5 Pandulobo. e 
Ves; ſignor Philippo, it ſeems, having poſſeſs'd him 7 
With the paſſages that paſs'd upon his ſiſter, 27 3 
Embafladors were diſpatch'd to Bergamo, | 
Where then his forces lay; who thus return'd, 
That he came not a public foe unto Verona, 
But to require juſtice againſt count Lorenzo, 
To approve his ſiſter innocent. 
| 8 Spinoſo. 
What witneſs, Wh | 
Proof, or apparent circumſtance, builds he 
His bold attempt upon? E | 


. 7 ——havirg poſſeſs'd. him] That is, acquainted, or informed bim. $0 
in Every Man in bis Humour, A. 1. S. 5. Bodadil ſays, ** Poſſeſs no 


* gentleman of our acquaintance with notice of my lodging.” 
- Beaumont and Fletcher”s Honeft Man's Fortune, A. 2. S. 1. 
f Sir, I am very well poſſet of it.” | 


For martia 
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| Paxdulpho. 
He ts ys, befides 
The * oc of Philippo, he has of. 


By unrefiſtable to afirm the plot 


Of count Lorenzo, that he only crav'd 


_ (Hoſtages being render'd for their ſafe returns) 


Here in the ſenate chamber the fair «x 
Might publicly be cenſur d: : and oy: this 
They are at hand. —- | 


Boy at one door duke of 1 Venice, Pio, and lords, + 
the other, duke of Verona, Jaſpro, Fovani » Loren | 
. 4 Bar ſet out. The of raed 

Verong. | | 

Fair fir, the preſence i is level'd for your grjevances 

Venice. 
Firſt ſummon to the bar the count Lorenzp. 
Pandulphe, 
L Medico, land "oy the bar. 
I do ftand to the 8 
 Panice.. 

J come not here, witneſs the good man's comfort, 
To add one ſtep unto my territories ; and tho” I burdey 
The neighbour-hoſom of m my confines with 
The weight of armour, or do wound your- breaſt 
(My dukedom's near 3 neighbour) with the hoofs 
Of war-appare' horſes, *tis not to ſeek 

honours, - but for. civil juſtice: 
Conceive mine honour wounded ; a ſiſter's ſhame 
Is an unpleaſant ſpot upon our arms; 
Yet that we come not here to ſanctify 
A fiſter's fin ; for if ſhe be ſo prov'd, 


Shame ſleep within hex 3 and brand her; 


Let bears and wolves that angel's face confound, 
Gives go oodneſs ſuch a foul unfriendly wound: 
But if ſhe chaſte be prov'd, what balm can cure 


A wounded name? As he that not inflicts 
The bitter ſtroke of law upon the ftrumper, 
Fattens the ſad afflitions of a thouſand : 


XN >, 
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go who but ſtains an honeſt woman's name,, 
Plagues are yet kept for him, ſteel is no defence, 

or the unclean tongue injures innocence. 0— 
1 affirm my ſiſter wrong d, wrong'd by this man, 
This that has wrong'd pure judgment, and thrown poiſon 
Ppon the face of truth ; and upon him | | 
I ſeek a ſatisfation. © Gs are 


I reply; _ 5 
The law muſt give you ſatisfaction, 
That juſtly did divorce us: I appeal 
To the whole conſiliadory, if equal law, 
In her progreſſion, went a ſtep aſtray, 
Either by proof or information. 8 
Let the duke ſpeak (not as he is my kinſman) 
If I produc'd not l ly in court, „ 
Beſides mine own aſſertion, (which even reaſon 
Grounded on 8 two of my ſervants, 
That upon oath affirm'd they ſaw your ſiſter © 
Even in the very act of fin and ſhame, 
With that Philippo there: blame me not then, fir, 
If] return an error to your cauſe. 2-2 
Reaſon (the baſe whereon we build the laws) 
You injure in this action, give her the lye: 
Who dares not build his faith upon his eye? 
They ſwore what they did ſee; and men ſtill fear, 
(Reaſon concludes) what they not ſee, to ſwear. 
You hear my kinſman's anſwer. - 
And tis requiſite | 
That you produce your author: it is held 
Mere madneſs on a hill of ſand to build; 
tue. 
The foundation-work is mine, 
And that I anſwer: he builds on truth, | 
The good man's miſtreſs, and not in the ſanctuary 
Of this injur'd brother's power, but the integrity | 
And glory of the cauſe: I throw the pawn | | 
Of my affliged honour, and on that TT: 
7 LI openly 


= 


r Vd PDE — 


_ 1 ä nr R 4 8 An 
> * * - N „ - 99 ,* * . 
J DOR | 6 b. 7 3 a) * n n 
i  RCSRERSRIDCUﬀ * 2 * 
ET OTA + thy Sa * 4 ? : : WAY yet 4 3 BIG * 5 Fr" J * 
r 2 
Z oo. nz 
« 3 r . 
. , 
r 
9 FT <4 "I 
* . a 
> } * 
2 8 * 
Io a 7 8 
1 * 
- 
* 
* 
# 
o® — 
% 
' 
i 
i 
N 
; 
; 
; 
3 


S 


9 * ons, nnn 7 * * n 5 WES n — % inge r 
| 771i. : ̃ . OG LON gow e 2 
: * - ah. 5.4 Ld 
< 4 * 


Bono 


31a Tus err NIGHT- Cap. . 


I openly affirm your abſent lady 
Chaſtity's well - knit abſtract; ue in 1 fa, 
Purely refin'd by the bleak northern blaſt, 


Not freer from a ſoil ; the thoughts of infants 


But little nearer Heaven z and if theſe princes | 
Pleaſe'to permit, before their guilty Pg 
Injure another hour upon the lady, . 


My 1 105 drawn ſwo mall prove it. 


Lorenzo. 
Upon my knee, r, : : 
(How my ful dances ) humbly Ii OO 
8 ur grant to his requeſt: fight with Philippo 
'th* midſt of flame, or peſtiſence: in a WW 
Where baſiliſks do breed. ' | 
Verona. 
We muſt 8 3 
T he price of blood 1 is precious. 
Loren xo. 
Blood deſires burthenn 


The price of truth is precious. For all the 2 


I have fought for you on land; the fears at ſea, 

Where I 1 tugg d with tempeſts, ſtood ſtorms at nid. 
| "be, 

"BP ar: the flaring lightning, and the next morning 

Chas'd the unruly ſtubborn Tutk with thunder; 

For all the bullets I have bravely ſhot, 

And ſent death finging to the ſlaughter, fir— 

Verona. 

| Peace, 

Lorenzo. 

What ſhould a ſoldier do with peace? remember 


Mine honour lies a bleeding, and in mine yours; 


Her wide wound inward bleeds; and while you cry peace, 
Shame wars upon my name: oh, rather kill nme, 
Than caſt me to this ſcandal. 


; e. 
The doubtfal cauſe, 
With ſuch a dare approv'd, you may permit it. 
4 crosa. ow 
Your requeſt i 1s granted, cuz. 


Lorenxo. 


E ˙ Yd aan. oat a. x 
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. - o_ 
You bang nw 9 r 
Freſh air in the ng, fr &* aun 2 
Rapiers of fair equality. 
15 3 | Wy 
Look with what eunning . 
The ſpider, when ſhe would ſaare the fly, doth e | 
With neater art appearances deceive. 
Stay, as you ſaid, fir, blood is a precious price: 
Let me but ſee the men produc'd, who ſwore 
They ſaw them in the ſhamefyl act; and chen 


Farewell a After and her honour, 8. ; 
Pandulpho WET 
Produce your ſervants, fir. [Penice ſendi of a brd. 
Lorenzo. 


Plague of this change l here's one of them; the ab 
In that I threaten'd him for ſome neglect, | 
The next day ran away. 

. Penice. 


Did you, fir, ſwear 
You ſaw our ſiſter and this gentleman 
In this baſe act of fin? | 

Lorenzo. 
Fear nothin ge 3 
Firf Slave. 
To deny truth, 
Is more dangerous than to diſpleaſe a duke: 
I aw it, and * ſwear it. 


E ater Lord, and Second Slave, 


Lenice. 
But here comes one 
Wall ſwear you ſaw it not, and are forſworn. 


F 1 rf Slave. | 
'Sfoot, Stratzo ! | 
| Spiuoſo. 
Izhis is the other fellow took his oath. 
Verona. 


What e come you here to ſay, — 


Second 
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Th f fall 7 repre 

+ at we ſwore falſly, may it pl e your grace; 
Hir'd by my lord with gifts and promiſes: 

And as I now have ſpoke the truth, ſo Heaven 

Forgive my former perjury. | 

Verona. 


Hear vou, couſin ? 


| Would you 2 ſay EN I have _— in 1 
breeches. 
Lorenzo. 
Now, now; 1 hope, your 2 are open, „ W 
The bed of ſnakes is broke, the trick's come out, 
And here's the knet i'th' raſh. Good Heaven, good 
Heaven ! ! | 
That craft, in ſeeking to put on diſguiſe, 
Should ſo diſcover herſelf! | 
Verona, 
Explain yourſelf! 
Lorenzo. 
Now ſee, , fir, where this ſcorpion wn) to eg 

Mine honour unto death: this noble duke 

By nature is engag'd to defend a ſiſter; 

And to this duke ſo engag'd, this malicious lord 

(For fin ſtill hates her ſcourger) makes repair, 
And prepoſſeſſes him with that ſu 'd innocence 
Of an injur'd ſiſter, which he had Hire d this ſlave 
To follow him and affirm, and lays the cauſe 
To ſcruple, and to conſcience: they did conſent 
To fteal belief by ſeeming accident. 

Sin, juggler-like, caſts fin before our eyes ; 
Craft ſometimes ſteals the wonder of the wiſe, | 
With an _ hand now weigh me, and if I want | 
A grain of honour, tear me from your blood, 
And caſt me to contempt. 
Firſt Slaue. 
My lord would have made an excellent fate-ſophiſter 

Verona. 

In what a ſtrange dilemma judgment ſits, 

Charm'd to her pes with n . 
8 # ence. 
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Venice. 
have 9 
Shall I have } 1b 


Yes, in that this 1 ſwears for the duke: : 
Reach him the book; you ſhall ſee him _ 
Take the former caths | 


Verona. 
This doubt myſt be ſo ended: 
fi it give not ſatisfaction, ſend back our — ; 
You = fair regreſs to your forces: but 
The blood remains on yon; and fill ——_— 
The price of hlood is Pg | 
P Bilippo, - 


Let us end it. 
7, enice. 
Ob, what a combat honour holds with conſcience l 
Reach him the book ; and if thou falſe do'ſt ſay, 
May thine own tongue thine own fonl heart betray. 


Firſt Slawe. 
Amen, ſay I: 
Give me the book ; my oath muſt end all then ? 
us 


Lorenzo. 
Now you ſhall hear him ſwear 
He ſaw them bath in the baſe act. 


F. irft Slave. 
Nay, I ſwear 
They are now both ſeen in the baſe act. 


It muſt. 


Omnes. 
How's this ? | | 
| P andulpho, 
'Tis a ſtrange oath, 
Firft Slave. 
"Tis true, tho'. * | 
| Lorenzo, 
True, villain! are both now ſeen in the baſe act? 
Fir Slave. 
Yes, both. 
Lorenzo, 


Which both 2 FFF 
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| | ah gt Slave. 
- You and I, fir. 
| One. 4 
How? 0 
Firf Slawe.. 


Both you and J are ſeen in the ban act, 
Slandering ſpotleſs honour i an act ſo baſe, 
1 he barbardus Moor would bluſh at. 

| Fa, 
D'ye hear him now ? 
Lorenzo. . | 
Out, ſlave, wilt thou give ground too ? fear work 
upon em: 
Did you not both here e i'th' cr, 
You ſaw them both diſhoneſt ? 
Firſt Slave. 
Then we e ſwore true, ſir. | 
Lorenzo. 
I told you *twas but fear. 
= Ferona. BE 

Swore ye true then, ſir, when ye ſwore 
Ye both ſaw them diſhoneſt ? 

. F ir/t Slave. 

Yes, marry, did we, fir ; | 
For we were both two villains when we ſaw them, 

So we ſaw them diſhoneſt, 
Venice. 
Heaven, thou art equal! 
Firſt Slave, 

This is a jealous lord ; his lady chaſte, 

A rock of eryſtal: not more clear ; this gentleman 
Baſely abus'd ; this great prince diſhonour'd ; 
And ſo we kneel for mercy. | 

Verona. 

Lou have redeem'd it: | 8 
Depart, prove honeſt men. That I ſhould bin 
Diſhonour in my blood ! | 
| _ Omnes, © 
Much-injur'd lady! Es 

Venice 
What * ſir, belongs e — che injur'd? Verona. 


o >» 
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| | V OR 
Firſt, witneſs Heaven, I tear thee from my blood, 
And caſt thee off a ſtranger : aſſume you, ſir, 1 
(Since the great cauſe is yours) my ſeat of juſtice, 
And ſentence this foul homicide : it muſt be, 
And ſuddenly ;- he will infect the air elſe. _ 
proceed, great fir, with rigour, whilſt I ſtand hy, 
And do adere-the.ſentence...-- +,  -+ 
Venice. 85 
Anſwer, Lorenzo, Eg PS es $47 
Art thou not guilty? ? 
Give me my merit, death ; 1 
princes can build and ruin with one breath. 
| 5 Vaoenice. | 
The caufe may ſeem to merit death, in that 
Two ſouls were-hazarded, a princeſs' fame, 
A duke diſhonour'd, and a noble lord 
Wounded in reputation ; but fince ſhe lives, | 
And that no blood was ſpilt, (tho? ſomething dearer) 
Mercy thus far ſtretches her filver wings IS 
Over your treſpaſs ; we do baniſh you, : 
Both from our dukedom's limits and your own :_ 
If you but ſet a daring foot upon them, 
Whilſt life lends you ability to ſtand, 
You fall into the pit of death, unleſs 
You ſhall find out our moſt unfortunate ſiſter, 
And bring her to our court. 


1 3 Lorenxa. 
You, fir, are merciful! _ 
Verona. 
This let me add, . | 


In that you have made impartial juſtice, fir, 

Princes ſhould puniſh vice in their own blood? 

Until you find that excellent injur'd lady, 

Upon this gentleman, who hath ſuffer'd for you, 

We confer your lands, revenues, and your place ; 

That, during three days ſtay within our confines, + 

It ſhall be death to any that relieves you, 

But as they do a beggar at their door;  * | 
So caſt him from our preſence, _ Lorenzo, 
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Your doome are juſt 15 | 
Oh love, thy firſt deſtruction is diſtruſt 1 | 
[Exeunt Lorenzo, Jaſpro, and Jui 
| Verena. | 
For you, fair firs until we ſhall hear tidin 
Of your moſt-injur'd fiſter, pleaſe- you to cal 
—4 court your own z cehceive it fo z where live? 
rtners in one paſſon we will be, 


And weeten ſorrow with a ſympathy. _ [Exeun, | 
Enter Lodovico like a frier, Jaſpro, and Fovani, 
Todovico. . 
What, am I fitted, gallants? am I fitted W 
Jaſpro. 


To th' life; able to cheat ſuſpicion, and fo like 
Father Antony the confeſſor, that I proteſt 
| There's not more *ſemblance in a pair of eggs. 

oni. | 
An apple ct cut in half, un not ſo like. 
Lodovico. 

Well, of lords, you're mad lords to eounſel me to this; 
but now, in this habit, ſhall I know the very core of her 
heart, and her little piddling ſins, which will ſhew in my 
book as foils to her giant-bodied virtues. | 


9. 
That will be admirable! br 


Jo An . 


We'll ſep aſide : by this ſhe's upon coming. 


= | aſpro. 
We ſhall know all. 4 * 
| Todovico. = | 
Reveal confeſſion ! but go your ways; as much as may 
lawfully be reveal'd, we'll laugh at, at next meeting. 

__ Taſpre. 

Come, let's be But once upon a time, ſir, 
A beggar found a axed neſt ; and o*erjoy*d 
At his ſudden glut, for he "thought 'twas full of young 

ones, 

Looking, they were all gene; z he was fore'd _ to Fa 


. 


- hd Sand ee a. cos 
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For he found in the lark's neſt a ſerpent's egg; 
So much good d'y e, fir— 1 | 
"a Enter Dorothea. 
Well, thou ſurp 1. the- courtiers in theſe pretty 
* if a man . N wit to underſtand them 
Yonder ſhe comes: I can hardly forbear bluſhing, 
But that for diſcovering myſelf. 
Right reverend habit, J honour thee = 
With a ſon's obedience, and do but borrow thee, , 
As men would play with flies, who, i'th' midſt 
Of modeſt mirth, with care preſerve themſelves. 


thea. 
Hail, holy father! 
| 4 Lodovies. 
Welcome, my chaſte daughter! 
1 Dorothea. | 
Death having taken good father Jacomo, 
Upon the plenal and approv'd report 
Of your integrity and upright dealing 


| avico. 
Delicate Doll! 


[Excunt. 


Diorotbea. 3 
E have made a modeſt choice of you, grave ſir, 
To be my ghoſtly father; and to you I fall 
For abſolution. 5 1 
' Lodovieo. 


Empty then, my daughter, 

That veſſel of dos fleſh of all the dregs 

Which (ſince your laſt confeſſion clear d you) have 

Taken a ſettled habitation in you ; Rue 
And, with a powerful ſweet acknowledgment, 
Hunt out thoſe ſpirits which haunt that houſe of fleſh, 
Tears make dry branches flouriſh green and freſh, 

Dorothea. 
Since laſt I confeſs'd, then I do confeſs 

My firſt fin was, that my taylor bringing home 
My laſt new gown,. having made the ſleeves too flanting, 
In an unchriſtian paſſion I did bid 
The devil take him. ; Lodovico. 
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| | | Lodevitg. . FS: 
3 That was as fomething harſh, dear. canghter 5 
Vet the more pardonable; for it may be your taylor 
Lies in hell, night by night. Pray, to your ſecond, 
Dorothea. 
Next, 5 in a more ſavage rage, my « e | 
Putting a little ſaffron in her ſtarch ® 
I moſt unmercifully broke her head. 3 
TLoaovito. 
Twas raſhly done too. But” are you ſure, der 
daughter, | 
| The maid's head was not broke before * 
Dorot bea. 


No, no, fir; ſhe came to me with ne'er : a eck abou 


her. S 
Lodovico. 


Theſe will be brave fins to mix with her virtues ! Why 


they will make no more ſhew than three or four bail 
_ amongſt a company of honeſt men.—Theſe fins, my dove. 
like daughter, are out of contradiction venial, trivial, and 
light. Have you none of greater growth ? 


Dorothea. 
Oh, yes, fir, one! | 1 
Lodoico. 
One! What ſhould that be, I wonder? 
Dorothea. 


One yet rethains behind 
Of weight and conſequence : the ſame order 
Heralds preſcribe in ſhews, I now obſerve 
In placing of my ſins ; as there inferiors 
(Becauſe the laſt lives freſheſt in our memories)— 
Far fore the perſons of great note ?, ſo laſt 
My great ſin comes to obliterate thoſe paſt. 

Lodovice. 
Sh'as trod ſome chicken to death, I warrant her. 


of > Toy a lietle ſaffron in the orb] Seer note on Albumazar A. 2. 
38. 1. vol. 6 
9 Far fore. ] i. e. before. Fe ormer W e read Far 1 


| Donthi 


., 4 a_ - 


. 1 
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| . Dorothea. 
Hear me, an let a bluſh make you look red ; 
Unſcemly I have abus'd my, huſband's bed. 
_ Lodovico. 


You di it's M OT ho you wear tad; 
. 1Dorothea. | 


Alas, fir, you miſtake me: I have lain 
With another man, beſides my huſbands = 


ico. | 
How ? 
ee 


Nay, 2 ſame kf ** uſe to lie with him, 
But not altogether ſo often 
n 


Why chen, crede Laber, & Audio, I will believe 
I have horns, for have em. Sfoot, a woman, I per- 
ceive, is a neat herald; ſhe can quarter her huſband's coat 
with butcher's arms at pleaſure.. But I have a penance for 
your pure whoreſhip.-You are ſomewhat EEE are you 
not with child, daughter? | 

Dorothea. 
Les, yes ſure *twas that night's work. 
Lodovico. 
How know you that ? 
TC 
Alas, by experience, ſir. The kind fool m Baſband 
Wiſhes all well ; but like a light -_ of gold, 
He's taken for more than he weig 
Lodovico. 
With child ! there's charges too: a other fide there 
ſhould follow | | 
A zealous exhortation : but great affairs 

That brook no ſtay, make me be brief, rememb'ring 
Lawful neceſſity may diſpenſe with * 

You are ingenuouſly ſorry ? 


lt 


Dorothea. 
Ves, indeed, fir. 

Lodowico. 
And nn to fall no more ſo? 


Vor. =” | FP : Dorothea. 
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| Derotibea. 
No, in truth, fir, 4 A 
| + Lodowico, 
I then pronounce you here abſolv'd. Now for you 
Any thing, 4 52 5 
As the fact in yon ſeems Ang 


* ſo blame me not 

If your penance be as ſtrange, You may wonder at it; 
5 it is wonderous = in performance; 

ut as your penance I injoin it. Nay, now I rememb 
In an old French authentic RT book 
Titled, De Satisfatione, I read the frame _ 
-Bnjoin'd a lady of Dauphin. Tis no holy faſt, 
No devout prayer, nor no zealous pilgrimage ; 
is gut of the preſerib'd road. 
Let it be 


So ſtrange ſtory ne'er mateh'd the injunftion, 
I do vow the plenal ſtrict performance. 


_ Liſten to me. „„ TER 

Soon at night (ſo rumour ſpreads it thro! the city) 
The two great dukes of Venice and Verona 
Are feaſted by your lord, where a maſk's intended. 


5 Dorothga, 
That's true, fir, | | 


Now, when ye all are ſet round about the table, 
In depth of ſilence, you ſhall confeſs theſe words 

Aloud to your huſband ; you are not this child's father: 

And, *cauſe my orders bar me ſuch inquiſition, 

| You ſhall ſay, ſuch a man lay with me, 

Naming the party was partner in your 


Good fir ! 


IL Logevice. _ 
This is your penance I injoig you; keep it, 


uy 
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You are abſoly'd z break it, you know the danger of ir 


9 Dorothea 


71 # 


Oh, good fir, ſtay | never was penance of mare ſhame 
er EO ey 


You know the danger of the breach ag to us : 


'Tis the ſhameful loſs of our religious orders, if we reveal, 


1 Dorot bra. 

For Heaven's ſake, 4 
Enjoin me firſt upon my knees to creep 
From Verona to Loretto. 


Nothing indeed to this. Is this your penance, 
So wond'rous eaſy in performance ? 1 
| Lodovics. | 


Dorathea. rh | 
I am ſilent: your new penance may meer 

A new performance. Farewell, fir. | 

You are the cruel'ſt e'er confeſt me before. 


Lodovice. 


That's nothing. 


Tis irrevocable. 


And this the trick to catch a neat pure whore, 


— 


[Exeunt 4 


. 2 : FREED IDEA "> Px 


ACT IV | Savant 


Enter Alſtemia. 


 Hbſtemia. 
ERE, miſerable, deſpis'd Abſtemia, 
In Milan let thy miſery take breath, 
earied with many ſufferings. Oh Lorenzo! 
How far in love T am with my affliction, 
Becauſe it calls ghee father! Unto this houſe 
2 


> 


Whore 
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Where gentlewomen lodge, I was directed 1 

But I here diſcover a 

3 actions cloſely carried in this houſe. 

; potions but nor good) here n * revel 

25 oy in riots, yet ſo carrie 

That — — day the place a _ a ſanctuary 
Rather than ſin's foul receptacle. Theſe ways 

Have to me ſtill been ſtrangers; but, Lorenzo, 

Thou couldſt not though believe it. Oh Jealouſy ! 

Love's eclipſe, thou art, in thy diſeaſe, 

A wild med patient, wond'rous hard to pleaſe. 


Enter Timpania and Morbo. 


Morbo, © | 

e me walks mumbling to herſelf. The prince 
Antonio has bleſt her with's ob Naſi and ye win her 
but to him, your houſe bears the bell * Accoſt her 
quaintly. 


| Timpania. | 
I warrant thee, Morbo, Madona Timpezia has effected 
wonders of more weight than a maidenhead. Have | 
ruin'd ſo many city-citadels, to let in court-martialiſu, 
and ſhall this country-cottage hold out? I were more fit 
for a cart than a coach then, i'faith, — How now, Milli 
cent, how d'ye this morning? 
Abftemia. 
Well, I do thank fo good a landlady. | 
T impania. 
But hark you, Mill ; is the door cloſe, Morbo ? 
Morbo, | | 
As a uſurer's conſcience. Grace was coming in, till ſhe 
ſaw the door ſhut upon her. | 
Timpania. - 
I'll ſet Grace about her buſineſs, _ [ come to her. 
Is here any work for Grace, with a wannion to her '*? We 
ſhall nave Wann ſhall we? 


Abftemia, 


10 ce — with a wannion to ber. This expreſſion occurs in Pericle 
| Prince of Tyre, A. 2. S. 1. | | Lt 
Ls 00 
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292 mia. . 

Chaſtity guard me! how I tremble ! 

T impania. 

Come hither, miſtreſs Millicent. Fie, how you hee your 
hair hang about your ears too! How do you like my 
houſe, Mill ? 

Abfemia. | 

Well indeed, 9 well. ; 

| Timpania. 


Nay, I know a woman may riſe here in one month, and 
ſhe will herſelf,” But truth's truth: I know you ſee ſome- 
thing, as they ſay, and ſo forth. Did you ſee = gallant 

bury, laſt till twelve ? | 
 Abſeemia, 

| Which of them mean you ? here was many. 

Ti ania. 
Which ? he in the white feather, that ſupp'd in the Jy 
lery, was't not white, Morbo ? 
Morbo, 
As a lady's hand, by theſe five fingers. 
impania. 
White? No, no, *twas a tawny, now I remember. 
Morbo. 

As a gipſy, by this hand. It look'd white 5 candle- 

light, though. 


| Timpania. 
That luſty prone al“, Millicent, is no worſe man 
Than the duke of ilan's ſon, - 


« Look how thou dire now 2 | 
© Come away, I'll fetch thee with a wannion.” 
| Bes Jonſon's Devil is an Aſs. 
4e And a cuckold is, 
© Where'er he put his head with a wpannion, 
cc If his horns be forth, the devil's companion!“ 


11 That lufly N ſpringal. ] Springal 82 a youth, Skinner, 
nſer's Fairy _ "© & | 
8 * the reſt which in that f * Steel, 
There came two 2 of full _— yeers. 
iled. 1606 
“% Pray, ye maid, bid ek welcome, and make much of TIRE for by 


* my vay, he's a good proper TY” 8 Abt 
| emia. 


— OTIS 
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Abftemin, 

His excellent carriage Lk him of noble birth, 
ann. | 

And this ſame duke's for! — you, Nille: 


Now Heaven defend me! 
| Ti impaxin, 
What, from a duke? s ſon? marry come up with a mu; 


| N from whence came you we; ha? 


Mor 
Thus nice Grace was a firſt, and you remember. 
nia. 
1 would have ye 1 houſewife, I could have taker 


my coach, and fetch'd him one of the beſt pieces in Milan, 


and her huſband ſhould have look'd after me, that's neigh. 
bours might have noted; and cry'd farewel naunt, com. 
mend me to mine uncle. 


And yet from theſe perfum'd fortunes, X Heaven defend 


you ! 
| amides 
perſum'd sd * 
Morbo. 


Perfum'd! I am a'pander, a rogue, that hangs together 
like a beggar's rags by geometry, if there were not three 
ladies ſwore yeſterday that my miſtreſs perfum'd the coach! 


To they were fain to unbrace all the kide-parts, to take in 


freſh air, 


Timpania. 
He tells you true ; I keep no common W Ta 
rant ye. We vent no breath'd ware here. 
Abſtemia. 
But have ye ſo many ſeveral women; to anſwer ſo many 
men that come ? 
7 Morbo. 


1 anſwer that by Tec "BY Have ye not obſerv'd 
e variation of a cloud] ſometimes it will be like a lion; 
ſometimes like a horſe, ſometimes 3 caſtle, and yet ſtill a 


Abftemit. 


cloud. 
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Why, fo can we make one wench one day look Hl a 
country-wench; another day like a citizen's wife; ao 


— 


| ther day like a lady; and yet ſtill be a punk. 
1 Abfemia. 
What ſhall become of me? Oh the curſe 
Of goodneſs, to leave one woe for a worſe! 


Its 


Enter Philippe. 

| | Philippo. tops 70s 
Morrow, ſweet madam.. On look how like the fan be- 
' hind a cloud, the beams do give intelligence it is there! 

1 ©... Timpania. | 

You're reciprocal welcome, fir. 
| Philippo. . . 
What, have ye not brought this young wild haggard ** 
to the lure yet ? . 8 | 
Timpanit. 


Faith, fir, ſhe's a little arregular yet: but time, that 
turns citizens caps into court-periwigs, will bring the won 


der about. | 
| 8 Philippo. 
Bleſs you, ſweet miſtreſs! 
| Enter Antonio and Slavt. 
'Sfoot, here's the prince ; I ſmell thunder. 
Timpaiia. 


| Your grace is moſt methodically welcome. You muft 
pardon my variety of phraſe z the courtiers e*en cloy us 


12 Young wild baggard,] A baggard gojhawke is one that is wild 
and hard to reclaim. See Latbam's Book of Faulconry, 4to. 1633. p. 80. 


. "'s Maid of Honour. A. a. 8. 2 
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% And not to be reclaim'd ** 
„%% Antonio, 


2 THE CITY NIGHT-CAP. 


' Antonio. 
What's he * . % $24 
Morbo. 
A gentleman of Ferrara, ad} one Pedro Sebaſtian, 
ntonio. 
And do ye ſet her out to ſale? I charg d 88 
me alone. 3 8 
Indeed, fr. „„ 
1 1 5 
Pox of your 3 5 [Kicks ber 
Timpania. | EE 
Oh my ſciatica ! Ke, 
Antonio. 


 Sirrah, u perfum'd raſcal! L! ER 

155 pork [Kicks Philippe. Thy draw, 
= . wks Timpania. | 
„ 1 


Good fir, tis one of the duke's chamber. 
Philippe. | 
Let him be of the devil's chamber, 
Antonio. 
Sirrah, leave the houſe, or 1 vin ſend thee out with 
thunder, 
8 


Good fir, tis madneſs here to ſtand him. 

5 Philippo. | 
*Sfoot, kickt ? Pray that we meet no more again, fir; 
Still keep heaven about you. 


| Abftemia 

Whate'er-thou art, a good man nil go with thee. 
Antonio. 

Will you beſtow a caſt of your profeſſions ? 
Morbo. 

We are vaniſh'd, fir. 

Timpania. 

This tis to dream of rotten glaſſes, Morbo. 

Abſtemia. 


O what ſhall become of me? In his eye 
Murder 


— wy ©: R Ken — 


Nay, fly not, you ſweet, 
Jan Bot Angry with you z indeed, I am not. 


know me?” 
Do you + 1 Alenia. 


Yes, fir, report hath given intelligence 
You are the prince, the duke's fon, 
| Antonio. 
Both in one. 
| | Abſtemia. 
Report ſure | 


Antonio. 


How ? 
Abſtemia. 

Were you the prince, you would not ſure be ſlav'd 
To your bloods paſſion. I do crave your pardon 
For my rough language, Truth hath a forehead free, 
And in the tow'r of her integrity, f 0 
Sits an unvanquiſh'd virgin. Can you imagine 
Twill appear poſſible you are the prince ? Ps 
Why when you ſet your foot firſt in this houſe, 
You cruſh'd obedient duty unto death, 
And even then fell from you your reſpect. 
Honour 1s like a goodly old houſe, which 
If we repair not ſtill with virtue's hand, 
Like a citadel being madly rais'd on ſand, 
It falls, is ſwallow'd, and not found. 

* : | N : 

you rail upon the place, pr'ythee 

How cam'ſt +, kicker * 8 # 5 
„ Alftenia. „ 
By treacherous intelligence. Honeſt men ſo 
In the way ignorant, through thieves purlieus go. 
Are you ſon to ſuch a noble father ? | 
Send him to's grave then | 
Like a white almond- tree, full of glad days, 
With joy that he begot ſo good a ſon. 
Oh, fir, methinks I ſee ſweet majeſty 
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Spoke but her native language: You are none of either. 


Sit 


Sit with a mourning ſad face full of forrows, 
To fee you in this place. This is a cave 
Of ſcorpions and of dragons,, Oh turn back: 
Toads here ingender ; tis the ſteam of death: 
Tue yery air poiſons a good man's breath. 


Errer Timpania and Morbo. 
3 : Antonie. e 
Within there! kt 
+ h | Ant onio. 
Is my caroach at door? 
| Timpania. | 
And your horſes too, fir. Ye found her pliant. 
: | —_—— — 
Yare rotten hoſpitals hung with greaſy ſattin! 
Timpania. 5 
Ah ! | 
0 / : Morbo. ; 3 
Came this nice piece from Naples, with a pox to her? 
| |  Timpanis. 8 | 
And ſhe has not Neapolitaniz'd him, PII be flead for'. 
— [ Exennt Bawwd and Pandir. 


: Antenio. fs | 
Let me borrow goodneſs from thy lip. Farewel. 
Here's a new wonder ; I have met keaven in hell. 


Euter Venice, Verona, Lodovico, Pandulpho, Faſpro. 
: Verona. # 
Fs this your chaſte, religious lady F - 


| Ledowico. | 
Nay, good my lord, let it be carried with a filent repu- 
ration, or the credit of the concluſion. As all here are 
privy to the paſſage, I do defire not to be laugh'd at, til 
after the maſk, and we are all ready, I have made bold 
with fome of your. grace's gentlemen that are 
dancers. | Mo | 
Vera 


la 


e „ 
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Nina. . 

Tis one of my greateſt wonders, credit me; | 
To think what way ſhe will deviſe Here openly 
To perform her fo ſtriẽt 
Venice. 
I buſies me, believe me, too. 


Fare. 
Ye may ſee now, fir, how dende it is for 4 end r 
lady to make an aſs of a lord too confident. | 
Lodevice. 
An aſs! I will prove a | contented cuckold ths wiſe 


man in's company, 5 | 


How prove you that, ar? ; 
Lodbwixo. 


Becauſe he knows himſelf. 
' Perona. 
Very well brought in. | 
Is all our furniture fit, againſt the morning, 
To go for Milan ? 


Ready, and like your 28 8 
"Lf erna. 5 

We are given to underſtand, the injur'd i; 
Whom Count Lorenzo and noble Philippo 
Are (unknown to one another) gone in ſearch of, 
Hath been ſeen there diſguis'd. Strict inquiſition 
From the duke himſelf ſhall, ere many days, 
Give our hopes ſatisfaftion. 


Enter Dorothea, Ladies, Franesfeo, and CR 


Jahr.. 
The ladies, Kr. Franciſco keeps before, fir, 
And Pambo keeps all well behind. 
Lodovico. 
Yes, there's devout lechery between hawk and buzzardz 
But pleaſe ye ſet the . Tha maſk attends your 
grace, | [Exits 


Verona 
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= Ferona. | 
Come, ladies, fit. Madona Dorothea, = gy 
Your ingenious Iord hath ſuddenly prepar'd us 
For a conceited maſk, and himſelf it ſeems 
Plays the preſenter. : 
Dorothea. 


Now, fie upon this vanity 
A profane maſk ! Chaſtity cep us, ladies. 
Venice. 
What, from 2 maſk ? Whereon grounds your with? 
M lord, Dor othea. 
m upon experience. 
8 band of 2 once bro oaght his wife to a maſk, 
As chaſte as a cold night ; but, - unfortunate fellow, 
He loſt her in the throng ; and ſhe, poor ſoul, 
Came home ſo cruſt'd next morning * 
Venice. 
Las, that was ill: 
But women will be loſt againſt their will 
| Verona. 
Silence, the r enter. 


Enter Lodovico, Clown, and Maſquers : a a fag, a ram, 
a bull, and a goat, 


Clown. 
Look to me, maſter, | 
TLodovicxo. 
Do not make, they'll GY th'art out.— A maſk, 
A maſk, or no maſk ; no maſk but a by-clap ; ; 
And yet a maſk yelep'd a city night-cap. 


Ledovico. 


Clown. 
And conveniently for to keep off ſcorns, 


Conſiderately the cap is hedg'd with horns. 


Lodewuico. 5 


And conve 


We inſinuate. 
Cloxun. 


Speak a little lender. . Lodowici. 


Frogger r 


K ry 
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Todovico. | 

le pa 
We infinuate by this ſtag and ram ſo pretty, 

With goat and bull, court, country, camp and city. 


We infinuate. 


| Lodovico. 
Cuckold. e 
: — Cie. 
Cuckold, my lord. 
| Lodovico, 1 CGH — 
'Tis the firſt word of your next line, + 
| Cha 


a. 

Oh——cuckold begins with C. And 1s't not fport? 
Then C begins with country, camp and court: 

But here's the fine figary of our poet, i 
That one may wear this night-cap, and not know it. 
Dorothea. 5 

Why, chicken, ſhall they make ſuch an aſs of thee 
good your grace, can a woman indure to ſee her loving 
huſband wear horns in's own houſe ? | 

| Vierona. 

Pray, lady, *tis but in jeſt, 

e Dorothea, 

In jeſt ? nay for the jeſt _ keep then on, ſweet bird. 

own. 

Now to our maſk's name: but firſt, be it known-a, 
When I name a city, I only mean Verona. 8 
Thoſe two lines are extempore, I proteſt fir ; I brought 
them in, becauſe here are ſome of other cities in the room 
that might ſnuff pepper elſe *3, _ 

Venice. | 

You have fairly ta'en that fear off ; pray proceed. 

: | Lodovico. | 

Your kindeſt men. 2 


13 Snuff pepper elſe.] i. e. might take offence or be affronted. To 
tale pepper in the noje, Was formerly a cant phraſe for being affronted or 
uritated ; as in Tar/ton's Newes out of Purgatory, 1630. p. 10. Myles 
hearing him name the Baker, tooke ſtraight pepper in the noe, and 

farting up threw off his cardinals roabes. 1 | 


Wo 


Clo: 
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Chawn. 

Your kindeft men moſt cuckolds are, oh pity ! 

And where have women moſt their will, oh city! 
Sick for a ni ht-cap, go to cuckolds luck; 

Who thrives like him, who hath the daintieſt duck 
To deck his ſtall? nay at the time of rapping, 
When you may take the watch at corners napping 3 
Take it forſooth, it is a wondraus hap, 
If you find maſter conſtable without his 6 cap: 
So a city night- cap; for whilſt he doth roam 
And fights abroad, his wife commits at m_ 


Fentce. 
A Verona conſtable. 
Clown. 


A conſtable of Verona; we will not 
Meddle with your city of Venice, fir. 
Therefore tis fit the _ wie men ſay, 
Should have a cap _ _— — 


ale 
To a our cap, and ftretch it on the wats, 
"Tis known a city is the whole land's center: 
So that a city night-cap, ours we call, 
By a concluſion philoſophical. 
Heavy bodies tend to th' center ſo (the more the pity) 
The heavieſt heads do butt upon the city: 
And to our dance this title doth redound, 
A city night-cap, alias cuckolds round. 
Dorothea. 
Cuckolds round ! and my ſweet bird leads the dance! 
Verona. 
Be patient, madam, *tis but honeſt mirch ; 
From good conſtruction pleaſure finds full birth, Daa. 


Verona. 
Jaſpro, fill ſome wine. 
a 0 8 
Tis here, fir, "ROM » 
Fer a. 
. Lodoyicol 


I gatvith 


THE. CITY NIGHT. Ar. "Ws 


Sir. | | 
Verona. 
yl infantly give you a fair occaſion to bu 
The performance of her penance. | 
Lodovico. 
III catch occaſion by the lock, fir. 
Ferna. 
Here, a health to all]; it ſhall go round. 
e 


Tis a general health, Ne the reſt into the bela. 
Vour honour breaks jeſts as ſerving-men do glaſſes, by 


. | 
| Ferens. 
| As I was drinking, T was thinking, truſt me, 
How fortunate our kind hoſt was to meet 
With ſo _ a wife; troth tell me, good count 550 
wie | 
Admit Heaven had her, 
| Lodowice. 
Oh, good your grace, do not wound me, 
Admit — had her! *las what ſhould Heaven do with | 
her ? 
Verona. 
Vour love makes you thus paſſionate; but admit fo: 
Faith, what wife would you chuſe ? | 
Todovico. 
Were I to. chuſe then, as I would I were, fo this were 
at Japan, 
I would wiſh, my lord, a wife ſo like my lady, 
That once a week ſhe ſhould go to confeſſion ; 
And to perform the penance ſhe ihould run, 
Nay, ſhould do nought but dream on't till *twere done. 
Taſpro. 
A delicate momento, to put her in mind of her ** 
Dorothea. 
Now you talk of dreams, ſweet heart, III tell ye 2 
_ unhappy one; I was a del laſt & nagar of Francis 


IQ ; BY 5 | Ladovicg. 
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Of Frank ? | 
| Nay, I kave dove with lim. © | 
'  Lodowice 
; Now your grace ſhall ſee the devil outdone. 
Pray let us hear your dream. 
Dorothea. 


Bleſs me! 1 am eben aſham'd to tell it: bat tis no 
mamaatter, chick, _ 
A dream is a dream, and it was x | 
TY Methought, ſweet huſband, Francis lay with me. 
Lodowico. 
The beſt friend ſtill at home, Franciſco. 


Could the devil, ſir, perform a penance neater, 


And ſave his credit better dom = On, chick ; ; a dream I by 
'2a dream. | | | 
g Dort bea. 


 Methonght I prov'd with child, ſweet heart. 
Lodovice. : | 
Ay. bird 5 N Ws 
| Franciſco. : 
Pox of theſe dreams. | | 
g Dorothea. f | 
Methought I was bropght to bed, and one day fitting 
Th? gallery, where your maſking ſuits and vizards hang 
Having the child methought upon my knee, 
Who ſhould come thither as to play at foils, 
But thou, ſweetheart, and Francis? 
Lodovice. | 
Frank and 1 Does your grace mark that ? 
Verona. 
I do, and wonder at her neat conveyance on't. 


Derot bea. 
"Fs had not play'd three venies "4, | but methough 


He 


2 


24 Ye bad not play'd three a] i. e. ſays Mr. Steevens ( Nate n 


; Merry W Wer of indſer, A. Is S. Is r I 6c Arn 
| ! 


U 


le 


1 
lee 
ent 


ite kit thee ſuck a blow upon. che forehead, 
It fyell'd ſo, that thou couldſt not ſee. 
| | Lodovico. j | 


See, ſee |! e | | 
ff.. 
At which the child cry'd, ſo that I could not ſtill it; 

Whereat, methought, I pray'd thee to put on 


thereby.  ___ Ts 
To ill the child: but being frighted with't, 
He cry'd the more. HE | 15 
„„ e 
He ! Frank, thou get'ſt boys. 
| Franciſcd. | 
In dreams, it ſeems, fir 
FE 5 Dorothea. 
Whereat I ery'd, methought, pointing t6 thee, _ 
Away, you naughty man,. you are not this child's father. 
ro es | Lodovico, nn 
Meaning the child Franciſco got. 
| . Deorothea. Bo 
The ſame: and-then I wak'd and kiſs'd thee, 
A pretty merry dream 


different ſet-to's, bouts, a technical term.“ Several inſtances are there 
produced, to which may be added the following: | 
9 Mas in bis Humour, A. 1. 8. 5. 
6 Mat. But one venue, Sir. a 5 
' © Bob, Venue | fie, a moſt groſs denomination as ever I heard, 
The Old Law, by Maſſinger, Middleton, and Rowley, A. 3. 8. 2. 
Jo give your perfum'd worſhip three venues, ; 
4% A found old man puts his thruſt better home 
Than a ſpic'd young man.” | 
reen's Hiftorie of Fryer Bacon and Fryer Bongay. Sign. G 4. Edit. 1630. 
2 Why ſtand'ſt thou, Sirlſby, doubt'ſt thou of thy life ? 
* A Veny, man, faire Margret craves ſo much.“ 
4 mm Fennor's Compter's Common-wvealth, 1617. p. 21. i 
Thus are my young novices ſtrucke to the at. the firſt vrnny, 
and dares come no more for fears of as ſharpe a repulſe. 


%%% 86 Kue 
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The hat thou wor'ft but now before the duke, thinking | 


wr Y5y, © ie I CE 
4% 4% * 8 
os 3 n 
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| Enter Faſpro. 
— 


3 ſervant teils me, 
Count Lodowick, that one father Antony, 


A holy man, ſays without to ſpeak with you: 


Lodovico, 
With me, or my lady ? 8 
Faſpro. | 
Nay, with you, and about earneſt wry 
Dodovieo: 
Tl go ſend him up, and he ſhall interpret my a 
dream. Hiſt, Jaſpro. [Exe 
Dor othea. 5 ; 
Why, huſband ! my lord ! 
| Franciſco. 


Didſt mark? He muſt interpret 
Clown. 
I ſmell wormwood and vinegar. 


Venice. 
She changes colour. 5 
Dorothea. 
He will not ſure reveal confeflion ! 
| Verona. 
we'll riſe and to our lodgings: I think your ar kiphnek 
Keeps better hours · in Venice ? 


Venice. 
As all do, ſir: 
We many times make modeſt mirth a 
To produce ladies dreams. 
| Franciſco. 
How they ſhoot at us! Would I were in — 
Theſe paſſages fry me. | 


Emer Faſpro and Sales, 
Taſpro. 
Here“ $ moge juggling come to — 


* 


18 He muſ} 2 01 Former editions read, 1 . Francik 
ſeems xo allude to — s laſt words, * ©. 


Farms 
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. | 
Ha, juggling ! | 


T 
This fryer hath confeſs d unto count Lodowick, 
That his lady here, being abſolv'd, ns 
Confeſſed this morning to him here, in her own houſe, 
Her man Franciſco here, had lain with her. | 
At which her lord runs up-and down the garden 
Like one diſtracted, crying, Ware horns, ho. 

| = Dorothea. 


' Art mad? Deny it yet; I am undone elſe. 
" OD | | Chwn. : 
Father Tony ! 


I confeſs it, I deny it, ay any thing, I do every thing, 
1 do nothing. 
The fryer's fallen frantick ; and being mad, 
Depraves a lady of ſo chaſte a breaſt, 
A bad thought never bred there. 
EE Dorothea. 
'Tis my misfortune ſtill to ſuffer, fir. 
x Lodovice, | We 
Did you not ſee one ſlip out of a eloak- bag 1th? faſhion 
- a flitch of bacon, and run under the table amongſt the 
ogs ? EE Ls 


He's mad, he's mad. | 
Clan. 


Ay, ay, a tythe-pig ; *twas overlaid laſt night, and he 

ſpeaks nonſenſe all the day after—— I 
| Dorothea. 
Shall I, fir, ſuffer this, in mine own houſe too ? 
Pd ſcratch out's eyes firſt. | 
- Ver on. 

Since, lady, you and your man Franciſco 
Are the two injur'd perſons, here diſrobe 
This irregular ſon of his E mother, 

2 


Venice. 


* 
— 
—— 
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Expoſe him to apparent blaſh of ſhame, 
And tear thoſe holy weeds off, | 
Franciſco. 
Now you, my frantick brother, 
Had you not been better ſpar'd your breath E 
Dorothea. 
And ye keep counſel, fir, no _ 
We'll eaſe you of your orders. 
Clan. 5 1 
Nay, let me have a hand in't: P11 tear the coat wit 
more zeal than a puritan would tear a — 
| Franciſco, | 
See what 'tis to accuſe when you're mad, 
| Dorothea. 
2 confeſs again to you now, fir, this man did lie with ne, 
Clown, 
| And 1 brought him to her chamber too : * come, tun 
out here. 
Dake. 


Who's this ? 
5 . Omnes. 
Tis count Lodowick. 
Lodouico. 
: How dreams, ſweet wife, do fall out true! 
Clown. 
I was a dream'd, now 1 remember, I was whipp'd thro 
Verona, 
Ledovice. 
1 was your confeſſor : 


Did not I enjoin your chaſte nice arne 


A dainty penance? 
aß ro. 
And ſhe perform'd it as daintily, fir, we'll be ſworn for that. 
Dorothea. 
Oh, good fir, I crave your pardon !_ 
_ Lodovice, 
And what ſay you, Francis ? 

F ranciſco. - 


You have run beſt, fir : vain *tis to defend; 


Craft ſets forth ſwift, but * faile in the end. 
Lodtvici 


„„ > de O- 
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* Todovieo. 
vou brought him to her. chamber, Pambo. 
b Fo Clown. a ; | 
Good, my lord, I was merely inveigled to't. 
Lodovico, | 3 
I have nothing to do with ye, I take no notice of ye; 
I have play d my part off to th life, and your grace pro- 
mis'd to perform yours. TR 
Vaierona. 


And publicly we will ſtill raiſe their fame: 
ho e'er knew private ſin *ſcape public ſhame ? 
You, fir, that do appear a gentleman, 8 
Yet are within ſlave to diſhoneſt paſſions, 
You ſhall thro? Verona ride upon an aſs 
With your face towards his back-part, and in 
Your hand his tail ſtead of a bridle. 
ai 7 55 09 1s +0:67- + Wai | 
'Snails, upon an aſs! an *t'ad been upon an horſe, it 
had been worthy, gramercy. 7 


\ J. trona. 
Peace, ſirrah: | | | 
After that, you ſhall be branded in the forehead, 
And after baniſh'd. Away with him ! 


| Franciſco, 
Luſt is ſtill 8 


Like a midnight-meal: after our violent drinkings, 
'Tis ſwallow'd greedily ; but the courſe being kept, 
We are ficker when we wake than ere we ſlept. [ Exit. 
. Clown. © | 
He muſt be branded! if the whoremaſter be burnt, 
what ſhall become of the procurer ? 
£ Verona. 3 
Vou, madam, in that you have cozen'd ſanctity, 
To promiſe her the vows: you never paid, 
You ſhall unto the monaſtery of matrons, 
And ſpend your days recluſive : for we conceive it 
Her greateſt plague, 'who her days in luſt hath paſt 
And ſoil'd, againſt her will to be kept chaſte. 
1 Dorothea. | | 
Your doom is juſt, no ſentence can be given 
5 2 3 . 


And ſcourge « or crown, what darkneſs did conceal. 
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Too hard for her plays faſt and looſe with 1 
ico. 


I will buſs thee, and bid fair weather after thee, By 
for you, ſirrah 
Clown. 


Nay, ir, "tis but Crede quod babes & babes, at mal 
believe I have a halter, and I have one. 
Verona. 


You, ſirrah, we are n were their pander, 
Chevy. 


1 brought but fleſh to fleſh, fir, and your grace do; 
as much when pou: bring your meat to your mouth, 
erona. 
You, "REY at a e tail ſhall be whip'd 
Thro' the city. 


There's my dream out — ; bot fince there is 10 
remedy but that whipping-cheer muſt cloſe up my ſo- 
mach, I would requeſt a note from your grace to the ear. 
man, to intreat him to drive apace ; 1 hall ne never endur 
it elſe. - 

Verona. 


I hope, count Lodowick, we Ou catiofied ye. 


To th' full; and I think hs cuckold catch'd the 
cuckold-makers, 


| Verona. CR 
Twas a neat penance ; but oh! the art of woman in 
the performance ! 
Lodovico. 


Pſhew, fir, tis nothing : had ſhe been 1 in her granam' 


lace, 


BY 
Had not the devil firſt began the ſin, 
And cheated her, ſhe wee have cheated him. 


Let all to reſt; and, W ür, i'th' morning, 
With a ſmall private train, we are for Milan. 


Vice for a time may ſhine, and virtue figh ; 
But truth, like heaven's ſun, plainly doth reveal, 


ACT 
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AEST Y Sexxs I 
Euler ai. RO ane in the other's bit. 


Slave. 
UT, faith, fir, what's your device in this 
This change infinuates ſome project. | 
Antonio. 


Shall I tell thee? 5 
Thou art my flave, I took thee (then a Turk) ; 
In the fight thou know'ſt we made before Palermo: 
Thou art not in ſtricter bondage unto ne 
Than I am unto Cupid. 
| Slaue. 

Oh then you are going, ſir, 
To your old rendezvous; there are brave rogues there: 
But the duke obſerves you narrowly, and ſets ſpies 
To watch if you ſtep that way. | 

Antonio; 

Why therefore, man, 
Thus many times I have changꝰ' d habits with thee, 
To cheat ſuſpicion ; and prejudicate nature 
(Miſtreſs of inclinations) ſure intended | 
To knit thee up ſo like me, for this purpoſe ; 
For th'aſt been taken in my habit for me. 

Slave. 

Yes, and have had many a French cringe 
As I have walk'd th park; and, for fear of diſcovery, 
1 have crown'd it . with a nod. 


Enter a Lord. 


Antonio. 
Th'art a mad 8 | 
But, firrah, I am wondrouſly taken 

With a ſweet face I ſaw _ ; thou know t where. 
Slave 


At Venus, college, the court bawdy-houſe, 
2 4 | Antonio, 


* 1 V N 7 * * 7 2 W n He, 9 es 
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: | Autenis. | = 
But this maid, howſoever ſhe came is; - | 
Is acquainted fo with Heaven, that when I thought 
To have quench'd my frantick blood, and to have pluck d 
The fruit a king would leap at; even then 
She beat me with ſuch brave thunder off, as if 
Heaven had lent her the _ of angels. 


ve. 


222 


She was coy then? | 
| Antonio. | 
Coy man ! ſhe was honeſt; left coyneſs to court-ladies; 
— ſpake the language of the ſaints, methought, 
ly ſpeRators ſate on filver clouds, 
— clapp'd their white wings at her well-plac'd words, 
She piece-meal pull'd the frame of my intentions, 
And ſo join'd it again, that all the tempeſt 
of blood can never move it. 
Slave. 8 
RR rare phoenix! what's her name ? 7 
Antonio. N 
Tis Millicenta, and wondrous aoty; | | 
For ſhe 1s miſtreſs of a hundred thouſand holy heavenh 
Chaſtly I love her now, and ſhe muſt know it: 
Such wondrous wealth is virtue, it makes the woman 
Wears it about her, worthy of a king ; 
Since kings can be but virtuous, farewel. 
A crown 1s but the care of deceiv'd life; 
He's king of men, is crown'd with ſack a wife.” ©. 
[Exit Antonio, and the lord after him, 
|  Slawe, © 
” fire your thoughts | levell'd ar that white then? 


r 1 G SY — 


This 


16 Are your thoughts lewell d at that white then ? J To evell or to 
bit the white, were phraſes taken from archery, and often uſed by our 
ancient writers. The white was the mark, af which archers practiſed 

when they — to ſhoot. 5 
| aſſunger's Emperor of the Eaſt, A. 4. S. 3. 

— the i — of bo Lt is — 1 ſhout at. 

LEED Beaumont 


2 


This ſhal 
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1 to th? duke your dad, fir ; he can nerer talk 
with me SEP Ks — 5 „„ 
But he twits me ſtill with, I took thee at that ſiggt 

We made before Palermo; I did command 825 | 
Men as he did there, Turks and valiant men: 

And tho! to wind myſelf 4 his ruin, 

That I may fall and cruſh him, I appear 

To renounce Mahomet, and ſeem a Chriſtian ; 

"Tis but conveniently to ſtab this Chriſtian, 

Or any way confound him, and ?ſcape cleanly. 


And one expects the deed : to haſten it, 
This letter came even now, which likewiſe certifies / 


He waits me three leagues off, with a horſe for flight. 
Of a Turkiſh captain, commander of a gally- 


He keeps me as his ſlave, becauſe indee 


I play'd the devil at ſea wich him; but having 

Thus wrought myſelf into him, I intend 

To give him but this day to take his leaye | a 

Of the whole world. He will come back by twilight: 
Pl wait him with a piſtol. Oh ſweet revenge! 

Laugh, our great prophet, he ſhall underſtand, 
When we think death fartheſt off, he's neareſt hand, 


Enter Philippo. 

, | Philigpo. IE # 
You and I muft meet no more, fir : There's your kick 

5 ain. | | | [Kicks him. 


Beaumont and Fletcher's Feur moral Repreſentations in one, p. 539. vol. 10. 
| edit. 1778. | Rs: #5 
« And let your thoughts flee kigher; aim them right, 
© Sir, you may hit; you have the faireſt white,” 
Eupbues and bis England, 1582. 
„ ycrtue is the white we ſhoot at, not vanitie.“ P. 11. 
he glaunced from the marke Euphues ſhot at, and hit at laſt 
te the wbite which Philautus ſet up.” P. 1888. | 
An archer ſaye you is to be knowen by his aime, not by his arrowe : 
f but your aime is ſo ill, rhat if you knewe howe farre wide from the 
white your ſhaft ſticketh, you would hereafter rather breake your 
# bowe then bend it.“ bid. p. 57. | 
7 This ſhall, Se.] In this ſpeech are to be found the outlines of the 
character of Zanga, ſo admirably drawn by Dr. Young.: The plot of the 
Revenge is however ſaid to have been taken from Mrs. Behn's play of 
Abdelazar, which was borrowed from Marlow's Luſt's Dominion; or, the 
Laſcivious Queen, | 
| Slave. 
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Slave. 
Hold, hold; what mean you, ſir? 
Philippo. 


T have brought your kick back, fir —— | [Shoots hin, 


lave. 


Hold, man, I am not I Fall., 
Philippo. | 
Thou haſt ſpoken ow thou art not —— What an 
thou ? 
But I am for Verona. [Exit 
| Slave. : 


Mine own words catch me ; *tis, I now undejſtand, 

Wen we think death fartheſt off, he's neareſt hand. 
| | Die. 
Enter Lorenzo. { 
| Lorenzo. | 

She lives not ſure in Milan: report but wore 
Her uſual habit, when ſhe told in Verona, - 
She met Abſtemia here. Oh, Abſtemia! 
How lovely thou look'ſt now! ! now thou appeareſt 
Chaſter than is the morning's mode 
That riſes with a bluſh, over whoſe oſom 
The weſtern wind creeps ſoftly: now I remember 
How, when ſhe ſat at table, her obedient eye 
Would dwell on mine, as if1 it were not we 
Unleſs it look'd where I look'd : Oh how proud 
She was, when ſhe could croſs herſelf to pleaſe me! 
But where now is this fair ſoul ? like a filver cloud 
She hath wept herſelf, I fear, into th? dead ſea, 
And will be found no more : this makes me mad, 
To rave and call on death; but the ſlave ſhrinks, 
And is as far to find as the. Abſtemia, 
If thou not anſwer or appear to knowledge, £ 


15 Torave and call on death, &c.] Soin Cymbeline, A. 5. S. + 
oF I, in mine own woe charm'd, 
4c Could not find death, where I did hear him groan 5 
«© Nor feel him, where he ſtruck : being an ugly monſter, 
« *Tis ſtrange, he hides him in freſh cups, ſoft beds, 
4 Sweet words; or hath more miniſters than we 
That draw his knives r war. 
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That here with ſhame I ſought thee in this wood, 


Il leave the bluſhing witneſs of my blood. 2 
” Enter the duke of Milan, Sehaftiano, Sanchio, and the Lord. 
. Milan. 
Followed you him thus far? 
t Lord. 


Juſt to this place, fir : 
The ſlave he loves left 3 here they parted, 
ian. 
Cn he has ſome private haunt this way. 
 Sebaſtians. | 
Hal private indeed, ſir: Oh behold and ſeg 


Where he lies full of acunds | 1 


Lords. 
My lord. | 
| | Milan. 
My ſon 1 who hath done this deed? 
FSanchio. 
My lord Antonio | 
Milan. | 
He's gone, he's gone | warm yet, bleeds freſh ; ry 
whilft 


We here hold paſſion play, we but advantage 
The flying murderer. Bear his body gently 
Unto the lodge. Oh, what hand hath fo hid 
That ſunlike face behind a crimſon cloud ! 

Uſe all means poſſible for life: but I fear 
Charity will arrive too late. To horſe, 

Diſperſe thro* the wood, run, ride, make way, 
The ſun in Milan is eclips'd this day. | 


Omnes. 
| To horſe, and raiſe more purſuit. [Event. 
Enter E orenxo with his Fword drawn. 
Lorenzo. 
Abſlemia ! Oh take her name, you winds, upon your 


wings, 
And thro' the wanton region of the air 
Softly 
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Softly convey it to her: there's 8 no ſweet ſufferance, 

Which bravely ſhe paſs'd through, but is a thorn 

Now to my ſides: my will the center ſtood 

To all her chaſte endeavours : all her actions, 

With a perfection perpendicular, 

Pointed upon it. She is loſt! oh, ſhe, 

The well- built fort of virtue's vidtory ! ! 

For ſtill ſhe conquer d: ſince ſhe is loſt, then, 

My friencly ſword, find thou my heart. 
Within.” 

F ollow, follow. 


Enter duke of Milan, Sanchio, and Sebaſtiane. 


Milan. 
This way, what's he ? lay hands on him. 
Sebaſtiauo. 
The murd' rer, on my life, my lord, here in the wood 
Was cloſe beſet, he would have ſlain himſelf. 


Milan. 
Speak, villain, art thou the bloody murderer ? 
| Lor enxo. 
Of whom ? | 
Sanchio. 
His difſembled i ignorance ſpeaks him the man, 
Sebaſtiano. 
or the duke” s ſon, the prince Antonio, fir ; 
*Twas your hand that killd him. 
Lorenzo. 
Your lordſhip lyes, it was "es, ſword. 
zan. 


Out, llave! 
Ravens ſhalt feed upon che: ſpeak, what cauſe 
Hadſt thou with one unhappy wound to cloud 
That ſtar of Milan? 

Lorenzo, 

Saul he was an erring ſtar, 
Not fix d nor regular; I will reſolve nothing: 
J did it, do not repent it; and were it 


To do again, I'd do't. 
Ones, 
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Blood-thirſty villain | 

Leave him to ſwift deſtruction, tortures, and death. 
Oh my Antonio! how did thy youth fray, 33k 
To meet wild winter in the midft of May ? 

| Lorenzo. | 


Oh, my Abſtemia ! who caſt thy fate ſo bad, 
To clip affliction, like a huſband clad '9? [ Exeunt. 


” 


—— 


Enter Antonio and Abſtemia. 
| 8 Abſtemia. 
Good fir, the prince makes known his wiſdom, 
To make you ſpeaker in his cauſe, 
| „„ OA__ | 
Me? know, miſtreſs,  _ 
J have felt love's paſſions equal with himſelf, 
And can diſcourſe of love's cauſe : had you ſeen him 
When he ſent me to ye, how truly he did look; 
And when your name ſlip'd thro? his trembling lips, 
A lover's lovely paleneſs ſtraight poſſeſs'd him. 


bftemia. | 
Fie, fie. | 


Antonio. | 

Go, ſays he, to that ſomething more than woman, 
(And he look'd as if by ſomething he meant ſaint) 
Tell her I ſaw heaven's army in her eyes, TIRES 
And that from her chaſte heart ſuch excellent goodneſs 
Came like fall rivers flowing, that there wants nothing 
But her ſoft yielding will, to make her wife 
Unto the prince Antonio. Oh, will you fly 
A fortune which great ladies would purſue 
Upon their knees with prayers ? Es 
No, Lorenzo, | 
Had law to this new love made no denial : 
A chaſte wife's truth ſhines thro? the greateſt trial. 


Enter 


19 To clip] To embrace, 
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Enter Morbo. 
Morbo. 


How now, what makes you i'th' wood here 7 Where's 
my old lady ? | 
 Abſeemia.. 


Morbo. | 
All the country's in an * yonder: the Prince An. 
tonio's ſlain, 
| 4 


2 
| Morbo. 
Nay, no man can tell how; but the murd'rer with 
ſword in's hand i 1s taken. 


I know not. 


| Antonio, 
Is he of Milan ? 
Morbo. 
No, of Verona: 1 heard his name, and [ have forgot it 
Ant omio. 
J am all wonder ; *tis the ſlave ſure! 
Morbo, 
Lor—Lor—Lorenzo. 
Alemia. 
Ha, Lorenzo! What, I pray? 
Morbo. 


Lorenzo Me Medico bas run him in the eye, ſome 
thirty-three inches, two barley-corns : they could ſcarce 
know him for the blood, but by his apparel. I muſt find 
out my lady; he us'd our houſe, intelligence has been 
given of his pilgrimage thither : I am afraid I ſhall be 
ſing'd to death with torches, and my lady ſtew'd between 
two diſhes. 


| 4 
Why hath this thus amaz'd you, miſtreſs ? 
Abſeemia. 
Oh leave me, leave me, I am 41 diftradtion, 
Struck to the ſoul with ſorrow. : 


% 


ep 


Ne 
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Inter Milan, Lords, and Lorenxo guarded, . 
1 | 185 1 Antonio. N | 
See where they come ! 


My father full of tears too! Il ſtand by : 


Strange changes muſt have ſtrange diſcovery. 
|  Abſftemia, © i 
Tis he: heart, how thou leap'ſt! Oh ye deluded, 
And full of falſe rafh judgment ! why do ye lead 
Innocence like a facrifice to laughter ? | 
Get garlands rather, let palm and laurel round 
Thoſe temples, where ſuch wedlock-truth is found, 


# 
. * 


Lorenzo. 
Ha? . : 5 0 
| 5 Omnes. 
Wedlock ! N 

Ab ſtemia. 


Oh Lorenzo! thou haſt ſuffer'd bravely, 
And wond”rous far: look on me, here I come 
Hurried by conſcience to confeſs the deed : 
Thy innocent blood will be too great a'burthen 
Upon the judge's ſoul. | 
| Lorenzo. 


Abſtemia ! f 
| | Mia. 
Look, look, | 
How he will blind ye! by and by he'll tell ye 
We ſaw not one another many a day; 
In love's cauſe we dare make our lives away. 
He would redeem mine: tis my huſband, ſir; 
Dearly we love together : but I being often 
By the dead prince your ſon ſolicited = 
To wrong my huſband's bed, and ſtill reſiſting, 
Where you found him dead, he met me, and the place 
Preſenting opportunity, he would there - 
Have forc'd me to his will ; but prizing honeſty 
Far above dee honour, with my knife, 
In my reſiſtance, moſt unfortunately 
I ſtruck him in the eye: he fell, was found, 
The purſuit rais'd, and ere I could get home 
My huſband met me, I confeſs'd all to him: | * 
5 © 2 


ene 
N 
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He excellent in love as the ſea-inhabitant, 
Of whom 'tis writ, that when the flatt'ring hook 
Has ſtruck his female, he will help her off, 
Altho' he deſperately put on himſelf ; 
But if he fail, and ſee her leave his eye, 
He ſwims to land, will languiſh, and there die: 
Such is his love to me; for purſu'd cloſely, 
He bid me ſave myſelf, and he would ſtay 
With his drawn ſword, there about the place, on purpoſe 
To requite my loyalty, tho? with his death. | 
Fear forc'd my acceptance then, but conſcience 
Hath brought me back to preſerve innocence. 
OY, | Sebaſtiano. 

1 circumſtahces produce probability. 

5 Los enxo. . 

By truth herſelf, ſhe ſlanders truth: ſhe and I 
Have not met theſe many months. Oh my Abſtemia! 
Thou wouldſt be now too excellent. . 

. Antonio. 


| | Milan. 
Let not love ſtrangle juſtice ; ſpeak, on thy ſoul, 
Was it her hand that flew the prince? EE,” 
Lorenzo. 


Theſe are ftrange turns. 


Not, on my life ; 

Tis I have deſerv'd death. . 
. | | Abſtemia. | 4 

Love makes him deſperate, 
Conſcience is my accuſer, Oh Lorenzo! 5 
| | [The duke and lords whiſper 

Live thou, and feed on my remembrance: 
When thou ſhalt think how ardently I love thee, 
Drop but a pair of tears, from thoſe fair eyes, 
Thou offer'ſt truth a wealthy ſacrifice. 


Lorenzo. 
+ ö»Ebʒt : 
No, what ſaid ſhe ? | 
Lorenzo. | 


She aſk'd me why I would caſt myſelf away thus, : 


When ſhe in love devis'd this trick to ſave me. 
| OS Sanchis. . 


ole 
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: 1 Sanchio, . | | 1 8 

here may be juggling, fir; in this; it may be 
os ſs 4 han i'th' deed, and one in love f 
ould ſuffer for't. | "Re r 


Enter a Lord. 
Milan. 


I Lord. 7 


What news? 


The dukes of Venice and Verona, 
With ſome ſmall train of gentlemen, are privately 
his hour come to th* court. 1 - 
| Milan. 

Bear them to priſon, — | 
Until we have given ſuch entertainment, ſorrow 

ill give us leave to ſhew : until that time 
The ſatisfaction of my loſt ſon's life ED 
Muſt hover *twixt a huſband and a wife 
To [Exeunt, Manet Antonio. 


ET pee, A 
How ftrangely chance to-day runs! the ſlave kill'd 


In my apparel, and this fellow taken for't, | 
hom to my knowledge I never ſaw. She loves him 

Paſt all expreſſion dearly. I have a trick, 

In that ſo infinitely dear ſhe loves him, 

Has ſeal'd her mine already; and PII put 

his wond'rous love of woman to ſuch a nonplus, 

ime hath produc'd none ſtranger. I will fet 

Honour and Love to fight for life and death. 

Beauty (as caſtles built of cards) with a breath 

5 levelPd and laid flat. | 


Enter Philipgo » putting on a diſguiſe, Jays down a PD 
Philippo. | 


Miſery of ignorance ! | 
It was the prince Antonio I have lain. 
| | J 
Ha! the clew of all this error is unravell'd. 
This is the valiant gentleman ſo threaten'd me: 
He met the ſlave doubtleſs in my habit, 
Vol. XI. | Aa And 
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And ſeal'd upon him his miſtaken ſpleen. 
If it be ſo, there hangs ſome ſtrange intent 
In thoſe accuſe themſelves fort. | 
Fa Philippo. | 
It ſeems ſome other had laid the plot to kill him. 
This paper, I found with him, ſpeaks as much, 
And ſent to the intended murderer, _ 
Happen'd it ſeems, to his hands. It concurs ; 
For they ſay, there is one taken for the fact, 
And will do me the courteſy to be hang'd for me. 
| [Antonio takes, up the pifi 
There's comfort yet in that. So, ſo, I am fitted, 
And will ſet forward. | | 
| g Antonio. 
Gooſe, there's a fox in your way. 
8 Pbilippo. 
Betray'd ! | 
FD Antonio. „ 
Come, I have other buſineſs afoot: I have no time i 
diſcover *em now, fir. See, I can enforce you ; but h 
this hand, go but with me, and keep your own counſel. 
Garden-houſes are not truer bawds to cuckold-makiny, 
than I will be to thee and thy ſtratagem. 
Philippo. 
Th'art a mad knave; art ſerious ? 
Antonia, 
As a uſurer when he's telling intereſt-money. 
| 8 Pbilipo. : 3 
Whate'er thou art, thy bluntneſs begets belief. Go, 
I truſt thee. Ps 
| | Antonio. 
But I have more wit than to truſt you behind me, ir; 
pray, get you before. I have a friend ſhall keep you it 
cuſtody till I have paſs'd a project; and if you can keep 
your own counſel, I. will not injure you. And this fr 
your comfort, the prince lives. 
| - Philippe. 5 
Living! Thou mak'ſt my blood dance. But pr'yilee, 
let's be honeſt one to another. | | 4 
RT — ntonh. 
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| hog Ph Wy: | 
Oh, fir, as the juſtice's clerk and the conſtable, when 
they ſhare the crowns that drunkards pay to the poor, 
Pray keep fair diſtance, and take no great ſtrides. 


Enter Lorenzo and Abftemia, as in priſon. 
| Lorenzo. 
Can then Abſtemia forgive Lorenzo? 
Abſtemia. 


Yes, if Lorenzo can but love Abſtemia, 3 
She can thus hang upon his neck, and call 
This priſon True Love's Palace. 

| Lorenzo. 

Oh let kings 
Forget their crowns, that know what tis to enjoy 
The wond'rous wealth of one ſo good. Now 
Thou art lovely as a young ſpring, and comely 
As is the well-ſpread cedar ; the fair fruit, 
Kiſs'd by the ſun ſo daily, that it wears 
The lovely bluſh of maids, ſeems but to mock 
Thy ſoul's integrity. Here let me fall ; 
And with — ſighs beg pardon. 


Enter Antonio. 


Lbſtemia. 
Sir, it meets you, 3 
Like a glad pilgrim, whoſe deſiring eye 
Longs for the long-wiſh'd altar of his vow. 
But you are far too prodigal in praiſe, | 
And crown me with the garlands of your merit. 
As we meet barks on rivers, the ſtrong gale, 
(Being beſt friends to us) our own ſwift motion 
Makes us believe that t'other nimbler rows; 
wit virtue thinks ſmall goodneſs faſteſt goes. 
- ; Lorenzo. | EE 
Sorrow hath bravely ſweeten'd thee ! What are you ? 
; : Antonio. SOR 
A diſpleaſant black cloud. Tho' I appear diſmal, 
Aaz | I am 
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I am wondrous fruitful. What cauſe ſoever 
Mov'd you to take this murder on yourſelf, 
Or you to ſtrike yourſelf into the hazard 

For his redemption, tis to me a ſtranger. 
But I conceive you are both innocent. 
Terens o. 
As new-born virtue. I did accuſe 
My innocence, to rid me of a life 
Look'd uglier than death, upon an injury 
I had done this virtuous wife. : 
|  Abſtemia. 
And I accus'd | 
My innocence, to ſave the belov'd life 
Of my moſt noble huſband. 
SY Antonio. 
Why then now twould grieve you, 
Death ſhould unkindly part ye. 8 
5 Lorenzo. : | 
Oh but that, fir, . 
We have no ſorrow. Now to part from her, 
(Since Heayen hath new-married and new-made us) 
I had rather leap into a den of lions; 
Snatch from a hungry bear her bleeding prey: 
I would attempt1 eſperate impoſſibilities 
With hope, rather than now to leave her, 
Antonio. + 
This makes for me. 
Abſtemia. | 
And rather than leave you, fir, I would eat 
Hot coals with Portia, or attempt a terror | 
Nature would, ſnail-like, ſhrink her head in at, 
And tremble but to think on. 
5 Antonio. 
Better and better 
If you ſo love him, what can you conceive 
The greateſt kindneſs can expreſs that love? 
| _ ' Abſtemia. | 
To fave his life, fince there is no hope, 
Seeing he ſo ſtrongly has confeſs'd the murder, 
We ſhall meet the happineſs to die together. Pe 
| | n ntonis, 
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Fire caſts the braveſt heat in coldeſt weather: 
Vll try how ardently you burn; for know, 
Upon my faith, and as I am a gentleman, 
have (in the next room, and in the cuſtody 
Of a true friend) the man that did the deed 
You ſtand accus'd for. 

|  Abſtemia. 
Hark there, Lorenzo, 
Lorenzo, 

Will you not let him go, fir ? 

| Antonio. | | 

That's in ſuſpenſe. But, miſtreſs, you did ſay, 
vou durſt cat coals with Portia, to redeem 
The infinitely lov'd life of your huſband, 


g Abſtemia, 
And ſtill ſtrongly proteſt it. 
OD Lorenzo, 
Oh my Abſtemaa ! | 
Antonio. 


You ſhall redeem him at an eaſier rate: 
I have the murderer, you ſee, in hold. 
EN renxo. 
And we are bleſs'd in your diſcovery of him. 
| | Antonio. 
If you will give conſent that I ſhall taſte 
That ſenſe-bereaving pleaſure ſo familiar 


Unto your happy huſband — 
| Abſtemia. 
How ? | : 
Antonio. 


Pray hear me: | | 
Then I will give this fellow up to the law. 
If you deny, horſes ſtand ready for us, 
A bark for tranſportation ; where we will live, 
Till law by death hath ſever'd ye. 
8 5 Lorenzo, 

But we will call for preſent witneſs. 

on A a 3 


* 
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Look ye —: © | [Shows lh. 
Experienc'd navigators ftill are fitted : 5 
For every weather. Tis almoſt paſt call 
To reach the nimbleſt ear: yet but offer it, 
I part ye preſently for ever. Conſider it: 
The enjoying him thou ſo entirely lov'ſt _ 
All thy life after; that when mirth-ſpent time 
 Hath crown'd your heads with honour, you may fit 
And tell delightful ſtories of your loves ; 
And when ye come to that poor minute's ſcape 
Crowns my deſire, ye may let that ſlip by, 
Like water that ne'er meets the miller's eye. 
Compare but this to th* ſoon-forgotten pleaſure — 
Of a pair of wealthy minutes. The thriftieſt lapidary 
Knows the moſt curious jewel takes no harm 5 
For one day's wearing. Could you, ſir, (did your eye 
Not ſee it worn) your wife having lent your cloak, 
(If ſecretly return'd and folded up) 
Could you conceive, when you next look'd upon't, 
It had neatly furniſh'd out a poor friend's want? 
Be charitable, and think on't. : 5 
| Lorenzo. 

Do'ſt hear, Abſtemia? | 
Oh ſhall we part for ever, when a price 
So poor might be our freedom: 

DE Adftemia, 
Now, Goodneſs guard ye! 
Where learnt you, ſir, this language? 
| - Lorenzo, 


—_ 2 


8 r 


Of true love. | | 
| You did but now profeſs, that you would die 
To ſave my life; and now, like a forward chapman, 
Catch'd at thy word, thou giv'ſt back, aſham'd 
To ſtand this eaſy proffer. ED. 
|  Abſtemia. 
Could you live, wy 
And know yourſelf a cuckold ? 


Ant onio, | 
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| Antonio. 
What a queſtion's that ! SS 
Many men cannot live without the knowledge. 
How can ye tell 5 | 
Whether ſhe ſeems thus to reſpe& your honour, 
But to ſtay till the law has choak'd you ? 
It may be then ſhe will do't with leſs intreaty. 


fel, 


Lorenzo, 
Ay, there, there tis. 3 
. Abſtemia. 5 
'Tis your old fit of jealouſy ſo judges. 
A foul devil talks within him. Bs 
| | Lorenzo, | 
Oh the art, | | I | 
The wond”rous art of woman! ye would do it daintily ; 
You would juggle me to death; you would perſuade me 
I ſhould die — to preſerve your honour; _ 
That dead, ignobly you might prove diſhonourable, {4 
Forget me in a Cay, and wed another. 
8 Abftemia. 
Why then would I have died for you? . 
| : Antonio. 

That was but a proffer, _ 
That dying you might idolize her love: 
'Twould have put her off the better. 
„am. 

Oh you have builded 
A golden palace, ſtrew'd with palm and roſes, 

To let me bleed to death in! How ſweetly | 
You would have loſt me! Abſtemia, you have learn'd 


The cunning fowler's art, who pleaſantly 
Whiſtles the bird into the ſnare. Good Heaven! 

How you had ſtrew'd the enticing top o' th* cup | 
With Arabian ſpices! But you had laid i“ th* bottom 
Epheſian aconite. You are love's hypocrite ; 

A rotten ſtick, in the night's darkneſs born, 

and a fair poppy in a field of corn, 


Alſtemia. 


[ Kneets, 


Oh fir! hear me 
| EE EF. Lorenze. 


Ep 
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Away; I will no more 5 
Look pearl in mud. Oh fly hypocriſy ! Durſt ye 
But now die for me? Good Heaven! die for me! 
The greateſt act of pain, and dare not buy me 
With a poor minute's pleaſure ? 
Alffenia. 
No, fir, I dare not: there is little pain in death; 
But a great death in every little pleaſure. 
J had rather, truſt me, bear your death with honour, 
Than buy your life with baſeneſs. As I am expos'd 
To th? greateſt battery Beauty ever fought, 
Oh blame me not if I be covetous i 
'To come off with greateſt honour, If I do this 
To let you live, I kill your name, and give 
My ſoul a wound; I cruſh her from ſweet grace, 
And change her angel's to a fury's face. 
Try me no more then; but, if you muſt bleed, boaſt, 
To preſerye honour, life is nobly loſt. 
1 Lorenzo. | 
Thou wealth worth more than kingdoms, I am ny 
Confirm'd paſt all ſuſpicion, thou art far 
Sweeter in thy fincere truth, than a ſacrifice F 
Deck'd up for death with garlands, The Indian winds", 
That blow off from the coaſt, and cheer the ſailor 
With the ſweet ſavour of their ſpices, want : 
The delight flows in thee. Look here, look here, 
Oh man of wild deſires! We will die the martyrs 
Of marriage; and, ſtead of the looſe ditties | 
With which they ſtab ſweet modeſty, and ingender 


20 the Indian winds, &c.] So Milton, in Paradiſe Lf, B. K 


L. 1 59 | 5 | 
8 ec As when to them who ſail 
« Beyond the Cape of Hope, and now are paſt 
«© Mozambic, off at ſea north-eaſt winds blow 
de Sabean odors from the ſpicy ſhore 
« Of Araby the bleſt : with ſuch delay 
% Well pleas'd they ſlack their courſe, and many a league 
„ Chear'd with the grateful ſmell old Ocean ſmiles. 
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Deſires in the hot· room, thy noble tory 
| Shall, laurel-like, crown honeſt ears with glory. 
5 Antonio. l 


Murder, murder, murder 


E nter the three Dukes „ — Lords. 


Milas, 
Ha! who cries TS: ' 
| . HPhilippd. | | 
As y'are a gentleman, now be true to me. 
— Yo 
Sir ! | | 
V enice. 
Siſter! 
Verona, 
My 1 ! art thou there ? 
Venice, | 


Oh ſiſter, can it be 

A prince's blood ſhould ſtain that white hand ? 
W "Zan TOM Ambo. | 
Hear us. 6 
| Antonio. 

No, no, no, hear me: twas I cry'd murder; 
Becauſe I have found them both ſtain'd with the deed 
They would have throttled me. 

Lorenzo. 

Hear us, by all — 

Milan. | 

Upon your lives be ſilent. Speak on, , ür: | 
Had they both hands in our ſon's blood ? 


Antonio, 


0 


Two hands apiece, fir, = 
have ſifted it: they both have kill'd the prince: 
But this is the chief murderer. Pleaſe you * me 


audience; 
Ye ſhall wonder at the manner how they kill'd him. 
| Milan, = 
Silence! 


8 . Antonio, 


, 
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He came firſt to this woman, and (truth's truth) 
He would have lain with her. | 


Her own confeſſion, 
bs Dy | Antonio. 
Nay, good your grace. 
PCA 
We are filent. . 
| Antonio. | 


Coming to ſeize upon her, with the firſt blow 
| She ſtruck his baſe intent ſo brave a buffet, 
'That there it bled to death.. She ſaid, his horſe 
Would teach him better manners. There he died once. 


Verona. | 
What does this fellow talk? 
Abſtemia. 
I underſtand him. | 
| Antonio. | 


He met her next i'th' wood, where he was found dead: 
Then he came noblier up to her, and told her, 
Marriage was his intent; but ſhe as nobly 
(Belike to let him know ſhe was married) 
Told him, in an intelligible denial, 
A chafte wife's truth ſhin'd thro? the greateſt trial: 
There the prince died again. | 
. Lodovice. 

There's twice; beware the third time. 

6 Antonio. | 3 
The third time, he came here to them both in priſon, 
Brought a piſtol with him, would have forc'd her again; 

But had ye ſeen how fairly then ſhe ſlew him, 

You would have ſhot applauſes from your eyes: 

Oh ſhe came up fo bravely to that prince, | 

Hot potent Luſt, (for ſhe ſlew no prince elſe) 

With ſuch a valiant diſcipline ſhe deſtroy'd : 
That deboſh'd ** prince, Bad Defire ; and then, by lim 
So bravely too fetch'd off, that (to conclude) 
Betwixt them they this wonder did contrive, 


2" Deboſb'd.] See Mr, Steevens's note on 7 em peſt, A. 3. S. 2. 
| | | They 
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They kill'd the prince, but kept your ſon alive. | 
N : [Diſcovers himſelf. 
N Milan. wf- 
Antonio! = 
| Omnes. 
The prince! e 
mo 0 Venice. 
Come home, my ſiſter, to my heart. 
Verona. 1 
And now Lorenzo is again my belov'd kinſman. 
1 Antonio. b 


Oh, fir, here dwells virtue epitomiz'd, 
Even to an abſtract, and yet that ſo large 
'Twill ſwell a book in folio. 
| Lodovice. 
She ſwells beyond my wife then: 
A pocket-book, bound in decimo /exto, _ 
Will hold her virtues, and as much ſpare paper left _ 
As will furniſh five tobacco-ſhops. 
| „„ MW © ; 
But here's the wonder; who is it was lain 
In your apparel ? | 


I will give them all the ſlip. [Ofers to go. 
| Antonio. 5 | | 
Here's a gentleman of Ferrara 
|  Philippo. 
As you are noble—— 
| Antonio. | 


That ſaw them fight: it was the ſlave was ſlain, fir, 
T took before Palermo: he that kill'd him, 
Took him but for a gentleman his equal; 
And, as this eye-witneſs ſays, he in my. apparel 
Did kick the t'other firſt. | | 
Philippe. 

Nay, upon my life, fir, 
He in your apparel gave the firſt kick: I ſaw them fight, 
And 1 dare ſwear the t'other honeſt gentleman 
Little —_ he had ſlain any thing like the prince ; 
For I heard him ſwear, but half an hour before, 


e never ſaw your grace, 
| Milan. 


.. ImÜ—— ,, 
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Then he kill'd him fairly? 
Upon my life, my lord. 
; Venice. | 
T'other had but his merit then: who dies, 


And ſeeks his death, ſeldom wets others' eyes. 


Es Antons. 
Let this perſuade you I believe you noble; 
I have kept my word with you. - 
| Philippo, 
You have out-done me, fir, 
In this brave exerciſe of honour : but let me, 


In mine own perſon, thank you. 


nes. 
Philippo | 
n  Philippo. 


 Unwittingly I did an ill (as 't happen'd) 


To a good end: that ſlave I for you kill'd 
Wanted but time to kill you : read that paper, 
Which I found with him, I thinking by accident 
You had intercepted it. We all have happily 
Been well deceiv'd; you are noble, juſt, and true; 
My hate was at your cloaths, my heart at you. 
Y | Verona. EE: 

An accident more ſtrange hath ſeldom happen'd. 

Lorenzo. . 

Philippo, my beſt friend, *twixt ſhame and love, 
Here let me lay thee now for ever. | 

Abſtemio. 
Heaven 


| Hath now plain'd all our rough woes ſmooth and even. 


Milan. 
At court, large relation in apt form 
Shall tender paſt proceedings ; but to diſtinguiſh 
(Excellent lady !) your unparallel'd praiſes 
From thoſe but ſeem, let this ſerve : bad women 


Are nature's clouds, eclipſing her fair ſhine ; 
The good, all-gracious, ſaint- like, and divine. 


[ Exeunt ones 
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THOMAS KILLEGREW, one of the ſbns of Sir. 
Robert Killegrew, chamberlain to the Queen, was 
born at Hanworth, in the county of Middleſex, -in the 
month of February, 1611. Although his writings are not 
wanting in thoſe requiſites which confer reputation on an 
zuthor, yet he has been indebted for his fame more to the 
eſts for which he was as much admired by his Sovereign 
as he was feared by the courtiets, than to any of his ſeve- 
al publications. He ſeems to have been early intended 
for the court; and to qualify him for riſing there, every 
ircumſtance of his education appears to have been adap- 
ted. In the year 1635, while upon his travels, he chanced 
0 be at Loudon, and an eye-witneſs of the celebrated 
mpoſture of exorciſing the devil out of ſeveral nuns be- 
Jonging to a convent in that town. Of this tranſaction he 
vote a very minute and accurate account *, ſtill in MSS, 
n the Pepyſian library at Magdalen College, Cambridge 
He was appointed page of honour to King Charles tl 
Firſt, and faithfully adhered to his cauſe, until the death 
df his maſter; after which, he attended his ſon in his 
nile; to whom he was highly acceptable, on account of 
bis ſocial and convivial qualifications. — He married 
Mrs, Cicilia Crofts, one of the maids of honour to Queen 
Henrietta. With this lady he had a diſpute on the ſub- 
ject of jealouſy, at which Thomas Carew was preſent, and 
rote a poem, introduced into the Maſque of Calum Bri- 
anicum, and afterwards a copy of verſes ont heir nuptials, 
printed in his work. 3 | 


' No, 8 3 „ ö * 
; Carew — 1772, p. 129. 
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In the year 1651, he was ſent to Venice as ; refident » 


that ſtate, althoogh, ſays. Lord Clarendon , . the King 


5 ot much diſfnaded from it, but afterwards his Maj 5 
8 revailed upon, only tO, gratify him (Killegre ew) 
10 * capacity be mi borrow” money. of Englit 


«« merchants wy ry is own ſub ſtence; which he did, = 


of N95 the 1 e 

e 5 5 

ty 255 e e 

e 5. Who, from, his agcaunk, vas 3s little fer 

fo benden & 43 bis r ; maſter, 

8 Kick to 1 Ee en of of Charles the Second 

a5 a ee 1 5 der a When he wa 

9 & 10 great 

chow . 0 be vat adm red into iy 

1 Q ha 108 5 Wjarity, 

ah 5 ors whe ens was refuſed: to he ich mins 
ſtgrs, an wk ho 


1 x occaſiqns.—lt der 
rot hi bis ints * i th 
* oe bie i 


195 ET 0 WY 99 ; len 
Teſter at the, ſame time; but a 5 2 
1 8 905 8 FR. bis Klajſy in that. cap 


be in 101 bg, fie Je in in Boy capa 1 


at Whitehall 4 1 


9 5 
0 
followin bt 3 

The 


Milner. e * ag Loy- 


A wet | at. he 
ritzen in Ran, 
* 8 att 12 Phent ft Tg: Comedy W mo 
[Both theſe Plays were printed in 12mo.. 1641, with 


3 Lifeof Lord . * 106, 
4 E. 41. Edition, 1739, 5 8 
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in Arms: a TragiGomady. 1 


LOS 


virtue, and 


m3 
verſes prefixed by H. Benet, afterwards the cele- 
| brated Earl of W Robert Waring, and 
William Cartwright. 
3. The Princeſs ; or Love at firſt Sight: a Tragi- 
c Written in Naples. 
4. The Parſon's Wed ing: a Comedy. Written at 


Ball. in Switzerland. | 
5. The Pilgrim: a Tragedy. Written in Paris. 


5. The Fir Part of Cicilia and Clorinda; or Love i in 


Arms: a Tragi-Comedy. Written in Turin. 
7. The Second Part of Chl and Clorinda z or Love 


Fl 6 
7 ws 


er: 4 


8. Thomaſo ; or the Wandere 


in Ma 
g- The Second Part of Manas! or the Wanderer. 
Written 1 


0. The Firſt Part of a bee Dream, or the 


Love of: Sow; a Tr itten 5 — 
11. 115 Second Pa 2 her Dream; — aac 
Love of Shadows: a Tragi-Comedy. Writteg.in 


L ae 0 eee imonevo 


Thane . i 


IS 


8 
ron in 10 io, 1 255 3. N 1 85 * Pall 


Dr. Henry Kilfegrew was ether to Mrs. Ahne Kille- 


grew, a a lady celebrated for her wit, beauty, and 
o was the writer of ſeveral poems, very 
kighly eſteemed by Mr. * | 


Bb2 DRAMATIS 


t- 1 


eee 


Mr. n 4 2 n avit. 
Mr. WII o, a gentleman, nephew to the Widow. 

Mr. Jol v, an humorous gentleman, and. a courtixr. 
CAPTAIN, @ leading wit, full of defigns. 

Pa RSON, à mit alſe, but over-reached by the Captain, ard 


bis wanton. 
Mr. Coms rar, 12 dull ſuitors to the lady Widew, * 
Mr. 8a p, Mrs. Phaſant. 


Croy the Brownift, a Scrivener. © 
Lady WiLD, a rich (and ſomewhat 1 2 wide. 
Mrs. PTEASANr, 4 band/ome young gentiewoman, of a god 
fortune. - 
Mrs. SR ET, her (indifferent honefl) woman. 
Lady LovgALL, an old ftallion- hunting widow. 
FarTHPUL, her (errant boneft) woman. 
Mrs. Wax rox, the Captain's livery punt, married to th 
Parſon by confederacy. — 
N . ore. Fidders. 85 


1 K 3 


The Parſon's Wedding. 


** 


11 tt 


— 


- (ACT LSernn Et ?; 

| Enter the Captain in choler, and Wanton. | 
op Captain, © W 
O more; I'll ſooner be reconcil'd to want or fick- 
neſs, than that raſcal; a thing, that my charity 
made ſociablè; one; that when I ſmil'd would fawn upon 
me, and wag his ſtern, like ſtarv'd dogs; ſo naſty, the 
company cried foh upon him; he ſtunk ſo of poverty, ale, 
and bawdry. So poor and deſpicable, when I reliev'd him, 
he could not avow his calling for want of a caſſock, but 
ſtood at corners of ftreets, and whiſper'd gentlemen in the 
ear, as they paſs'd, and ſo deliver'd his wants like a meſ- 
ſage z which being done, the rogue vaniſhed, and would 
dive at Weſtminſter like a dabchick, and riſe again at 
Temple-gate. The ingenuity of the raſcal, his wit bein 
ſmuft by want, burnt clear then, and furniſh'd him wi 

a bawdy jeſt or two, to take the company,; but now the 

rogue ſhall find he has loſt a patron.  * _. 

| anton. „ | 

As I live, if I had thought you would have been in 
ſuch a fury, you ſhould never have known it. 5 

Capiain. ES 

' Treacherous rogue! he has always rail'd againſt thee to 
me, as a danger his friendſhip ought to give me warnin 
of; and nightly cry'd, Yet look back, and hunt not, wi 
good-nature and the beauties of thy youth, that falſe wo- 
man ; but hear thy friend, that ſpeaks from ſad experience. 


5 This play was originally repreſented wholly by women. See 


Dialogue on plays and players, vol. 12. 
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| Did he ſay this? | 
Catan. 


ves, and ſwears ye are as unſatiate as the fep, as co. 
vetous, and as ungrateful; that you have your tempeſt 
boo, and calms, more dangerous than it. 
anton. 
Was the flave o eloquent i in his malice ? 

Captain. | | | 
| Yes, faith, and urg'd, you (for your part) were never 
* and ſeldom ſound. 

Haran. 
5 Not found ! why, he er d to marry me, and foon 
he . I was, calle. Was fo 14 — lars a and prov'd 
Bo that conſent was full i fnarriage the firſt inftitution; 
po hoſe that love, and lie cher and tell, | Han ful. 
ceremonies . b. 
apfayy. 
on he offer to marry thee 
" Wanton. 
- 15. 


then 1 defery'd 2 my or if thou be'ſt tear 
2 . 5 Shen haſt APY thing thou ho 't ſhall be fafe 


.- Or found t di e e, 1 my counke; 
I 1 *. 
If] have any power 5 CY Tho knowl þ he 


has a fat benefice, and leave me x5 > Plague | im, till he 
give it me to be rid of thee. 
Wil you not hawk me then ? 


I keep es! pr ythee, wile thoy keep me? 1 know 
| nat why wen are ſuch faols tq pay: we bring as much 
to the ſport as women: Keep thee!-I'd marry thee 2 
: ſoon 3 , that's s avedding Mt © no, no keeping I: that 
you are not your own, is all that prefers you before 


WH, anton. 


uE CARSUN'S rb. 55 ; 


Wann. 


| Hepes nr et 
Captain, | 
Art thou ſuch a ſtrarige 8 cal umour ? why, T tell 
0 


thee, I ſhould hate 1 5 Fir I ; ing, for 


I loath all King tg ry uh Ape :doe ; and tis 
Fi if I knew thy d fm ere no. morez % 
Kranze miſtreſs makes FE 2 a-new, and theſe are _ 
e 


our pleaſing fins, 1 and 5 good, as lin by nds. 
Then 1 am miſerable, , 1 


Not fo, if you'll be CM and let me ” 1. 2 
lranger when you meet 172 B 


anton. 
But have you theſe ot ? 


Yes, faith yet if you Cn | obſerre them, N you 


marry him, I may friend 3 bu but you 
uu be Rs Dore . bo hunting is more 


pleaſant than the quatry *, 
But, it I oblaive As” vill | you be my friend — 


Firm as the da Hark? T1 — * him; {ths Bov/on. calls 

within] I knew 8 would follow me, I gave him a ſmall 

touch that waken'd his g fea Reſolve & Indoor yourſelf 
y 


to him, which you may ea do, by aking his part 
when I have vex'd him, No — —— it, or as 1 
line here I diſclaim thee for 2 
'Tis well, ſomething Vil do. -"-"__ ue Want 
4 tain. 


n the door, I fa ay, 224 let me in; your favourite 
ad 1s tythes ſhall come no more here. 


© Quarry.] i. e. Sis e ry is à tertn both of Hunting and 
Falconry. e allufion here is to the former. Quarrie (as referring to 
the _—_ men to Litham's explanation, ce ig taken for — fowle 
which is flowne at, and ſlaine at tirhe, eſpecially w young 

* hawks are one thereudt,” pr . 
B b 4 Enter 


N Nen "IS 1 
* * 8 = 
- * * 


. 
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EN 
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Enter Parſm. i the 


_ Parſon. 


Yes, but he ſhall ; tis not you, nor your brac'd drun, 
hall fright me hence, who can command the ſouls gf 
men. I have read divine Seneca; thou know'ſt nothin 
but the earthly part, and canſt cry to that, Faces about, 

$I OE TT TD 

Thou read Seneca! thou Rteal'ſt his cover, to clothe 
thee, naked and wicked, that for money wouldiſt {ell the 
ſhare of the twelve, and art allowed by all that know thee, 
iter to have been Judas, _ Judas was, for treachery, 
; : e "2 
Rail, do rail, my illiterate captain, that can only abuſe 
by memory ; and ſhould I live till thou couldſt read ny 

ſentence, I ſhould never die, 8 | 

5 JJV | 
No, ingrateful, live till I deſtroy thee ; and, thankleſ 
wretch, did all my care of thee deſerve nothing but thy 
- malice, and treacherous ſpeaking darkly ftill ? with thy 
fine, no, not he, when any malicious diſcourſe was made 
of me; and by thy falſe faint, no, faith ; confeſs, in thy 
- denials, whilſt thy ſmiling excuſes ſtood a greater and 
more dangerous evidence againſt me, than my enemies 

' affidavits could have done. 55 

I'll lye for never a lean ſoldier of you all. 

5 SE Captain, . 
I have for thee, ſlave, when I have been wondered at 
for keeping company with ſuch a face; but they were 
ſuch as knew thee not; all which thy looks deceiv'd, as 
they did me; they are ſo fimple they'd cozen a jury, and 
a judge that had wit would ſwear thou lyedſt, ſhould thou 
confeſs what I know to be true, and award Bedlam for 


7 Faces about.] So in Every Man in bis Humour, A. 3. S. 1. 
„ Good captain, faces about.” Ae. 
FT 8 Scorn ul Lady, A. 5 · 
ce Cutting Morecraft faces about. | © 
And in The Knight of the Burning Peſtie, Ralph, exerciſing his men, ſayp 
Double your files : as you were; g 46 about." 4 : 
8 | ; 
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NY ; *tis ſo irange and ſo new a thing, to find ſo much i 
rogue lodge at the ſign of the fool. 
Parſon. 

Leave this z injurious language, or os PII 97 off x my calock 3 
for nothing ſhall privilege your bragger's tongue to abuſe 
me, a gentleman, and a-ſoldier ancienter than thyſelf. 

Captain. 

Yes, thou wer't ſo; and now, I think ens Pl recount 
the cauſe, which, it may be, thou haſt forgot, through 
thy variety of "VF it was a hue and cry, that N 
thee a ſcholar, and found thee a ſoldier. 8 | 

„ 
Thou ly'ſt; thou, and Scandal have but one e tongue 
hers dwells with thy coward's teeth. NEE 
Captain. 
Oh! do you © at * P11 put the . in print too: 
I am but a ſcurvy , yet I'll make a ballad ſhall tell 
how like a faithful 15 ple you follow d your poor whore, 
till her martyrdom in the ſuburbs, 
Parſon. _ - 
I'll be reveng'd for this ſcandal. 
Captain. 
Then ſhall ſucceed, thy flight foes 5 univerſity, 
diſguis d into captain, only the outſide was worſe buff, 
and the infide more atheiſt than they; 3 furniſh'd with an 
inſolent faith, uncharitable heart, envious as old women, 
cruel and bloody as cowards ; thus arm'd at all points, 
thou went'ſt out, threatning God, and trembling at men. 
Parſon. 


PI! be reveng'd, thou poor man of war, I'll be reveng'd. 


* 


E nter Wanton. 85 


' Wanton. 
And why ſo bitter ? Whoſe Souſa is this? Who dares 
tell this ſtory AY | 

Captain. 
Why, ſweet, hath he not treacherouſly broke into our 
cabinet, and would have flol'n thee thence ? by theſe hilts, 
PIl hang him; and then I can conclude my ballad with, 


take Cary all C Lriſtian people by the Jame : 1 will, 2 
ean 
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lean ſlave ; T'll proſecute thee, till thou art fain to bie 
In à ſervitor's gown again, and live upon crumbs vid 
the robin red-breafts that haunt the hall; your dll 
meſs-mates. Do you ſnarl? I'll do't, I will, and pu 
thee to fight with the dogs for the bones that but ſnl 
'of meat; thoſe that your hungry ſtudents have polity 
With their teetn. = 
| Manas. a 


It ydu do this, good captain, liedtenant, and com 
{for all your command, I think, is within your — 

Tay, if you dare do this, I ſhall fing a F of one 
that bade ſand, and made a carrier pay a dear rent 
for a little ground upon his majeſty's highway, 


Capiain. 5 1 ca 
How now, miſtreſs Wanton ! what's this? what's this? he 
|  Parſdn. . la 


This 1 *tis matter for a jury; I'Il ſwear, and poſitive, 
I'll hang thee, I'll do't, by this hand, let me alone v 
Wear the jury out of doubt. 

| 1 Captain. 


But you are in jeſt, miſtreſs Wanton, and will conſel i 
( hope) this is no truth. | j 
YER To, 
Ves, fit, as great a truth, as that you are in your un- 
8 ſcarlet. Fool! didſt think, 1'd quit ſuch 1 
riend, and his ſtay'd fortune, to rely upon thy dead pay, | 
and hopes of a ſecond covenant? | 
RITES | Captain. HTO 
His fortune! what is't # = "(pho of Tyburn deanry? 
| arjons 5 f 
No, nor rents brought in by long ſtaff- ſpeeches, that | 
aſks alms with frowns, till thy looks and ſpeech have laid | 


violent hands upon men's charity. 

| 8 Wanton. 

Let him alone; I'll warrant, he'll never be indifted for 
drawing any thing but his tongue, againſt a man. 


. Abe a Captain. 
cry good :; | 3 
EY Parſon, 


Dear miſtreſs Wanton, you havs won my heart, and 


- 8 * = ”=— | - 7 
„„ * 


be Mp live ee dat upon you fer abuſing this impetuous 
wit prin; Will you liſten to my old fut? will you _ 
ol ie, and vex him ? ſays dare you do't without more diſ- 
* - Captain, | © 


"Twas a good queſtion ; the that dares marry thee, 
Jares do any thing ; ſhe may as _— lie with the great 
dell upon her, and his clapper is leſs dangerous than 


What a miſerable condition wilt thou come to? his wife 
cannot be an honeſt woman; and if thou ſhould'ſt turn 


honeſt, would it not vex thee. to be chaſte and pox'd, a 

faint without a noſe? what Kalendar will admit thee, by 
, za incurable ſlave that's made of rogues fleſh ? conſider 
to that, jo ue F 


Why, that's ſomething yet; thou haſt nothing but a 
few ſcars, and a little old fame to truſt to, and that 
ſearce thatghes your hend, | br ng 

| ain. | 


rt wot nut Wa | | 
Nay then I fee thou' rt baſe, and this plot not accident, 


le 
a And nw I do net grudge him thee s go together, tis 
, pity to part you, whore and parſon, as conſonant—— 
| 5 NM anton. 1 
As whote and captain. ; 


| | | Captain. Ta ; | 
Take her, I'll warrant her a breeder; I'll p pheſy ſhe 
ſhall lie with thy whale congregation, and bring an 
heir to thy pariſh, one that thou may'ft encloſe the com- 
mon by his title, and recayer it by common law. | 
| Parſon. 3 

That's more than thy dear dam could do for thee, thou 
ſon of a thouſand fathers, all poor ſoldiers, rogues, that 
ought miſchiefs, no midwives for their birth. But I cry 
thee mercy, my patron. has an eſtate of old iron by his 
— with the farm ef old ladies he ſcrapes a dirty Iiving 

| 47 # anton. 
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He earn from an old lady]! hang him, he's only vice 
in his deſires; and for adultery he cannot be condeny; 
though he ſhould have the vanity to betray himſelf, Gy 
forgive me for belying him ſo often as I have done; dhe 
weak-chin'd flave hir'd me once to ſay, I was with chi 
by him. 9 5 „ ee RT 

SR het ; ; Captain. ie, n n 
This is pretty, farewell; and may the next pig thy 
farrow'ſt have a promiſing face, without the dad's fo 
or gallows in't, that all may ſwear, at firſt ſight, tharzt 
baſtard; and it ſhall go hard but I'll have it call'd nit, 
J have the way, tis but praiſing thee, and ſwearing thay 
art honeſt before I am aſk d: you taught me the trick, 
55 ef Fo  Cny 
Next levee I'll preach againſt thee, and tell them viz 

a piece you are; your drum and borrowed ſcarf ſhall nt 
prevail, nor. ſhal] you win with charms half ell log 
1 ribband) the youth of our pariſh, as you har 

one. e SHEA | | 
1 COD. Captain. 

No, loſe no time, pr'ythee ſtudy and learn to-prex, 
and leave railing againſt the ſurplice, now thou hit 
preach'd thyſelf into linen. Adieu, Abigal, adieu, her 
apparent to fir Oliver Marr- text; to church, go; I'll fed 
a beadle ſhall fing your Epithalamium. | 

| | Parſon. 

Adieu, my captain of a tame band; I'll tell your old 
lady, how you abuſed her breath, and ſwore you earn 
your money harder than thoſe that dig in the mines for!, 
[Exit Captain.] A fart fill thy fail, captain of a gall 
foiſt *,—He's gone: come, ſweet, let's to church imme. 
diately, that I may go and take my revenge; I'll make 
him wear thin breeches. | | 


© 8 Gally foift.] A pally feift was the name of a pleaſure boat, or one 
uſed on 2 e and flate, The Lord Mayor's and 
Company's Barges were ſometimes formerly called The City Galley ful 
See Wood's South Eaſt View of the City and part of Southwark, a: ! 
appeared about the year 1599» | 


Wann. 


* . 


„%%% os ar 
PO Parſon. 


2. o 


He ſays! hang him, lean, mercenary, provant rogue; 


; father was a broad fat peddler, a what-do-you-lack, 


zucht; his dam was a gypſy, a pilfering canting 
7% in her youth, and ſhe fafered in her old age for 


en to her, ſhe carried him longer at her back than in her 

ly; he dwelt there, till ſhe loſt him one night in the 
at froſt upon our- common, and there he was found in 

ie morning candy d in ice: a pox of their charity that 

aud him; you might ſmell a rogue then in the bud: 
is now run away from his wife. N | 


His wife ? 

3 e 
Yes, his wife; why, do you not know he's married 
cording to the rogues liturgy ? a left-handed bridegroom ; 
lay him take the ring from a tinker's dowager. 


__ W©Wamnon, 
ls this poſſible ? 5 
VVJVVVVVVVCCCV -* >> 
Yes, moſt poſſible, and you ſhall ſee how I'll be re- 
ng'd on him; I will immediately go ſeek the ordinance 
punk reformadoes. --- + + -- - <= - „ 


1 dx L antons 
What ordinance ? „ 


4: . Parſon. 3 | . 
Why, they do ſo ſwarm about the town, and are ſo 
eſiruftive to trade and all civil government, that the 
te has declared, no perſon thall keep above two colo- 
ts and four. captains (of what trade ſoever) in his fa- 
muly ; 
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But if you ſhould be ſach a man as he ſays you are, 
bat would my friends ſay, when they hear I have caſt 


knew his beginning, when he made the flocks louſy,:  - 
d ſwarm'd ſo with vermin, we were afraid he would 
ave brought that curſe upon the county—He ſays! but 
hat matters what he ſays? a rogue, by fire and dam! 


„ that haunted good houſes, and ftole more than he 


witch ; poor Stromwell, the rogue was a perpetual bur- 


— — — 


— ere re OO 
: " 
* 
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5 mily; for nqw the war is done, broken breech, 
monger, rag-man, butcher, and link-boy, (comrate, 


made ap” iment in this holy war 
to return and be idee to band out their W . 


Your ee will not — the captain, for heh 
known foldicr. " 
d 


He a ca in! an apocryphal m one, that w 
convoy dee Brainſord wich thofe troops that d 
dufted the contribution- puddingz in the late boy n ve, 
when the city ran mad after their ruſſet Levites, 
rogues; with horn hands, Hang him, he's but the $ 

fotdier ; and I "Hog to fee” him hang'd for 


commitſſion, when the (comes to kis-phace agzin, 

anton, | 

Tou abuſe him, 1 ne; b 
ar 

Why. doft thou think I Fear bim? no, weenk; T knoy 

him too! well for a eowardly flave, that dares as fin 

eat his fox 9, as draw it in earneſt; the ſtave's notel þ 

make a conſcience of —_— but fighting. 


Wanton, 
wt it you be not 8 man, and a kind 


"i F 
Thou know'ft the prove happy as the* 
wife, during her huſband's a * 
a vr formerly a cant. 14 for a fiend 


9. N b 
. 4 — Fl ns er robs, Fir, A. 2. 
TY Whew ad iger of a ow tat bnows not agit 


« a baſket hilt A ow an old fox in't ?” 
Pbilafter, by Ae, 4 Fletcher, A. 4 
& I made my father's od fex fly about his ears, 
| Henry Vth by Shak _ A. 4. 8. 4. 
© —— Thou dy'ſt on point of 
Ses Mu. Ken db ncta on the — W here ae pate 


onen: 2 the expldnatibns 


RC 


$CENE 
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P nnn. 
th, ior mi þ Pleaſant, — wild 1 aunt, i dure 
M7 lur.avoman, above in the mufick room, as. n oor 3 4 
ey 2 a table, and ſhe in _ e 
kent, give me the glaſs, go fee . 
Widow. 


Niece, what, mut the door? as I live, this mufick | 
was meant to you, 1 know my nephiew's voice. | 
Pleaſant. 
Yes, but you think his re has more mufick mr. 
da 
No, faith, I can laugh with him, or fo, but he comes 
20 nearer than my lace. mh | | 


You do well to keep your ſmock 195005 


Faith, weneh, fo wilt thou and thou beeſt wiſe, from 
lim and all of them; and be rul'd by me, we'll abuſe 
all the ſex, till. they put a true value. upon us. 
Pleaſant. 

But dare you forbid the travel'd gentlemen, and abuſe, 
them and your ſervant, and ſwear, with me, not to mar- 
ry in a twelve-month, though a lord bait the hook, aud 
hang out the 125 of a court Cupid, whipt by a country 
widow? then J believe we may have mirth cheaper than 


a the price of ourſelves, and ſome ſport with the wits 
thas went to loſe themſelves in France. 


Widow. | 
Come, no diſſembling, left I tell your ſervant, when 


ooo, how much youre taken with the 2 57 
n. 


- Secret. 
Madam, tis almoſt noon, wilt you not dreſs yourle 


to-day? 
Widow. | 
_ He TR” as if we were boarders; 1 wen wy 
is 


is not the dinner our own ? ſurg my cook ſhall lay by ay 
own roaſt till my A TT»: 


„„ a Ry „„ 
But there may be company, and they will ſay, we tile 
too long time to trim. Secret, give me the flowers ny 
ſervant ſent me, he ſware twas the firſt the wench made 


But when he ſhall hear you had muſick ſent you to-dy, 
*twill make him appear in his old cloaths, 
* Pleaſant, 5 
Marry, I would he would take exception, he ſhould 
not want ill uſage to rid me of his trouble. As I lire, 
cuſtom has made me ſo acquainted with him, that I noy | 
begin to think him not ſo diſpleaſing as at firſt ; and if he 
fall not out with me, I muſt with him, to ſecure myſelf, 
Sure (aunt) he muſt-find ſenſe and reaſon abſent ; for when 
a queſtion knocks at his head, the anſwer tells that there 
is no body at home. I aſkc'd- him th'other day, if he did 
not find a blemiſh in his underſtanding ; and he ſware: 
rome oath, not he. I told him ®twas very ſtrange, for 
was ſo viſible an eye-ſore, that neither birth nor for- 
tune could reconcile to me. | 
Faith, methinks his humour is good, and his purſe wil 
buy red. companys and I can laugh and be merry with 
omet | | = 


him imes. | 
| ET, Au" 3 | 
Why, pray (aunt) take him to yourſelf, and ſee how 
merry we will be. I can laugh at any body's fool, but 
Wa. | 
= . 


By my troth, but that I have married one fool already, 
you ſhould not have him. Conſider, he aſks no portion, 
and yet will make a great jointure; a fool with theſe 
conveniences, a kind | = fool, and one that you may 
.govern, makes no ill huſband, niece : there are other ar. 
guments too, to bid a fool welcome, which you will find 
without teaching; think of it, niece 3 you may lay out 

your affection to purchaſe ſome dear wit, or judgment Ser 


. ä ä 4% * 4 
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the city, and repent, at leifure, a good bargain, in this fool. 
Phaſant. © © SE LE | 


Faith, aunt, fools are cheap in the butchery, and dear 
in the kitchen; they are ſuch unſavoury infipid things, 
that there goes more charge to the ſauce than the fool is 
worth, ere a woman can confidently ſerve him, either to 
her bed or board : then if he be a loving fool, he troubles 


all the world a days, and me all night. 


J Friendſhip- love, 1 — a remedy for that. 
| a/ant. „„ 


See, if the air of this place has not enclin'd Secret to 
de a bawd already. No, Secret, you get no gowns that 
way, upon my word; if I marry, it ſhall be a gentleman 
that has wit and honour, though he has nothing but a 
ſword by his fide ; ſuch a one naked is better than a fool 

ith all his trappings, _ 2 baubles. 3 


| idow. TA | 
Why, as I live, he's a handſome fellow, and merry; 
nine is ſuch a ſad ſou], and tells me ſtories of lovers that dy?d 
in deſpair, and of the lamentable end of their miſtreſſes 
(according to the ballad) and thinks to win me by exawple. 
| Pleaſant. 2 | 
Faith, mine talks of nothing but how long he has loy'd 
me; and thoſe that know me not, think I am old, and 
fill-finds new cauſes (as he calls them) for his love, I 
ak'd him the other day if I chang'd ſo faſt or no. 
But what think'ſt thou, Secret; my nephew dances well, 
and has a handſome houſe in the Piazza. . 
| _ Pleaſant. 
Your nephew ! not I, as I live; he looks as if he would 


woman till he has loſt the opinion of himſelf ; but fince 
. are ſo courteous, I'll ſpeak to his friend, and let him 
ow how you ſuffer for hiur. | £ | 
Him! marry, God bleſs all good women from him. 
Why, he talks as if the dairy-maid and all her cows could 
not ſerve his turn: then they wear ſuch bawdy breeches, 
twould ſtartle an honeſt woman to come in their company, 
Vor. XI. E c 5 : for 


be wood; I'll warrant you, he'll never begin with a 
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for fear they ſhould break, and put her to count from 14, 
fall of them; for I'll warrant, the year of the Lord would 
Ro out of her head than ſuch a fight. - 8 

Pllea ſant. 

I am not fack an enemy now to his kumour as to ya 
nephew” s. He rails againſt our ſex, and thinks, by hey. 
ing down the price of a woman, to make us deſpair of ner 
chants: but, if I had his heart-ſtrings tied on a true loyer 
knot, I would ſo firk him, till he found phyſic in a rope, 

Secret. 


He's a ſcurvy-tongu'd fellow, I'm ſure of that ; and if 


e. dould have got a ſtaff; I had mark'd him. he) 
Widow. in 

What did he do to thee, Secret? dy 
Pleaſant. ke 


Why, he ſwore, he had a better opinion of her than 
think ſhe had her maidenhead : but if ſhe were that fod, 
and had preſerv'd the toy, he ſwore he would not take he 
: pains of fetching it, to have it. I confeſs, I would faint 
+ reveng'd on them, becauſe they are ſo blown up with gi 
nion of their wit. 
8 | Widnaw.. 
As I live, my nephew travels ſtill. The ſober honel 
Ned Wild will not be at home this month. 
Pleaſant. 
What ay 7051 will you abuſe them and all the rl, 
and ſtand to my firſt propoſition? 
:dow. 
Yes, faith, if it be but to bury my fervant, Sad; for be 
cannot laſt above another fall; and how, think you, wil 
"ou ſervant take 1 it? 5 
Pleaſant. 


Mine ! Oh, God help me, mine's a healthy fool, | 
would he were ſubject to pine, and take things unkindly; 
there were ſome hope to be rid of him; for PI undertal 
to uſe him as ul as any body. 
Widow. 
As 1 ve; I am eaſily reſfoly'd; for if I would mar, 
know neither who nor what humour to chuſe. | 
| Secret. 
By my troth, madam, you are hard to pleaſe, elſe the 
courtier might have ſerv'd turn. Midru 
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= es 8 = 

Serve turn! Pr'ythee what haſte, Secret, that I ſhould 
put myſelf to bed with one I might make a ſhift with ? 
When I marry, thou ſhalt cry, Ay marry, madam, this is a 
duſband, without bluſhing, wench, and none of your ſo-ſo 
huſbands. Yet, he might half overcome my averſion, I 
confeſs. Sera oe 1, 
Overcome ! I think ſo: he might have won a city his 
way; for when he ſaw you were reſolv'd he ſhoold not eat 
with you, he would ſet himſelf down as if he meant to be- 
fiege us, and had vow'd never to riſe till he had taken us 
in; and becauſe our ſex forbade force, he meant to do it 
by famine. Yet you may ſtay, and miſs a better mar- 
ket : for, 1 me, I am of Secret's opinion, he had but 
two faults; a handſome fellow, and too ſoon deny'd. 


is true, he was a handſome follow, and a civil, that I 
hall report him; for as ſoon as it was given him to un- 


Ni derſtand, I defir'd he would come no more, I never ſaw him 
fince, but by chance. STE, : | 
mo Pleaſant. 
i Why did you forbid him? 
| Widow. 


There were divers exceptions ; but that which anger'd 
me then, was, he came with the king's letters patents, as 
if he had been to take up a wife for his majeſty's uſe. 
| Plea ſant. _ 

Alas! was that all? Why, *tis their way at court, a 
common courſe among them : and was it not one the kin 
had a great care off When my mother was alive, I ha 
ſuch a packet from the court directed unto me, I bid them 


pay the poſt, and make the fellow drink; which he took as 
'; ill as I could wiſh, and has been ever fince ſuch a friendly 


Nido. 1 5 
Nay, as I live, ſhe was for the captain too: his ſcarf and 
teather won her heart. 5 | | 

| Secret. J : 
Truly, madam, never flatter yourſelf; for the gentleman 
did not like you ſo well, as to put you to the trouble of 


ſaying no. | 
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N Pleaſa tr. | 
Lord, how Thated and by that ſcarf and buff. coat 
ecret. „ 
Why, miſtreſs Pleaſant, a captain is an honourihl 
—_ Le: 
Pr*ythee, Secret, name them no more. Colonel and cy. 
tain, commiſſioner, free-quarters, ordnance and conrihy. 
tion; when Buff utters theſe words, I tremble and dread 
the ſound : it frights me ſtill when I do but think on then. 
Cuds body, they're twigs of the old rod, wench, that whip 
= ay... G_—_. 
Ay, ay, and they were happy days, wench, when the 
captain was a lean poor humble thing, and the ſoldier 
tame, and durſt not come within the city, for fear of 2 
conſtable and a whipping-poſt, They know the penil 
ſtatutes give no quarter. Then Buff was. out of counte. 
nance, and ſkulk d from alehouſe to alehouſe; and the city 
had no militia but the ſheriff's men. In thoſe merry days, 
bailiff trode the ſtreets with terror, when all the chains in 
the city were ruſty but Mr. Sheriff's ; when the people 
knew no evil but the conſtable and his watch. Nov, 
every committee has as much power, and as little man- 
ners, and examines with as much ignorance, impertinence, 
and authority, as a conftable in the king's key. 
| ; [ People talking withut, 
See, who's that ſo loud? 
8 F 8 
The men you talk'd of, newly come to town. — 
| [ Exeunt 0781 


SCENE IN. - 
Enter Fack Conſtant, Will Sad, Folly, and a Footman : 
| they comb their heads, and talk **, 
Fol 


D EMEMBER our covenants, get them that can, 


| all friends; and be ſure to diſpatch the plot, to _ 
| | | them 


1 they comb their beads, and talk.) This cuſtom, irange a it 


would now appear, was the conſtant practice of gentlemen in the laſt 


centurye 
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tem into the country, leſt the brace of newcome monſicurs 


u! vet them. | 
ble Thoſe fleſh-flies! I'll warrant thee from them: yet 


was fooliſhly done of me to put on this gravity. I ſhalt 
reak out, and return to myſelf, if you Put me to a win- 


wp t 
Ms ter's WOOLNg | 
« A little patience does it; and I am content to ſuffer any 


thing till they're out of town. Secret ſays, they think my 

pale face proceeds from my r=, ering. 
6ʒußl 3. af FN | 

Does ſhe ? That ſhall be one hint to advance your de- 


N fons and my revenge; for fo ſhe be cozen'd, I care nat whe 
4 does it, for ſcorning me, who (by this hand) lov'd her par- 
. N Footman. e 

y Sir, what ſhall I do with m— horſes ? 

; Carry them to Brumſted's. 

( a Man 

5 What ſhall I do with your Worſhip's ? 


| Jolly. | | 

Mine? Take him, hn him, kill him, any thing 
to make him away, leſt, having ſuch a conveniency, I be 
betray'd to another journey into the country. Gentle- 
men, you are all welcome to my country-houſe. Charing- 
croſs, I am glad to ſee thee, with all my heart. 

SE Conſtant. 3 
What! not reconcil'd to the country yet? 


century, When on viſits, either of ceremony or buñneſs, or even in 
company of ladies, and at public places, their conſtant e was to 
comb their hair or wigs: and the faſhion continued until the reign of 
_ 3 alludes to ity in the Prologue to Almanzor and 
nabide: e GE EE 
„But, as when vizard maſque appears in pi 
Straight every man, who thinks himſelf a Wit, 
« Perks up; and managing bis comb with grace, 
“With his white wig ſets off his nut- brown * 
a And Mincing, in The Way of the World, ſays, 
The gentlemen ftay but to atk. 4 4 . and will wait an you.“ 
Theſe inſtances I am indebted for to Mr. Steevens. 1 


Ce 3 | f Sad. 
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. Sad. B be 5 N 
He was not long enough = to ſee the pleaſure of i 
Pleaſure! what is't call'd ? walking, or hawking, u 
ſhooting at butts ? VV 
' You found other pleaſures, or elſe the ſtory of th 
meadow is no goſpel, 5 


CR — EE: 
Yes, a pox upon the nocetity | Here I could as @ 
have taken the cow, as * a milk-maid, 
| "a Z 
| The wine and meat's good, and the company. 
| To JJ) a oe Ob FG 
When, at a Tueſday meeting, the country comes in to: 
match at two ſhillings rubbers, where they conclude at 
dinner what ſhall be done this parliament, railing againf 
the court and pope, after the old Elizabeth-way of preach. 
ing, till they are drunk with zeal; and then the oli 
| knight of the ſhire from the board's-end, in his coronz- 
tion-breeches, vies clinches with a filenc'd miniſter, 
rogue that rail'd againſt the reformation, merely to be 
eas'd of the trouble of preaching. 
5 „„ OOO. > EY 
Nay, as I live, now you are to blame, and wrong hin, 
The man's a very able man. Wes 
FF 
You'll be able to ſay ſo one day, upon your wife's re- 
port. I would he were gelt, and all that hold his opinion, 
By this good day, they get more ſouls than they ſave. 
| Sad. 


es on 
e e . HP ae — i — ——— — 
* 7 ad — pe . 4 : * ; - % N - 
; \ 
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ad. % ES 
And what think you of the knight's ſon ? I hope, he's 
a fine gentleman, when his green ſuit and his blue ſtock- 
Ings are on; and the welcomeſt thing to Mrs. Abigail, but 
Tib and Tom in the ſtock . 5 


5 99 3 
Who, Mr. Jeoffry? Hobinol the ſecond. By this life, 


11 Tih and Tom in the flock.] Terms at the game of Gleek ; which ſhe 
is ſuppoſed to love immoderateſy. | > wt 


4 . 
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tis a very veal, and he licks his noſe like one of them. 
zy his diſcourſe, you'd gueſs he had eaten nothing but 
| ay, I wonder he doth not $2 on all four too, and hold 
os up his le when he ſales: e talks of nothing but the 
table. The cobler's black-bird at the corner has more 
diſcourſe, He has not ſo much as the family. jeſt, which 
theſe Coridons uſe to inherit! I pos'd him in Booker's 
prophecies **, till he confeſs'd he had not maſter'd his 
almanack yet. . | 8 8 


3 2 2 Conſf ant. 3 | | 21 
But what was that you whiſper'd to him in the hall? 

| | ys | W 
Why, the butler and I, by the interceſſion of March- 
beer, had newly. reconcil'd him to his dad's old cod-piece 
corſlet in the hall, which, when his zeal was up, he would 
needs throw down, becauſe it hung upon a croſs, | 


\ 


12 Booker's prophecies. ] William Lilly gives the following account of 

Jubn Booker, the perſon here mentioned: — he ““ was born in Mancheſ- 

6 ter, in the year 1601; was in his youth well inſtructed in the Latin 

1 tongue, which he underſtood very well. He ſeemed, from his in- 

* fancy, to be deſigned for aſtrology ; for, from the time he had any un- 

« derſtanding, he would be always poring on, and ſtudying almanacks, 

% He came to London at fitting years, and ſerved an apprenticeſhip to an 

“ haberdaſher, in Lawrence Lane, London: but either wanting ſtock to 

« ſet up, or diſliking the calling, he left his trade, and taught to write, at 

“ Hadley, in Middleſex, ſeveral ſcholars in that ſchool. He wrote fingu- 

« larly well, beth ſecretary and Roman. In proceſs of time, he ſerved Sir 

« Chriſtopher Clethero, Knight, alderman of London, as his clerk, being 

te a city juſtice of peace; He alſo-was clerk to Sir Hugh Hammerſley, 

& alderman of London: both which he ſerved with great credit and efti- 

© mation, and, by that means, became not only well known, but as well 

: 3 of the moſt eminent citizens of London, even to his dying- 
ay. 

* He was an excellent proficient in aſtrology; whoſe excellent verſes 

upon the twelve months, framed according to the configurations of 

each month, being bleſſed with ſucceſs according to his predictions, 

© procured him much reputation all over England. He was a very honeſt 

„man; abhorred any deceit in the art he ſtudied ; had a curious fancy 

in judging of thefts, and as ſucceſsful in reſolving love-queſtions. He 

vas no mean proficient in aſtronomy ; he underſtood much in phyſic; 

vas a great admirer of the antimonial cup; not unlearned in chymiſ- 

* tiy, which he loved well, but did not practiſe. He died in 1667.“ 


3 Conſtant, 


ſeribes ? 
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gs 4 . Conflant. 
But what think you of my neighbour ?. I hope, le 
charity takes you. Tg | a 


Ves, and her old waiting-woman's devotion. She ft 
in the pew behind me. A Dutch l belches na 0 
loud, or ſo ſour. My lady's miſerable ſinner, with de 
white eyes, ſhe does ſo ſqueeze out her prayers, and 5 
wiring out, Have mercy upon us. I warrant her, ſhe ha, 
waiting-woman's ſting in her conſcience. She looks like 
a dir ty ⸗ſoul'd bawd. 5 | 
: | Conftant. | 

Who is this, my lady Freedom's woman, that he dt. 


TR Folly, i 
The ſame : the independent lady. I have promis'd w 
ſend her a cripple or two by the next carrier. Her ſub. 
jet-huſband would needs ſhew me his houſe one morning, 
I never viſited ſuch an hoſpital; it ſtunk like Bedlam; 
and all the ſervants were carrying — 1 julaps, and 
gliſters, and ſeveral remedies for all diſeaſes but his. The 
man figh'd to ſee his eſtate crumbling away. I counſel! 
him 1 er to give or take an ounce of ratſbane, to cure li 
mind. | 


JJ . he. - de ces as a er. Bs — 


1 Conflant, 

She is my coufin ; but he made ſuch a complaint to 
me, I thought he had married the company of Surgeons 

hall : for his directions to me for ſeveral things for his 
wife's uſe, were fitter for an apothecary's ſhop than a lady's 


cloſet. 
Ly Folly, © 

I advis'd him to ſettle no jointure but her old ſtills, anda 
box of inſtruments, upon her. She hates a man with all his 
limbs. A wooden leg, a crutch, and f/ula in ano, wins 
her heart. Her gentleman-uſher broke his leg laſt dog. 
days, merely to have the honour to have her ſet it : a foul 
rank rogue! and ſo full of ſalt humours, that he pos'd 
whole college of old women with a gangrene, which 
ſpoil'd the jeſt, and his ambling before my lady, by ap- 
plying a hand-ſaw to his gart'ring place; and now - 
| — | ; | rog 
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rogue wears booted bed-ftaves, and deſtroys all the young 
aſhes to make him legs. a - 1 1 7 


I never ſaw ſuch a naſty affection: ſhe would ha? done 
well in the incurable, a hand-maid to have waited on the 
cripples. | | : | 
. | __  Folh. 1 | 
| She converſes with naked men, and handles all their 
members, tho? never ſo ill affected, and calls the fornica- 
tion charity. All her diſcourſe to me was flat bawdry ; 
which I could not. chide, but ſpoke as flat as ſhe, till ſhe 
rebuk'd me, calling mine beaftlineſs, and hers natural 
philoſophy. By this day, if I were to marry, I would as 
ſoon have choſen a drawn whore out of mine own hoſpital, 
and cure the fins of her youth, as marry a ſhe-chirurgeon ; 
one that, for her ſins in her firſt huſband's days, cures all 
the crimes of her ſex in my time. I would have him call 
her Chiron, the Centaur's own daughter, a chirurgeon by 
fire and dam, Apollo's own colt. She's red-hair'd too, 
= that bonny beaſt with the golden mane and flaming 
fat . wy - 


£1 „ 
Wan had a long diſcourſe with her, Jolly: what was't 
about? | | 
Jolly. | 


I was adviſing her to be divorc'd, and marry the man in 
the almanack : *twould be fine paſtime for her to lick him 


whole, | 
| Sad. 
By this day, I never ſaw ſuch a mule as her huſband is, 
to bear with her madneſs. The houſe is a good houſe, and 
well furniſh'd. | | | 
Folh. 


Yes; but *tis ſuch a ſight to ſee great French beds full 
of found children, ſons of batchelors, prieſts heirs, Bride- 
well orphans: there they lie by dozens in a bed, like ſuck- 
Ing rabbits in a diſh, or a row of pins; and then they keep 
a whole dairy of milch-whores to ſuckle them. EE, 
5 Sad. | | 
dhe is ſucceſsful, and that ſpoils her, and makes her 
| 1 | Eon 1 deaf 
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deaf to counſel. I bade him poiſon two or three, to dif, 
grace her; for the vanity and pride of their, remedies make 
thoſe women more diligent than their charity, 


I e nt FHeR at 
I aſk*d him why he married her; and he confeſs'd, if he 
had been ſound, he had never had her. 5 | 
Fi os Conftant. ** 
Hie confeſs' d, ſhe cur'd him of three claps before te 
married her. | | | 
Folly. 


Ves; and I believe ſome other member (though then 

iIl- affected) pleaded more than his tongue; and the rogue 
is like to find her buſineſs ſtill ; for he flies at all. My 

God, I owe thee thanks for many things; but tis not the 
leaſt I am not her huſband, nor a country-gentleman, 
whither, I believe, you cannot eaſily ſeduce me again, 
__ unleſs you can perſuade London to ſtand in the country, 
To Hyde Park, or ſo, I may venture upon your lady. fair 
days, when the filly-foals of fifteen come kicking in, with 
their manes and tails tied up in ribbands, to ſee their eyes 
roul and neigh when the ſpring makes their blood prick 
them; ſo far I am with you, Þy the way of a country. 
gentleman and a beer-drinker, | | 

e | Sad. | 

For all this diſlike, Mr. Jolly, your greateſt acquaint- 
ance lies amongſt country-gentlemen. | 
| | „ 
Ay. at London : there your country-gentlemen are 

good company; where to be ſeen with them is a kind of 
credit, I come to a mercer's ſhop in your coach ; Boy, 
call your maſter : he comes bare; I whiſper him, Do you 
know the Conſtants and the Sads of Norfolk? Yes, yes, he 
replies, and ſtrokes his beard. * They are good men, cry l: 
Yes, y es. No more; cut me off three ſuits of ſattin. He 
does it, and, in the delivery, whiſpers, Will theſe be 
bound? Piſh! drive on, coachman : ſpeak with me to- 
morrow. © ne 1 | 


3 Conſtant. 
And what then 1 | 


Falh, 


Jolly. 


8 What then ! why, come Fr oi next day. 


And what if the — — will not be bound ? 
8 1 85 | a : Fo „ a, 5 ö 
Then he muſt fight. Not 
F en . 
I would I had known that before I had ſignꝰd your bond, 
I would have ſet my ſword TM. than my ſeal to it. | 
1 WWP ' : 
Why, if thou repent, there's no harm done: fight rather 


i; 


t | a 
than pay it. 
i IM | Sad. . 
b Why, do you think I dare not fight? 
Jh. 4 


Yes, but I think thou haſt more wit than to fight with 
me; for if I kill thee, tis a fortune to me, and others will 
ſign in fear; and if thou ſhould'ſ kill me, any body that 
knows us would ſwear *twere very ſtrange, and cry, There's 
God's juſt judgment now upon that lewd youth, and-thou 
procur'ſt his hangman's place at the rate of thy eftate. 

| Conftant. EN 

By this hand, he is in the right ; and, for mine, I meant 
to pay when I ſign'd. Hang it, never put good fellows to 
ſay, Pr'ythee give me a hundred pounds. „ 

1 Sad. | | 

*Tis true, *tis a good janty way of begging ; yet, for 
| being kill'd, if I refuſe ee has 2 no more 

danger in the widow's unkindneſs than in your fighting, 
I would not miſtruſt my deſign. 1 95 


= | Polly. 2 

Why ay, there's a WF 6 in nicety of honour, I 
ſhould kill your for her; for you know I pretended firſt; 
and it may be if I had writ ſad lines to her, and hid my- 
ſelf in my cloak, and haunted her coach, it may be in 
time ſhe would have ſought me: not I, by this hand, 
Il not trouble myſelf for a wench; and married widows 
are but cuſtomary authoriz'd wenches. 

3 | Conftant, — 

Being of that opinion, how can'ſt thou think of mar- 
rying one? | | | Jolly. 
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- Why, faith, I know not; I thought to reſt me, for! 
was run out of breath with pleaſure, and grew ſo ac. 
quainted with fin, I would have been good, fer variety: 
in theſe thoughts twas my fortune to meet with this 
widow, handſome, and of a clear fame. 


| : Conftant. 
Did love her ? | 9 
Yes, faith : I had love, but not to the diſeaſe that make, 
men fick; and I could have lov'd her fill, but that! 
was angry to have her refuſe me, for a fault I told her of 
myſelf, ſo I went no more. ; 7 


| | Sad. 
Did ſhe forbid you but once ? 
| Folh. 


: 0 | 
Faith, I think, I ſlipt a fair opportunity, a handſome 
wench, and three thouſand pounds | of annum in certainty, 
beſides the poſſibility of being ſaved. . 
us Conſtant. 
Which now you-think deſperate ? 
Widew and Pleaſant locking out at a window, 
—F ©» . 
That is you; eroſs or h you have kim yet or no? 
. 4 . 
Peace! obſerve them. 


| glb. EY 
Faith, no, I do not deſpair ; but I cannot reſolve. 


be comes in at the middle door, 
| Fidew. | 


Enter Wild, Carelęſi, and the Captain, going in haſt; 


Who are thoſe ? 3 
Careleſs. 


Captain, whither in ſuch haſte? what, defeated ? Call 
you this a retreat, or a flight from your friends ? 

| Pleaſant. . Fi 

- Your nephew, and his governor, and his friend ! Here 

will be a ſcene ! fit cloſe, and we may know the ſecret 

of their hearts. N Widow, 


IC» 


Is 


. CS 
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They have not met ſince they return'd : 1 ſhall love this 
day-window . ; A 0 


e ao. 
pr'ythee let me go: there's miſchief a boiling; and if 
thou ſhak'ſt me once more, thoa wilt jumble a lye together 
[ have been hammering this hour, e 
Careleſs „ 
A pox upon you ! a ſtudying lyes l | 
| Captain. | * 
Why, then my are no lyes, but AE the praiſe 
ef an old lady's beauty K* do you call that? | 
| | 08) «+. 8 
Who are thoſe d 4 ICD. each other. 


Ist not the captain and my friend ?ꝰ 
[Folly ſalutes them ; then be goes to the captain to em- 
brace him; the captain ſtands in a French poſture "*, 
and ſlides from his old ay of embracing.) 


5 | 
Ned Wild! Tom ccd what ail'ſt thou? do'ſ 
thou ſcorn my embraces ? . 


11 J Hall love this bay window.) A bay window is what we now 
diſtinguiſh by the name of a bow window. The term frequently occurs 
„ Antonio and Mellida, by Marflon, A. . S. 

0 Second part of Antonio an ellida, I, 
6 — Three þ fo I gaſpt at ſhades : ws Fw 
© And thrice, deluded by erroneous ſenſe, | 
&« I forc't my thoughts make ſtand ; when loe I op't 
4“ A large bay window, through which the night 
« Struck terror to my ſoul.” 
Cyntbia's Revels, A. 4. S. % 

* In which time (retiring myſelf into a bay window) the beauteous 

© lady Annabel, &c." Ee GET. 

A Chaſt Mayd in Cheapi-fide, by Middleton, 1630. p. 62. 

«© In troth a match, wench : 3 

% We are ſimply ſtock't, with cloath of tiſſue cuflions, 

«© To furniſh out bay windows.” | 

The captain ſtands in a French poſture, &c.] So in the Epilogue to 
Evening Love, or the Mock Aftrologer, by Dryden: 

„Up ſtarts a Mounſieur, new: come o'erz and warm 

In the French floop z and the pull back o th'arm; 

4 Morbleau dit il,“ &c. 


—— RAILS > ere Bec. 
— — — — — |OERUDPTTR [2 
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| In our neighbour France) or have you ventur'd o'er the 
Alps, to ſee the ſeat of the Czſars? ; 


never travel'd thoſe countries that ſet mountains on fire 


Why this is better than to ſtay at home, and lye by 
bear- ſay, wearing out yourſelves and fortunes like your 


8 1 Captain. ; | | 
I ſee you have never been abroad, elſe you would know 
How to put a value upon thoſe, whoſe careful obſervation 
brought home the moſt exquiſite garb and courtſhip tha 
Paris could fell us | 1 

x | | Jolly. 


A pox on this fooling, and leave off ceremony, 
| ; Ea. ,_- 3 
Why then agreed: off with our maſks, and let's em. 
brace like the old knot. j | [They embrace, 
f ally. | 
Faith, ſay where have you ſpent theſe three years time 


| Sad. 

And can tell us (ignorant, doom'd to walk upon our 
own land) how large a ſeat the goddeſs fix'd her flying 
Trojans in. 

5 555 Conflant, | 

Yes, yes, and have ſeen, and drank (perhaps) of Ty. 
ber's famous ſtream. | 

| 8 Jolly. 5 

And have been where Eneas buried his trumpeter 
and his nurſe. Tom looks as if he had ſuck'd the one, 
and had a battle ſounded by the other, for joy to ſee our 
nation, ambitious not to be underſtood or known when 
they come home. e 75 
| | Captain. 

So, now l'm welcome home; this is freedom, and 
theſe are friends, and with theſe I can be merry; for, 
gentlemen, you muſt give me leave to be free too. 

FFP 
So you will ſpare us miſerable men, condemn'd to 
London, and the company of a Michaelmas-term, and 


a purpoſe to light us to our lodging. 
Wild. te 


clothes, to ſee her that hates you for being ſo fine; then 
EE e appearing | 
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appearing at a play, dreſsd like ſome part of it, while 
the company admire the. mercer's and the taylor's work, 
and ſwear they have done their parts to make you fine 


elle” let fn} EW 
be, Careleſs. | | 
Then leap out of your coach, and throw your cloak 
over your ſhoulder ; the caſting-nets to catch a widow z 
while. we have ſeen the world, and learn'd her cuſtoms. 
| Captain. „ | 
Yes, fir, and return'd 8 monſieurs. 
| Cad. 5 


Yes, even to their diſeaſes: I confeſs my ignorance, I 


cannot amble, nor ride like St, George at Waltham *5. 
DT Cl a 5 

Yet, upon my conſcience, he may be as welcome with 
a trot as the other with his pace; and faith, Jack, (to 
be a little free) tell me, do'ſt thou not think thou hadſt 
been as well to paſs here, with that Engliſh noſe thou 
carry'dſt hence, as with the French tongue thou haſt 
brought home? [The captain has a patch over his noſe. 

| 5 AA 

It is an accident, and to a ſoldier *tis but a ſcar: tis 
true, ſuch a ſign upon Mr. Jolly's face had been as ill 
as a red croſs, and Lord have mercy upon us, at his lodg- 
ing-door, to have kept 700 out of court. 

| olly. 

For aught you know of the court. 
| | Captain. 

I know the court, and thee, and thy uſe, and how 
you ſerve but as the handſomeſt moveables ; a kind of 
implement above ſtairs, and look much like one of the 
old court-ſervants in the hangings. 

. Wild. | 

But that they move, and look freſher, and your ap- 
parel more modern. 

| Careleſs. 


Yet, faith, their office is the ſame, to adorn the room, 


Is Saint gare at Waltham.) The ſign of an inn there. See The 
Merry Devil of Edmonton, vol. 5. | 3 
an 


* * * AS * 
F Co bak > * . * * 9 Wann 5 * 
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and be gaz'd on. Alas, he's ſad !. courage, man, (hf 
riding- clothes will ſerve thee at the latter day, 

| | Captain. 5 

Which is one of their grievances; for nothing trouble, 
them more than to think they muſt appear in a foul 
_ winding-ſheet, and come 8 6 | 

olly. 

Gentlemen, I am glad a find you know the court; ve 
Enow a traveller too, eſpecially when he is thus chang'l 
and exchang'd, as your worſhips, both in purſe and yer. 
ſon, and have brought home foreign viſages and inſcri. 

A „„ — Sam. 

Why that's their perfection, their ambition to have it 
ſaid, There go thoſe that have profitably obſerv'd the vice 
of other countries, and made them their own ; and the 
faults of ſeveral nations, at —_ return, are their parts, 
# 01HY. | | 

Why there's Jack Cailick, he carried out as good 
ſtaple- manners as any was in Suffolk, and now he is re- 
turn'd with a ſhrug, and a trick to ſtand crooked, like: 
ſcurvy bow unbent ; and looks as if he would maintain oil 
and ſallads againſt a chine of beef. I knew a great beaſ 
| of this kind, it haunted the court much, and would ſcarce- 

1y allow us fully reduc'd to civility, for ſerving up mutton 
in whole joints. | 1 
| Conflant, 


What, ſilent? 
5 | | Sad. 
Faith, the captain is in a ſtudy. 


Do, do, conn the rivers _—_ towns perfectly, captain; 
thou may'ſt become intelligencer to the people, and lye thy 
two ſheets a week in Corranto's too, 

| Conſtant. 3 

And could you not make friends at court to get their 
pictures cut ugly, in the corner of a map, like the old na- 
vigators ? | TY 

| 1 Jolly. 

We'll fee, we'll ſee. | wy 

| | Entir 
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beſe Enter Widow, and Phaſant above. 
b pll interrupt them. — Servant, you're welcome to 
w town. How now, nephew ? what, dumb? where are all 


our travel'd tongues ? 


bes Re olly. NS A 

Servant 161 who doth-ſhe mean? by this hand, I diſ- 
by claim the title. : 5 „ e | 
4 5 Pleaſant. 4 
24 Captain, Secret has taken notes, and deſires you would 
. inſtruct her in what concerns a waiting- woman, and an old 
N 15 Captain. 
45 Very good ! yet this ſhall not ſave your dinner. 
5 Widow. | | | 
n Nay, while you are in this humour I'II not fell your 
; companies; and tho* Mr. Jolly be incens'd, I hope he will 
4 do me the favour to dine with me. = 8 | 
5 Faith, lady, you miſtake me if you think I am afraid 
1 RY of a widow ; for I would have the world know I dare meet 
f her any where, but at 1 5 8 [Exit Jolly. 
71 


No more, aunt ; we'll come ; and if you will give us 

good meat, we'll bring good-humours and good ſtomachs. 

” [idea ſhuts the curtain. 

5 Carel ſi. . 0 

By this day, I'Il not dine there: they take a pleaſure to 
naſe a ſpirit that they will not lay. I'll to Banks's. 
Captain. | = 

A pox forbid it ! you ſhall not break-company, now you 

know what we are to do after dinner. 4 
Careleſs. | | 

I will conſent, upon condition you forbid the ſpiritual 

nonſenſe the age calls Platonic Love. : 


15 Servant!] The uſual manner in which ladies formerly addreſt 
their lovers. See Ben Fonſon's Every Man in bis Humcur. A. 4. S. 2. Every 
Man out of bis Humour, A. 3. S. 9. Maſſinger's Fatal Dowry, A. 2. 
8. 2, Baſpful Lover, A. 4. S. 1. A very Woman, A. 1. 8. 1. 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2. 8. 1. and in moſt of the drama- 
ne productions of the times, : e | 

Volo XI. 1 -- Captain. 


faithful. 


| 
$4 
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Captain, 
I muſt away too; but I'll be there at dinner — Yo 


will join in a plot after dinner ? 


Weld. 
Any thing » bad, or indifferent, for a \ friend and 
ürth. . good, [Execunt all but the Captain, 
| Captain. 
I muſt go, and prevent the Nun s miſchief with the gi} 
lady. | [ Exit Captain, 


A c T u. Scznx 1. 


Enter Jol and the old lady Loveall. 
| Loweall, 


| A v. unworthy, falſe, ingrateful ! with what 


brow dar'ſt thou come again into my fight, knowing 


how arb you have been, and how falſe to love? 


olly. 
No, 'tis you are „ and deſerve not thoſe tas 
of love I have paid here; elſe you would not believe 
every report that envy brings, 'and condemn, without 
hearing me, whom you have ſo often oy'd and found 


| Loveall. 7 
Yes, till I, too credulous, had pity on 5 tears; till 
J had mercy, you durſt not be falſe. | 
Jolly. 


 Loweall. 
What do'ſt thou call falſe ? is there a treachery beyond 
what thou haſt done? When I had given my fame, m) 
fortune, myſelf, and my huſband's honour, all in one 
obligation, a ſacrifice to that paſſion which thou ſeem'ſ 
to labour with deſpair of, to tell and brag of a conqueſt 


Nor am not yet. 


o'er 


a. Ama a wc YE. 
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der a woman, fool'd by her paſſion, and loſt in her love 
to thee, unworthy 1—— _ N [ She turns away her head. 


By this day, tis as falſe as he that ſaid it: hang him, 
ſon of a batchelor! a ſlave ! that envying my fortune, in 
ſach a happineſs as your love and chaſte embraces, took 
this way to ruin it. Come, dry your eyes, and let the 
guilty weep : if I were guilty, I durſt as ſoon approach a 
conſtable drunk, as come here: you know I am your ſlave. 

. Loveall. = 1 3 

You ſwore ſo, and honour made me leave to triumph 

over your miſeries. „ Ro N 


5 wy 
Do you repent that I am happy ? if you do, command 
ny death. Eo 67 
Loweall. © 


Nay, never weep, nor fit ſadly ; I am friends, ſo you 
vill only talk and diſcourſe ; for tis your company I only 


covet. | 

| Folly. 

No, you cannot forgive, becauſe you have injur'd me: 
tis right woman's juſtice, accuſe firſt; and harder to re- 
concile when they are guilty than when they are innocent, 
or elſe you would not turn from me thus. _ 

OE Tm Loveall. * 5 | 

ou know your youth hath a ſtrong power over me: 
turn thoſe ren eyes away; 1 — ſee them with 
ſafety of mine honour. | | Es 
| 1 Jolly. | 


Come, you ſhall not hide your face; there's a charm 
in it againſt thoſe that come burnt with unchaſte fires ; for 
let but your eyes or noſe drop upon his heart, it would 

burn it up, or quench it ſtrait. 

N how hers 4 now, tho' my 

o cogging, you have injur'd me; and now, tho' m 
love * 5 Ff Bo” be deaf; my honour bids me; for 3 
vill not fear again to prove unworthy, when you find 1 
am ſo eaſy to forgive —— Why, you will not be uncivil ? 
[Folly rel her, and ſhe ſhoves him away with her 


D d 2 FPioch. 
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_- So, the ſtorm is laid! 7 muſt have thoſe pearls — gie 
ſhov'd me away with her mouth ! I'll to her again, 
4 Rs . , f 5 ; Loweall. dey” ©: EW 
| Where are you? what do you take me for? why yy 
- will * e enge 7 
[IGtill as he offers to touch her, ſhe ſtarts as 1 
- pluck'd up Z _ & - "2 
Uncivil ! by thy chaſte ſelf I cannot, chick: thou hit 
; ſuch a terror, ſuch. a guard in thoſe eyes, I dare not ap. 
proach thee, nor can I gaze upon ſo much fire: pr'ythee, 
firrah, let me hide me from their power here, | 
e 5 ng 46 5 er ewes; in | 
You preſume upon the weakneſs of our ſex ; What ſal 
I fay or do, tyrant Love? 
| Sent a2 ; „ 
There's a charm in thoſe pearls ! pull them off; if they 
have a froſt in them, let me wear them, and then we ar 
both ſafe. N 
5 0 Toveall. 
I would you had taken them ſooner ! I had then been 
innocent, and might with whiteneſs have worn my love, 
which I ſhall ne'er out-live, Oe 
"hs „ | = 
Dtear, do not too faſt pour in my joys, leſt I too fon 
reach my heaven, : - 
| Loweall. . 
Be gone, then, leſt we prove (having gain'd that 


| height) this ſad truth in love, the firft' minute after noun i 
night. | | CE 


15 . Jolly. TT 
Part now ? the gods forbid ! take from me firſt ths 
load of joys you have thrown upon me, for tis a burthen 
harder to bear than ſadneſs, I was not born till now; thi 
my firſt night in which I reap true bliſs. | 
EL; Topeall. it 
No, no, I would it had been your firſt night, then your 
. falſhood had not given argument for theſe tears; and 
hate myſelf to think I ſhould be ſuch a fooliſh fly, thus 
again to approach your dangerous flame. Falh. 
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ee eee 
Come, divert theſe thoughts : ru "oy fre your cloſet. 
7 Loveall.” | 
No, no, 1 ſwear you ſhall not. 
» Folly. . 4 | 
You know I am going out of town for two days. 
| ; Loweall. 
When you return I'll ſhew it you; you will ee me 
elſe when you are gone, and at court. | 


wy; 

can your love endure delays ? or mall buſineſs thes 
from hence remove ? Theſe were your own arguments. 
Come, you ſhall ſhew it me. 

Loveall. | 

Nay, then T perceive what unworthy way your love. 

would find. BE gods, are ad men falſe? 7 
0 

As I live you ſhall 1002 come, you ought to a 
me amends for ſland'ring of me. Hang me if ever I 
told ; and he that reports it is the ants rogue in a 
country. Come, I fay—— _ 

Ee pulls her bodkin, that is ; tied i in 4 Hitee 4 Hack 


bobbin. ] 
| Toveall. 


Ah! as I live, I will not, I * ſworn. Do not t pull 

me; I will not be damn'd, T have ſworn —— 

path % _— pulls ber, and /a ays this. 

As I live, ll break your bodkin then: a wee ng 

tyrant ! Come, by this good day, you ſhall be _—— 
Toveall. 

Why, you will not- be uncivil? you will not force me, 

jul you? As 1 live, I will not. 


ON 


N 3 Jolly. | 
is Nay, an' you be I can be ſtubborn too.. 4 
LA pulls Ju. 
e 


a me, Pl call aloud ; Why, Nan ! Nay, you may : 
force me ; 3 but, as I ow Pl do nothing. Is ambo. 


4 4 4 : 
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SCENE II. 

PO X upon you, are you earth'd ? the rogue hut 
A got her 3 of pearl; but I hope he will leave 
the rope to hang me in. How the pox came they & 
great ? I muſt have ſome trick to break his neck, elſe 
the young rogue will work me out. Tis an excellent 
old lady, , I dare not call her ſo; yet would ſhe were 

oung enough to bear, we might do ſome good for our 
heirs, by leaving ſuch a charitable brood behind. She's 
a woman after the firſt kind; *tis but going/in to her, and 
you may know her. Then ſhe'Il oblige ſo readily, and 
gives with greater thanks than others receive; takes it ſo 
dindly to be courted.—I am now eto oblige her (as ſhe 
calls it) by profeſſing young Wild's love, and deſiring 
an aſſurance ſhe's ſenſible of his ſufferings; which tho 
it be falſe, and beyond my commiſſion, yet the hopes of 
ſuch a new young thing, that has the vogue of the town 
for handſomeſt, *twill ſo tickle her age, and ſo blow up 
her vanity, to have it ſaid he is in love with her, and 
ſo endear her to me for being the means, that the parſon's 
malice. will be able to take no root —— She comes; | 
muſt not be ſeen. — 


Enter Loveall and Folly, 
. Lovcall. BE 
. Give me that letter; I'll ſwear you ſhall not read it, 


| 9445. 0 

Take it ; I'II away: What time ſhall I call you in the 

evening? there's a play at court to-night. 
: Rn Loveall. 

I would willingly be there, but your ladies are ſo cen- 

ſorious and malicious to us young ladies in the town, 

eſpecially to me, becauſe the wits are pleas'd to afford me 


a viſit, or ſo; I could be content elſe to be ſeen by 
; | court, 
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court, Pray what hamour is the queen of ? the captain 
of her guard I know. | 


The queen ? who's that Knocks at the back- door 
e I [The Captain knocks. 


smooth my band; I know not; go down that 
ind look Gr be not falſe ; if you ſhould be falſe, I 
ſwear I ſhould ſpoil myſelf with weeping. | 


| Fo Its. 1 85 
Farewell! In the evening In call you. [Exit Folly. 
Ra , , 4 „ . 
Who's there? Captain, where have you been all this 
while ? I might fit alone, I ſee, for you, if I could not 
fnd converſation in books. FERN. eu Os, 
| [She takes a book in her hand and fits down. 
| . Captain. „ | 
Faith, madam, friends newly come to town engag'd 
me, and my ſtay was civility rather than deſire : what 
book's that?: | e 1 
| Lowveall. 


TIl ſwear he was a witch that writ it; for he ſpeaks my 
thoughts as if he had been within me ; the original, they 
ſay, was French. Es Wo | b 0 
| Captain. 7 
Oh, I know it, *tis the Accompliſh'd Woman; your- 
ſelf, he means by this, while you are yourſelf. 
\' © Loveall.” 5 | 

Indeed, I confeſs, I am a great friend to converſation, 
if we could have it without ſuſpicion ; but the world's ſo 
apt to judge, that tis a prejudice to our honour now to 
ſalute a man. 8 | 
| Captain, 2 
Innocence, madam, is above opinion, and your fame's 
too great to be ſhook with whiſpers, 25 

' Loveall. 
You are ever civil, and therefore welcome, Pray, what 
news is there now in town ? for I am reclus'd here; un- 
leſs it be yours, I receive no viſits; and I'll ſwear, I 
charg'd the wench to-day not to let you in; I wonder 
he let you come. | | 
D d + Captain, 


— 


and laid you in my on bed. 


*% * 
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Faith, madam, if it had been my EE buſine, f 


ſhould not have ventur'd ſo boldly ; but the neceſit 
that forces me to come concerns my friend, agu 


whom if your mercy be now bounded with thoſe ſtrid 
ties of honour,” and cold thoughts, which I have eier 
found guard your heart, my friend, a young and hand. 
ſome man, is loſt, is loſt in his prime, and falls like early 
bloſſoms. But methinks you ſhould not prove the en. 
vious froſt to deſtroy this young man, this delicate young 
man, that has whole bundles of boys in his breeches; 
yet if you be cruel, he and they die, as. uſeleſs as open, 
arſes gather d preen. | | | 
© [She muſt be earneſt in her looks all the time be ſpuk, 
,  defirous to know who he ſpeaks f.] | 
Ts ps, . 
Good captain, out with the particular; what way can 
my charity aſſiſt him ? you know by experience I cannot 
be cruel; remember how I fetch'd you out of a ſwoon, 
£32 CRT "REY | 
That act preſerv'd a life, that has always been labour d 
in your ſervice; and I dare ſay, your charity here vil 
find as fruitful a gratitude. | 3 
5 5 „ 000 cn 
But I hope he will not be ſo uncivil as you were; III 
ſwear, I could have hang'd you for that rape, if I would 
have follow'd the law; but I forgave you upon condi- 
tion you would do ſo again. But what's this young man 
you ſpeak of ? 
89 Captain. | 
Such is my love to you and him, that I cannot prefer 
mine own particular before your content, elſe I'd have 
poiſon'd him ere I'd have brought him to your houſe, 
| Loveall. ; 
Why, I pray? 
. a : Captain. 7 5 
Becauſe he's young, handſome, and of ſound parts; 
that I am ſure will ruin me here. RR 


Lovtall. 


N 7 n 
. y 
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His love may make all theſe beauties ; elſe I have an 


effty honour will defend me againſt him, were he as handſome 
aint a young Wil. „„ FI 
tria e e Sake 7 ver -IÞ 
ever Why ay, there it is; that one word has remov'd all my 
nd. fears and jealouſies with a,deſpair ; for that's the man 
arly whoſe love, life, and fortune, lies at your feet; and if 
ele you were ſingle, by lawful ways he would hope to reach 
ung what now he deſpairs of. | 1 
es; „ t GRE. + 5 - 5 
Ele Let him not deſpair, love is a powerful pleader, and 
| youth and beauty will aſſiſt him; and if his love be noble, 
us, I can meet it; for there's none that ſacrifices more to 
friendſhip-love than I. 1 Ns, Jos 
rn Captain. OO 
al My friend's intereſt makes me rejoice at this. Dare 
ot you truſt me to ſay this to him, tho? it be not uſual ? pray 


ſpeak ; nay, you are ſo long ſtill a reſolving to be kind! 
| Remember, charity is as great a virtue as chaſtity, and 
greater, if we will hear nature plead ; for the one may 
make many maids, the other can but preſerve one. But 1 
know you will be perſuaded ; let it be my importunity that 
prevail'd. Shall I bring him hither one evening? sg 
Loveall. 5 
Why do you plead thus? pray be ſilent, and when you ſe 
him, tell him he has a ſeat here, and I— [She turns away. 


: | Captain. | | 
Out with it; what is't ? Shall he call you miſtreſs ? and 
his platonick ? | 5 nn 
 Loweall, 
Away, away; me? . 
95 Captain. 
No niceneſs ; is't a match ? 
1 | Loweall. 


Lord, would I were as worthy as willing (pray tell him 
ſo) : he ſhall find me one of the humbleſt miſtreſſes that 
ever he was pleaſed to honour with his affections. 
| Captain. | | 
Dare you write this to him, and honour me with bearing 
| | e : it ? 
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it? I confeſs, I am ſuch a friend to friendſhip-love too, 
that I would even bring him on my back to a midnight, 


meeting. Og 
eg Loweall. - | os 
If you will ſtay here, I'll go in and write it. — 
| x A | 
Madam, I forgot to aſk your ladyſhip one queſtion, 
What was't ! „„  . 
| Captain. 


There happen'd a buſineſs laſt night betwixt Mr, Wild, 
and. one Jolly, a courtier, that brags extremely of your 
favour ; I ſwear, if it had not been for friends that in. 
terpoſed themſelves, there had been miſchief, for Mr, 
Wild was extream zealous in your cauſe. | 

 ___ Loweall. | 
Such a raſcal I know. Villain, to bring my name upon 


the Rage, for a ſubje& of his quarrels! — I'll have hin 


cudgel'd. 5 
1 | Captain. 


And I'll anſwer he deſery'd it; for the quarrel ended 


In a bet of a buck-hunting-nag, that ſome time to-day he 


miſe him the necklace; he'll deſerve ſuch a favour. 


{ 


would bring a necklace and chain of pearl of yours (nt 


ſtol'n, but freely given) to witneſs his power. 


|  _Loweall.. 
Did the vain raſcal promiſe that ? 
Ves; but we laugh at it. 
5 | Loeweall, : 
So you might; and as I live, if the necklace were 
come from ſtringing, I'd ſend them both to Mr. Wild, 


to wear as a favour, to aſſure him I am his, and to 
put the vain ſlave out of countenance. 


#0 Captain. 

Ay, marry, fuch a timely favour were worth a dozen 
letters, to aſſure him of your love, and remove all the 
doubts the other's diſcourſe may put into his head; and 
faith I'd ſend him the chain now, and in my letter Pro- 


Leveall. 
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Toveall. 


rhe eu goin a fetch it immediately ; ol 7 — fvour ms 
to deliver it „ 
Captain. 
| Ill wait upon your ladyſhip. 
is Tove 


ll ſwear you mall not go in; you know I forſwore be- 
ing alone with you. 
| [She goes and he og ber, ſhe turns and bids him Hay. 
aptain. 
Hang me, I'll go in; does my meſſage deſerve to wait 
an anſwer at the door ? 2 
, Loweall, OS 
M but you'll be naught. -- 
Captain, 
, neer truſt me if I break. 
Loveall. 
If you break, ſome ſuch forfeit you'll loſe ; well, come 


in for once. 


Captain. 
You are ſo ſuſpicious, | - 
Loweall, 
Pl freer I have reaſon for't ; you are ſuch another man. 
; Le | 
2 ata 


SCENE III. 


Enter Wanton and Bawd. ” 
| MP, anton. | 

$ he gone ? 

Baud. 

Yes, he's gone to the old Lady's, high with miſchief, 

anton. 

Fare him well, eaſy fool: how the trout ſtrove to be 
tickI'd ! and how does this ring become me? ha! they 
ar fine kind of things, theſe wedding rings. 

[ She plays _ a 3 upon ber 2 
awd, 

Beſides the good cuſtom of putting ſo much gold i in 'em, 
they bring ſuch conveniences along. 
| Wa anton, 


Why ay, now' I have but one to leaſe; and if 7 


prchered, or crumpled, from the French word Grediller. See Cotgrav 
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Pleaſe him, who dares offend me? and that wife's a fog! 
that cannot make her huſband one. 
. Ges. VVV 
Nay, I am abſolutely of opinion, it was fit for you to 
Marry; but whether he be a good huſband or no? 
A pox of a good huſband ! give me a wiſe one; the 
only make the ſecure cuckolds, the cuckold in grain: 
for dye a huſband that has wit but with an opinion thou 
art honeſt, and ſee who dares waſh the colour out. Now 
our fool changes with every drop, doats with confidence 
in the morning, and at night jealous even to murder, 
and his love (Lord help us). fades like my. gredaline pet- 
. F 


* Ws $1 $#,  » * | 4 ; 2 Baud. . 1 ' 
This is à new dofrine. 
.  Wanton. .. 1 


"Tis a truth, wench, I have gain'd from my own ob- 
ſervations, and the paradox will be maintain'd. Take 
wiſe men for cuckold, and fools to make them; for your 
wiſe man draws eyes and ſuſpicion with his viſit, and 
begets jealous thoughts in the huſband, that his wife may 
be overcome with his parts; when the fool is welcome to 
both, pleaſeth both, laughs with the one, and lies with 
the other, and all without ſuſpicion. I tell thee, a fool 
that has money is the man, The wits and the we's, which 
is a diſtin parreal of wit bound by itſelf, and to be 
ſold at Wit-hall, or at the ſign of the King's-head in the 
butchery ; theſe wiſe things will make twenty jealous, 
ere one man a cuckold ; when the family of fools will 
head a pariſh ere they are ſuſpected. 1 5 

= Swe © . | 

"Well, I ſee one may live and learn; and if he be but 
as good at it now you are his own, as he was when he was 
your friend's friend, (as they call it) you have got one 


17 Gredaline petticoat.] "A gredaline petticoat is probably a petticoat 


In Beyer's Dictionary it is explained, Gris de lin, ſorte de colour. of 


! 
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or the beſt hiders of ſuch'a buſineſs i in the town. Lord, 
how he would. e at a play 13 2 
Vanon. % 

Faith, "tis: as he is "uſed: at firſt ; ir i jor: als bridle 
in's teeth he'll ride to the devil; but if thou be'ſt true. 
we'll make him amble ere we have done. The plot is 
here, and if it thrive Pll alter the proverb, The benſer 
gets the children, to, The Ae fathers them. © 

Bawd. 

Any thing that may get rule; I love to wear the breeches. 
| Wanton. Log 

80 do we all, wench. Empire ! tis all our aim Re) 
PI! put my ranting Roger in a cage but Ill tame him; ; 
| he loves already, which is an excellent ring in a fool's 
noſe, and thou ſhalt hear him ſing ——— 10 711 


Happy only is that family that ſhews _ 
A cock that”: s filent, and a hen that crows, 


Baud. | 
Do this, Il ſerve you for nothing; the impetuous 
ſlave had wont to taunt me for beating of my huſband, 
and would lng that ſong in mockery of me. 
_ V anton, : 
In revenge of which, thou (if thou wilt be faithful) 
-ſhalt make him ſing, 


16 —_ ae ae | <D 2 


Happy is that family that ſhews 
A 000% that's ſilent, . and a hen that crows. 


 [ Excunt. 
EN E IV: 
Ts nter 4 Parſon , Loveall, and F 2 
Loweall. 


O, you are a naughty man: Do you come hither to 
rail againſt an honeſt gentleman ? I have heard how 
Jou fell out; you may be aſham'd on't, a man of your 


cdot. 
| I Parſon. 


" hear, and (madam) I could adviſe, but I am loath to 


* 1 
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What ? to ſpeak truth and perform my duty? the way 
cries out you are a ſcabb'd ſheep, and I am come to tu 
vou, that is, e how / your fame ſuffers iy 
opinion of the world, © 

Loveall. 


My fame, firrah ? *tis purer than thy doctrine: 
thee — of my houſe. — 200m r : 


* 


| _ Faithful. | a 
Tou uncivil fellow, do you come hither to tell my ſy 
lady of her faults, as if her own Levite could not di, * 
cern em? | Es s | 

N 1 ” | Loveall. | | 
My own Levite ! I hope he's better bred than to tel j 


me of my faults. 


| | Faithful. 88 N 

He finds work enough to correct his dearly. beloyd l 

ſinners. - : 
Parſon. 


And the right worſhipful my lady, and yourſelf, the 
mend at leiſure. | 
Loveall. 


You are a ſaucy fellow, ſirrah, to call me finnerin 
my own houſe. Get you gone with your — Madan, I 


ſpeak; Take heed, the world talks; —and thus with dark 
ſentences put my innocence into a fright, with you 
know what you know, good miſtreſs Faithful; ſo do l, 
and the world ſhall know too thou haſt married a whore. 
| 0 
Madam, a whore ? | 

| Faithful. . 

No, fir, *tis not ſo well as a madam-whore ; tis 2 
poor whore, a captain's caſt whore. 

* Toopeall. . 

Now bleſs me, marry a whore ! I wonder any man can 
_ endure thoſe things: what kind of creatures are they! 


, P arſe 
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Parſon. 

They're like ladies, but that they are handſomer and 
tho! you take a privilege to injure me, yet I would adviſe 
your 9 to tie up her tongue, and not abuſe my wife. 

Loveall, 

Fie, art thou not aſham'd'to call a whore wife ? Lord 
bleſs us, what will not theſe men do when God leaves 
them! but for a man of your coat to caſt himſelf away upon 
2 whore—Come, wench, let's go and leave him! PH 
ſwear s *tis ſtrange, the ſtate doth x not provide to | have all 
whores hang'd or drown'd. | | 
Faithful. 

Ay, and *tis time they look into it ; for they begin to 
ſpread ſo, that a man can ſcarce find an honeſt woman in a 
country, They ſay, they're voted down now: twas 
mor'd by that charitable member that got an order to have 
it but five miles to Croydon, for caſe of the market 


women. 
| | Loweall, 
"0 ay, *tis a bleſſed parliament. 
[ Exeunt ene and Taithyal. 
Par ſon. 
That I have play'd the fool is viſible. This comes of 
ralhneſs, Something I muſt do to ſet this right, or elſe 
ſhe'll hate, and he'll laugh at me. I muſt not loſe him and 
my revenge too. — that's miſchief I am reſoly'd 
to do, = [ Exit 3 


» „ O©S fouq 5&3. 


1 T, fevear, &c. ] Paulo Purganti's wife has the ſame cantient. She 
“thought the nation ne'er wou'd thrive, 
Till all the whores were burnt alive.“ Px10R, 
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JF OW is the Parſon's wife ſo contemptible ? 
CC rr tt OT 

No, but Pm ſo full of that reſolution to diſlike the fer, 
that I will allow none honeſt, none handſome, I tell thee, 
we muſt beat down the price with our ſelves ; court none 
of them, but let their maidenheads and their faces lie upon 
their hands, till they're weary of the commodity ; then 
they'll haunt us to find proper chapmen to deal for thei 


ware. | Ms 
| Wild. | 

J like this, but *twill be long a doing, and it may be 
ere they be forc'd to ſell; our bank will be exhauſted, and 
we ſhall not be able to purchaſe. 

| Careleſs. 5 

Ay, but we'll keep a credit, and at three fix months, 
thou and the captain ſnall be 4 factors. 


| | Wild. | 
Tou had beſt have a partner, elſe ſuch an undertaking 
would break a better back than yours. 
. Ts. Careleſs, | 
No partners in ſuch commodities ; your factor that takes 
up maidenheads, tis _ = own account ftill, 
5 N ild, 
But what courſe will you take to purchaſe this trade 


with women ? 
Careleſs. 


I am reſolv'd to put on their own ſilence and modeſty, 
anſwer Forſooth, ſwear nothing but God's nigs, and hold 
arguments of their own cold tenets, as if I believ'd there 
were no true love below the line; then ſigh when tis 
proper, and with forc'd ſtudies betray the enemy, who 


ſeeing my eye fix d on her, her vanity thinks I am - 


F 
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in admiration, calls and ſhakes me ere I wake out of my 
deſign, and bein collected, anſwer out of purpoſe. Love, 
divineſt? yes, who is it that is mortal and does not? or 
which among all the ſenate of the gods, can gaze u 

thoſe eyes, and carry thence the power he brought ? this 


5 


ill ſtart her. 1 7 
will ſtart h ; Wild. . 

Yes, and make her think thee mad, 

Car elf; 1 = 4 x 

Why that's my deſign; for then I ſtart too, and rub 
my eyes as if T wak'd ; then ſigh and ſtrangle a yawn, till 
[ have wrung it into tears, with which I riſe as if o' ercome 
with grief; then kiſs her hands; and let fall thoſe wit- 
neſſes of faith and love, brib'd for my deſign. This 


on 
en takes; for who would ſuſpe& ſuch a devil as craft and 
elr youth to live together ? 5 | 
Wild. 1 | 
But what kind of women do you think this will take? 
be LO oa. 2 5 5 
id All kind of women: thoſe that think themſelves hand. 


ſome, it being probable, conclude it real ; and thoſe 
that are handſome in their opinion, that fmall number 
will believe it, becauſe it a of with their wiſhes. | 
4d. | 

And when you are gone, it may be they ſigh, and their 
love breaks out into paper, and what then ? | 
= 15 Careleſs. oo, i aw 
What then? why then I'll laugh, and ſhew thee their 
letters, and teach the world how eaſy *tis to win any 


woman, 3 
This is the way; and be ſure to diſlike all but her you 
deſign for: be ſcarce civil to any of the ſex beſides. 
. Careleſs. | TT 
That's my meaning: but to her that I mean my prey, 
all her ſlave ; ſhe ſhall be my deity, and her opinion my 


religion, EO. 

| | 5 : | Wild. N | SET, 

And while you ſad it once to one, T'll talk freer than a 
privileg'd fool, and ſwear as unreaſonably as loſing game- 
Vor. XI, : E e | ſters, 


9 „ Sv _ = be dd % Yum > 


ö 
[ 
j 


ſters, and abuſe thee for thinking to reclaim a woman 
thy love; call them all bowls thrown that will run when 


rub, and fly, for me; I believe none fair, none handlone. 


miſerable. . 


with the parſon of our town; he's marry'd this morning 


| ſworn, there's neither force nor theft in't. 


friends. 
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they will run, and lovers like fools run after them, cryi 


none honeſt, but the kind. 
„ Careleſs, pf x 
We muſt make the captain of our plot, leſt he ber 
us. This will gain us ſome revenge upon the lover, 1. 
whom I grudge the wenches, not that I believe they 
worth half the coſt they pay for them: and we may talk 
but ' tis not our opinion can make them happier or not 


Emer Fell, : 


Jolly! Will, where haſt thou been? We had ſuch ſpot 


to Wanton. 


olly. | 
Who? the captain's Me: ? he's in a good humour 
then. As you love mirth, let's find him; I have newt 
blow his rage with, and *twill be mirth to us, to ſee hin 
divided betwixt the ſeveral cauſes of his anger, and loſe 
himſelf in his rage while he diſputes which 1s the greater 
Your opinion, gentlemen, Is this, or his wench, the 
greater loſs ? | 
| | 3 „ 
What haſt thou there ? pearl! they're falſe, I hope. 
1 [Here he pulli out the per. 


Jolly. 


| Careleſs, 5 
Becauſe I am thy friend, and would be loath to hart 
thee hang'd for ſtealing, | 
| | „ 
J will not ſwear they are honeſtly come by; but Il be 


Why do you hope ſo? 


| __ Wild. 
Pr'ythee, ſpeak out of riddles; here's none but you 


Fall ' 


\ 
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Faith, take it. You have heard the captain brag of an 
lady, which he thinks he keeps cloſe in a box; but I 
ow where hangs a key can let a friend in, or ſo. From 
, my brace of worthies, whoſe wits are dull'd with 
ty this morning, with three good words, and four good 
ds, I earn'd this toy, * e 


* 


Is to | 
ey \ Careleſſ. e 
call be mirth yet we will all ſhare, I am in pain till we 


d him, that we may vex his wit, that he preſumes ſo 


uch on. 
Let's go, let's go; I will deſire him to let me ſee his 
ach, Iwill not underſtand him, if he ſays ſhe's gone, 


— 


pon OO Careleſs. a ER 55 
ny [ll beg of him, for old acquaintance ſake, to let me fee 
old lady. | EE 
Jolly. 
our Hark ! J hear his voice... 
to | Captain. 
in Which way ? | 
ole | Careleſs. | 


rr. de game plays itſelf. * with him, Ned, while 
he talk as if we were buſy. ell take our cue, 

| Wild, 

When I put off my hat, 


Enter Captain. 

Captain. 

blood, I thought you had been ſunk : I have been 
nting you theſe four hours. Death, you might ha' left 
ord where you went, and not put me to hunt like Tom 
00l, *Tis well you are at London, where you know the 


y home. 
; Wild. | : 
Why in choler? We have been all this while ſearch» 
e you. Come, this is put on to divert me from claim- 
's Your promiſe : I muſt ſee the wench. 
„ Captain. 25 
Yo cannot, adad: adad, you cannot, 


rl, 


50 


— 
- 
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„ Wild. "ES 
I did not think you would bave-refus'd ſuch a kinks 


2 : _ Careleſs. g 
What's that? N 
: 8 . Vila. | 
Nothing; a toy: he refuſes to ſhew me his wench! 
| | Careleſs. 


The devil he does! What! have we been thus 
comrades, and had all things in common, and muſl yen 
come to have common wenches particular? I ay, d 
ſhalt ſee her, and lie with To too, if thou wilt, 

| | olly. | 

What! in thy dumps, brother? Call to thy aid 
two-edg'd wit. The * ſad ! *tis prophetic: Id 
live have dreamt of pearl, or the loſs of my teeth: yet 
he be muſty, I'll warrant thee, Ned, I'll help thee tf 
bout. I know his cloak, his N cloak that hides } 
I am acquainted with the parſon, he ſhall befriend th 

| 2 Captain. 

*Tis very well, gentlemen: but none of you have ſe 

her yet? | : 
Wild. 


Yes, but we have, by thyſelf, by thy anger, which 
now bigger than thou. By chance we croſs'd her com 
from church, leading in her hand the parſon, to whom 
ſwore ſhe was this day ar 

085) » | 
And our friendſhips were now ng us to find ü 
ery of t 


out, to comfort thee after the treac hy Levite, t 
. Careleſs. | 

Come, bear it, like a man; there are more wencl T 

What haſt thou *ſpy'd ?— 


[ He gives no 1 but peeps under Joy il 
id. | 


His pearl, I believe. 
| Captain, | 
Gentlemen, I ſee you are merry, I'll leave you: 1m 
go a little way to enquire about a buſineſs. 
H'as got a ſore eye, I think. Capt 
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Captain. | 
] will only aſſc one queſtion, and return. 
Careleſs, 
No, faith, ſtay and be 1 e eee a np 
v | 
Do, good brother; for 1 believe there is no queſtion 
at Lap now would alk, but here's an oracle can 1 reſolve 


8 10 

ve nf , | Captain, 

(e thoſe pearl true? . 
Jolly. | ; 

Yes, ; 

det Captain, 

ad did not you ſteal them ? 

yet Folly. 

T Iv 

81 Carel ſs. 

hee 


Nor he did not buy them with . money, but took 
em upon mortgage of himſelf to an old lady, 


Dvelling at the ſign of 2 Buck in Broad- ſtreet. Are 

u ſatisfy d, or muſt I play the oracle ſtill? 
Captain. 

No, no; I am ſatisfy'd. 


like jealous men that ale . Jp wives at it, are you not? 
aptain. | 

Well, very well; 'tis viſible I am abus'd on all hands, 
ut, gentlemen, why all againſt me ? , 
Careleſs. 
258 you ſee your wit's mortal, and not proof againſt 


\ 


The parſon hath ſhot it ooh with a jeſt, 
* Captain. 
Gentlemen, which of you faith, had a hand i in chat ? 
N Folly, 
atth, none, ouly a general Joy to find the captain 
er. rach'd, 


E e 3 5 | Captain. | 


a 


* 
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| Captain. | 
But, do you go ſharers in the profit, as well as in the jen, Wi y 
| Folly . f 
No, faith, the toy's mine o Ww. y 
: Captain. | 5 


They are very ſine, and you may afford a | 
c 


| olly. 
Sell them! ay; where's a chapman ? ' 
Captain, | 
Here; Pl! purchaſe them. 1 | 
Jolly. 
Thou! no, no, I have Band thee, by and main; fo 
I] am reſolv'd not to fight for them ; that excludes thy pur * 
chaſe by the ſword z and thy wench has prov'd ſuch a lo 
in thy laſt adventure of wit, that I'm afraid it will ſpoil th 
credit that way to, {© | | 
2 : | ; Captain, 
Gentlemen, as a friend, let me have the refuſal ; & 
your price, | | | ni 
"Flog Wild . 
He's ſerious. | 1 
5 . Car eleſs . | he 
Leave fooling. VV 0 
THE | Jolly. 8 55 0 
Why, if thou could'ſt buy them, what would'ſt thou d 
with them? | Ts, =» 
Captain. 
They're very fair ones; let me ſee them; methinks the) 
ſhould match very well with _ 
Jeu. 
Theſe ! which? n | te 
Omnes. ; 
Which ? i 
Careleſs. er 
They are true. | v 
Nn _ Captain,  / - | re 
Yes, but not earn'd with a pair of ſtol'n verſes, of, I val » 
not born till now, This my firſt night, And ſo forſooth WW © 


nor given as a charm againſt luſt, 
8 . | "S | 1 Careleſs. 
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1 Careleſs. 
e jeſt WH What means all this ? 


| 0440. | 7 3 
What ! why, 'tis truth, and it means to ſhame the devil. 
h this good day, he repeats the ſame words with which I 
ener d theſe pearls. _ 92 55 1 
. tid, 


Why then, we have two to laugh at. 
Careleſs. 1 
And all friends hereafter ; let's fool all together. 
| : Captain, 
Gentlemen with the fine wits, and my very good 
fiends, do you, or you, or he, think I'll keep you company 
v make you laugh, but that I draw my honey from you 


wo? 


Come, come, the captain's in the right, 
| . 


Yes, yes, the captain knows it, and dares tell you, your 
zit, your fortune, and his face, are but my plows ; and I 
would have my fine monſieur know, who, in ſpight of my 
counſel will be finer than his miſtreſs, and appears before 
ter ſo curiouſly built, the dares not play with him, for 
far of ſpoiling him; and to let him know the truth I 
peak, to his fair hands I preſent this letter; but withal, 
ze him to underſtand, the contents belong to me. 

| [He read; the letter. 
Wild. kao is 


The pearl are ſent to me. 
Captain. „ 

I deny that, unleſs you prove you ſent me; for the let- 
tet begins, Sir, this noble gentleman, the bearer, 
„whom you are pleaſed to make the meſſenger of your 
* love,” and ſo forth. And now you ſhould do well to 
enquire for that noble gentleman, and take an account 
of him how he has laid out your love; and it may be, he'll 
rturn you pearl for it. And now, gentlemen, I dare pro- 
pole a peace, at leaſt a ceſſation of wit (but what is defen- 
ire) till ſuch time as the plot which is now in my head be 
elected, in which you have all your ſhares, 

| | 'S E'4 : Wild. 


\ 
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Wild. | 
So ſhe TOA I have not the pearl, Tam content. 1 
Captain, | deſe 


She'll quickly find that, when ſhe ſees you come ng 


to-night according to my a pointment, and hears I h 
ſold the pearl. 5 : 1 


Here then ceaſeth our 2 war. 
Captain. 
PII give you counſel 3 twa ropes of pearl, - 


But the wench, how came —_ e parſon to get her? 
Captain. 
Paith, tis hard to ſay which labour'd moſt, he, or 1, 
to make that match; but the knave did well. There it 
is (if you aſſiſt) I mean to lay the ſcene of your mirth 
to-night, for I am not yet fully reveng'd upon the 
rogue; for that I know him miſerable is nothing, till 
he believe ſo too, Wanton a9 I have laid the plot. 
ol, 
Do you hold e ? 
Captarn. 

| Correſpondence ! I tell thee, the plots we laid to dray 
him on, would make a comedy. 


Enter a Swab; 
| Servant. 


Sir, the 5 ſtay dinner. 
„ 
And as we go T'll tell you all the ſtory, and ha * 
ner be free from all engagements, as we promiſed thee ; 
and follow but your directions, DP ll warrant you murth 
and a pretty wench. 
Omnes. 
Agreed, any thing that breeds mirth is welcome. 
wy. 
Not a word at the b 's; let them gg on x, and 
ſteal their wedding too. 
Captain. 
I heard a bird ſing, as if it were concluded among the 
couples. Wi 
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oC OO O-t+ in ces 

They have been long about it; my cuz is a girl 
leſerves more haſte to her bed; he has arriv'd there by. 
carriers journies. VV 
But that I hate wooing,, by this good day, T like your 
aunt ſo well, and her humour, ſhe ſhould ſcarce be thrown 
way upon pale-face, that has ſigh'd her into a wedding» .. 
ting, and will but double her jointure, © 

| PPT tain. | 

Why, ay, thus it ſhould be: pray let us make them the 


mong ourſelves, then we e all foreign danger. 


5 „ I | ; 
And with full bowls let us crown this peace, and ſing, 
Wit without war, no mirth doth bring. [Exeunt.. 


s CEN E VI, 


Enter Parſon and Wanton. 


E Manton. 
AS ſhe deaf to your report? 
Parſin. 
Yes, yes. [The Parſon walks troubled up and down, 
M | . anion. OW : | 
And Ugly, her Abigail, ſhe had her ſay too? 
Yes, yes. EE | 
pI Wanton. 2 


And do you walk here biting your nails? do you think 
ll be fatisfy'd with ſuch a way of righting me? 
| ar/on. | | 
What would'ſt have me do ? | 
| Wanton. | 
Have you no gall ? be abus'd and laugh'd at by a dull 
faptain, that a ſtrict muſter would turn fool! you 1 
1 Wit, 


at of the war all dinner, and continue united and true 


gueſts elſe will wonder to ſee I am troubled. 


luck's ſake. [Exit Parſon, 
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wit, and could rail, when I offended you ; and none ſo 
ſudden, none ſo terrible, none ſo ſure : in Als revenge, 
when 1 diſpleaſe vou. 


Parſon. 
' Something I'll do. | : 
Wanton. 
Do it then, or I ſhall curſe that e'er I ſaw you. Death! ch 
let the ſign of my lady, an out- of- faſnion whore, that has ar 
pay'd for fin, ever ſince yellow ſtarch “ and wheel 85 
fardingales were cry'd down, let her abuſe me, and ſay . 
nothin 81 if this paſſes —— . g 
Par ſon. th 
As Chriſt bleſs me, but I did (ſweet heart 1 and if i A * 


were not church livings are mortal, and they are always 
hitting me in the teeth with a man of your coat, ſhe 
ſhould find I am no church-man within, nor Mr. Parſon, 


but in my coat. Come to dinner, and. after dinner [ll 
do ſomething. | 


Winn.” 
I ſhall do fomerhing will vex ſomebody. 


E ater Bawd. 


Bawd. 
will you pleaſe to come to dinner ? the company ſtays, 
| | Parſon. 
Come, let's 80 „ 


anton. 
No, I muſt walk a little to diſgeſt this breakfaſt, the 


 Paryon. 


Come, let this day paſs in mirth, ſpight of miſchief, for 


Wanton. 
I'll follow you, and do what I can to be merry. 
| Bawd, 
Why, he ſtands already. 


19 Yellow farch.] Sex 8500 to Albumazar, A. 2. 8. 1. vol. 6. 


Wanlo. | 


ne ſq 


enge, 


ath! 
has 
hee] 

lay 


it 
ays 
ſhe 
In, 


l 
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Vanton. 
Nene let me alone, I'll make kim jolle like the 
niller's mare, and ſtand like the dun 3 mu thou 


may'ſt milk him. PE” | 


Pray break him of his miſerableneſs; ; it is one of the 
chief exceptions I have againſt him, He reared a puppy 
once, till it was ten days old, with three hap'worth of 
nilk, and then with his own dagger flew it, and made 
me dreſs it: bleſt myſelf to ſee him eat it, and he bid me 
beg the litter, and ſwore it was ſweeter and wholſomer 
than ſucking rabbets, or London pigs, which he call'd 
Belmen's iſſue. [Parſon calls within. Why ; Jveet heart . 

Wanton., : 

Hark! he calls me. We muſt humour him a little, he'll 


rebel * | 


$CENE VII. 


Enter (at the 8 tbe Widew aint Meß, ct 7, 
Miſtreſs Pleaſant and Maſter Wild, Captain, Maſter Sad, 
Conftaut, Folly, Secret a table and knives ready for 


| Merl. 


88 . ; 
Ou're welcome all, but eſpecially Maſter Jolly; z no 
reply, with I thank your lady ſniip. 
Plegſant. 
I beſeech you, fir, let us never be better acquainted, 
[ She ſpeaks to Mr. Folly. . 
Folly. 


I ſhall endeavour, lady, and fail in nothing that is in 
my power to diſoblige you; for there is none more ams 
bitious of your ill opinion than I. | 

Pleaſant. 


I rejoice at it ; for the leſs love, the bens welcome ſtill, 
Widow, 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
i 
| 
[ 
N 
| 
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And as ever you had an ounce of love for the widow, be 


hot friends among yourſelves, 
: „ 
Aunt, though we were at ſtrife when we were alone, yet 

now we unite like a politick ſtate againſt the common 


enemy. | 
| | Pleaſant. 

The common enemy! what is that? 

| 5 8 

Women, and lovers in general. 

Widow. 

Nay, then we have a party, niece ; claim quickly, now 
is the time, according to the proverb; keep a thing 
ſeven years, and then if thou haſt no uſe on't, throw't 
away. 1 | 
: Pleaſant. | 

Agreed, let's challenge our ſervants ; by the love they 
have profeſs'd, they cannot in honour refuſe to join 
with us; and ſee where they come !- 


Enter Sad and Conſtant, and meet Secret; ſbt whiſpers 
| | | this to Sad, 


| Secret. 
Sir, *tis done, f 
„ | = 
Ze fecret and grave, I'll warrant our deſign will take 
& we can wiſh, | 


Conſtant. 
Sweet Miſtreſs Pleaſant ! | 
| | Widow, 
Servant, Sad, 1 
Had. 
| Madam, | + | 
| Widow. | | 


We are threatened to have a war wag'd againſt us; will 
You not ſecond us:? 
. Sad. > 
With theſe youths we'll do enough, madam. 


9 TVidow. 


de 


wider than a widow. 
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72 1doW. | 
Pu ſwear my ſervant gave hit for hit this morning, A3 
if he had been a maſter in the noble OS of wit, 
Pleaſant. | 
Mine laid about him with ſpik and ſpan | new arguments, 
not like the ſame man, his old ſayings and precedents 


laid by. 
| Widow. 
Thus 4 then, we'll ſtand and defy them. 
Wild. 


Where's your points ? ſure, aunt, this ſhould be your 
wedding-day, for you have taken the man for better for 


worſe. | 
Widow 
No, nephew, this will not prove this day 4 we N 8 


either give or take a ring. 


Careleſs. 
Hang me, if I know you can go back again with your 
honour. 
Wild. 


Or in juſtice refuſe him liberty, that has ſerv'd out his 
time ; either marry him or provide for him, for he is 


maim'd 3 in your ſervice. 
Widow. 


Why, ſervant Sad, you'll arm ? my nephew has 4 
the firſt dart at you. | 


8 Captain. 
Haſt hit, haſt hit? 
Wild. 
No, captain; - *twas too wide. 
Captain. 


Too wide! marry, he's an ill marks-man that a | 


| 6 | 
We are both i in one 1 captain; but 1 was loth to 


venture my opinion, leſt her ladyſhip ſhould think I was 


angry ; for I have a good mind to fall upon the widow. 
Pleaſant. 
You're a ; conſtant man, Maſter Jolly; you have been ig 


that mind this twelvemonths day. 


Conflant, 
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ou are in the right, madam ; ſhe has it to ſhew under 

his hand, but the will not come in the liſt with him again; 
ſhe threw him the laſt year. 

Come, ſhall we eat oyſters? Who's there ? Call for 
ſome wine, Maſter Jolly ; you are not warm yet. Pray be 
free, you are at home. gt 
4 
Vour ladyſhip is merry. 

„55 idow, | 
You do not take it ill, to have me aſſure you, you are 
at home here? | 4 | | 


Such another invitation (though in jeſt) will take away 
Maſter Sad's ſtomach. I Oy ſters not brought in yet, 
| $ | 


ad. 

No, faith, Ned, though ſhe ſhould take him, it will not 
take away my ſtomach; my love is ſo fix d, I may wih 
| wy wiſhes, but ſhe ſhall never want them to wait upon 

ers. . N 
5 Plleaſant. | 

A traytor, bind him, has pull'd down a fide. Profeſs 

your love thus publick ? | | 
Folly. | 

Ay, by my faith, continue Maſter Sad, give it out, you 
love, and call it a new love, a loye never ſeen before ; 
we'll all come to it as your friends. 

T | _- | a” 

Gentlemen, ſtill I love: and if ſhe to whom I thus ſa- 
eriſice will not reward it, yet the worſt malice can ſay, 
is, I was unfortunate ; and misfortune, not falſhood, 
made me ſo. | TD LS” | 

Toll 


In what chapter ſhall we find this written, and what 

verſe ? you ſhould preach with a method, Maſter Sad. 
Gentlemen, if ever he ſpoke ſo much dangerous ſenſe 

before (either of love or reaſon) hang me. h $a 


a  - wha I. —— C 
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: G Sad. R 
Madam, my love is no news whene: you are; know, 
our ſcorn has made it publick ; and though it could gain 
no return from you, yet aches have eſteemed me for the 
faith and conſtancy I have pay'd here. 
VV | 
Did not I foretell you of his love? I foreſaw this dan- 
ger: mall I never live to ſee wit and love . together ? 
| Captain. | 
I am but a poor ſoldier, and yet never reach'd to the 
honour of being a lover; yet from my own obſervations, 
Maſter Sad, take a truth Tis a folly to believe any 
woman loves a man. for being conſtant to another; they 
diſſemble their hearts Ps and hate a man in love worſe 


than a wencher. 
_ Fall. 


And they have reaſon ; for if they have the grace to 
be kind, he that loves the ſex may be theirs. 
Careleſs. 

When your conſtant lover, if a woman have a mice to 
him, and be bleſt with ſo much grace to diſcover it; 
he, out of the noble miſtake of honour, hates her for it, 
and tells it perchance, and preaches reaſon to her paſſion, 
and cries, Miſerable beauty, to be ſo unfortunate as to 

inhabit in ſo much frailty ! 
Captain. | 

This counſel makes her hate him more than ſhe lov'd 
before, Theſe are troubles thoſe that love are ſubject to; 
while we look on and laugh, to ſee both thus flav'd while 
we are free. 


der 
n; 


or 
be 


C areleſs. | | 
My prayers till ſhall be, Lord deliver me from love. 
Captain. | | 
'Tis plague, peſtilence, famine, ſword, "nd ſometimes | 
ſudden death. | 


Widow. 


ok 8 
Yet I love, I muſt love, I will love, and 1 do love. 
Captain. 
la the preſent tenſe. 


4 * wad 2 — 2 a0 Re 2 TY WOT» * 
2 we * . * 1 * r 88 F i boat uf 4.55 WT 4 600. r e. e 7 N 
8 on Te 5 Rp Oy. * N 8 * + R Y ye,” * £5, 0, 2 *. 8 5 > 9 
** 4 et 4 I's * 5 A I, 1 * Nee. F « 
" 4 * „ 4 


1492 THE PARSON'S WEDDING, 


No more of this argument, for love's ſake. 
By any means, madam, mu him leave to love; an; 

you are reſolv'd to walk tied up in your own arms, wit 
your love as viſible in your face, as your miſtreſs's coloyr 

in your hat; that any porter at Charing- croſs may tak, 
you like a letter at the carrier's, and having read th 
ſuperſcription, deliver Maſter Sad to the fair hands 9 
miſtreſs or my lady fuch a one, lying at the ſign of th 
hard heart; | N 


. Pleaſant. 
And ſhe, if ſhe has wit (as I believe ſhe hath) will ſcarcy 
pay the poſt for the pacq uet. b | 0 
. Widow. | 
Treaſon ! how now, niece, join with the enemy ? 


[They give the Captain win, 


7 Captain. | 
A health, Ned, what'ſhall T call it? * 
| . Careleſs. | 7» 
To Maſter Sad ; he needs it that avows himſelf a lover, 


; 0 Sad. 
Gentlemen, you have the advantage, the time, thi 
place, the company; but we may meet when your vin 
— mall not have ſuch advantage as my love. 
o | ; 5 Pleaſant. 
7 No more of love, I am ſo ſick on't. 
LE . Conan. 
By your pardon, miſtreſs, I muſt not leave love thus 
ung uarded; I vow myſelf 1 | 
| olly. 
Much good may love 3 Give me a glaſs of wins 
here, Will, let them keep company with the blind boy, 
give us his mother, and let them preach again: Hear that 
will, he has good luck, perſwades me tis an ugly fn 
fo lie with a handſome woman. 55 | 
| 80 Captain. . 
A pox upon my nurſe, ſhe frighted me ſo when I wi 
young, with ſtozies of the devil, I was almoſt fourteen ef 


1 


te 


I coul k 


” 1 * 
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could prevail with reaſons to unbind my reaſon, it was 

p ſlay'd' to faith and Conſcience; ſhe made me believe 
ine was an evil ſpirit, and fornication like the whore 
Babylon, à fine face, but-a dragon under her petty- 
cats ; and that made me have a mind to peep under all 


net ſince. 5 1 | 
Fie, fie, for ſhame, do not talk ſo 5 are you not aſham'd. 
o glory in fin, as if 5 women were none? 
53 Jouy. ns . 
Madam, we do not glory in fornication; and yet I. 
dank God, I cannot live without a woman. Fon: 
: 8 | 
Why, does your ladyſhip think it a fin to lie with 
ariety of handſome women if it be, wquld I were the 
vicked'ſt man in the compan x. | 
Pleaſant. : | 

You have been mark'd for an indifferent ſinner that 
way, captain. . F „ 
5 Captain. Ep | 
Who I?. no faith; I was a fool; bat-and I were to begin 
gun, I would not do as I have done. I kept one; but if 
ever I keep another, hang me; nor would I adviſe any 
fnend of mine to do itt. . 
5 42548 -- Bo a hs 
Why, I am ſure tis a provident and ſaſe way; a man 
tay always be provided and ſound, - — 
3 | | | Pleaſant; e 

Fie upon this diſcourſe. aus Fo 

+ 4:2, Captate. 95 

Thoſe conſiderations betray d me: a pox, it is a dull 


. 


vine, 


in to travel, like a carrier's horſe, always one road. 
oY, : 1 f Widow. 
hat Fie, captain, repent for ſhame, and marry, 
fin 3 Captain. a 


Your ladyſhip would have ſaid, marry, and repent ; 
to, though it be not the greateſt pleaſure, yet it is bet- 
ter than marrying ; for when I am weary of her, my 
unconſtancy is termed virtue, and I ſhall be ſaid to turn 
o grace. Beware of women for better for worſe ; for 

Velo FE 2; F f | our 
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our wicked nature, when her ſport is lawful, cio 
ſtraight: therefore, rather than marry, keep a wench, 
5 | | Tolls. | . 

Faith, he is in the right; for 'tis the ſame thing 
namber and kind; and then the ſport is quickened, ad 
made poignant with ſin. + 
| Captain, 


Vet 'tis a fault, faith; and I'll perſuade all my friend 
| from it ; eſpecially here where any innovation is dat 
1 Twas the newneſs of the fin that made me ſu 
fer in the opinion of my friends; and I was condemn' 
by all ſorts of people; not that I finn'd, but that I fn 
ne more. 5 
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ol Careleſs. ” 
Why ay, hadſt thou been wicked in faſhion, and prix 
Jain with every body, their guilt would have made then 
protect thee : ſo that to be more wicked is to be inne 
cent, at leaſt ſafe. A wicked world, Lord help us! 
„ Captain. | 
But being particular td her, and not in love, nor ſubjeb 
to it; taking an antidote ev'ry morning, before I venture 
into thoſe infectious places where love and beauty dwell 
this enraged the maiden beauties of the time, who though 
it a prejudice to their beauties to ſee me careleſs, and { 
curely paſs by. their conquering eyes; my name. being 
found amongſt none of thoſe that deck'd their triumphs 
But from this, *tis eaſy to be ſafe ; for their pride will not 
let them love, nor my leiſure me. Then the old ladies 
that pay for their pleaſures: they, upon the news, behelc 
me with their natural frowns, deſpairing when their mo 
ney could not prevail; and hated me when they heard that 
1 for my pleaſure would pay as large as they. 
| | Folly. | 
Gentlemen, take warning : a fee from every man; fo 
by this day, there's ſtrange counſel in this confeſſion. 
i + 8 Wild, 4 IS 
Captain, you forget to pledge Mr. Careleſs ! Here, wi 
you not drink a cup of wine? Who's there? Bring th 
 oyiters, = Oba Bows 


— cw HtHod [On Aa. 
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| Caprain, 
yes, madam, if you Pleaſe. - 
Wild. 
Proceed, captain. 
- Pleaſant. 


Fie, Mr. Wild, are you not aſham'd to encourage him 


to this filthy diſcourſe ? 
| Captain. | 

A glaſs of wine then, and I'll drink to all the new- 
married wives that grieve to think at what rate their fa- 
mers purchaſe a little huſband. Theſe, when _ lie 
thirſting for the thing they = ſo dear 4 


Enter a Servant with oyſters. 


Coraleh. 
Theſe, methinks, ſhould be 'thy fiends, and age: thee 


out as a man for them. 
Captain. 


Yes, till the faithful nurſe cries ; Alas, madam, 1 


keeps ſuch a one, he has enough at home. Then ſhe ſwells 
with envy and rage againſt us both; calls my miſtreſs 


wly, common, unſafe ; + * a weak ſecure fool. 
5 olly. 
Theſe are ſtran ge truths, madam, 
Widow. 
Ay, ay 3 ; but theſe oyſters are a better * 
Captain. 


But ſhe's abus'd that will let ſuch reaſon tame her deſire, 
and a fool in love“ s ſchool; elſe ſhe would not be igno- 
rant that variety is ſuch a friend to love, that he which 
riſes a ſunk coward from the lady's bed, would find new 
kres at her maid's : nor ever yet did the man want fire, if 
the woman would bring the fuel. 

Pleaſant. | 
For God's ſake, leave this diſcourſe, 
Widow. 
The captain has a mind we ſhould eat no oyſters. 


Ed Vila. 
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Aunt, we came to be merry, and we will be merry, and 


you ſhall ſtay/ it out; proceed, captain. 
1d0W. | 


Fie, captain, I am aſham'd to hear you talk thus: 


marry, and then you will have a better opinion of women. 
Captain. Eo 


Marry 1 yes, this knowledge will invite me: it is 2 good 


encouragement, 1s it not, think you? What is your opi. 
nion? Were not theſe marriages made in heaven! 3 
this day, all the world is mad, and makes haſte to be 
fool'd, but we four: and I hope, there's none of us be- 
lieves there has any marriages been made in heaven fixce 
Adam, | | 
55 

Buy my faith, tis thought the devil gave the ring tber 

too. 5 8 . | 

„ Widow. 

Nephew, I'Il ſwear, I'll be gone. 

Hold her, Ned, [He points at dad.] ſhe goes not yet; 
there's a fourth kind of women that concerns her more 
than all the reſt, eece fgmum—She is one of thoſe, who 
cloath'd in purple, trrumph over their dead huſbands; 
theſe will be catch'd at firſt fight, and at firſt fight muſt be 
caught. *Tis a bird that mutt be ſhot flying, for they ne- 
ver fit. If a man delay, they cool, and fall into conſidera- 
tions of jointure, and friends opinion ; in which time, if 

-hehears thou keep'ſt a wench, thou hadſt better be a bey- 

Fer in her opinion; for then her pride, it may be, would 

betray her to the vanity of ſetting up a proper man (as they 

call it ;) but for a wencher, no argument prevails with your 

' **, widow ; for ſhe believes they have ſpent too much that 
way, to be able to pay her due benevolence. 

As T live, I'll be gone, if you ſpeak one word more of 

this uncivil ſubject. 5 
olly. 


Captain, let me kiſs as: cheek, for that widow. You 


underſtand F 
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nderſtand this, widow ? I ſay no more. Here, captain, 
\ere's to thee, As it goes down, a pox of care. 
Jeſus! Mr. Jolly, have you no obſervations of the court, 


', and 


— that are ſo affected with this of the town ? 
"ea Conflant. ? | 
Faith, they ſay, there's good ſport there ſometimes, 
oo _ Pleaſant. 3 
js Mr. Jolly is afraid to let 9 of his knowledge. 
4 0. | 
= No, faith, madam. 8 
| Captain. 


By this drink, if he ſtay till I have eaten a few more, 
Pl deſcribe it. | | - 
| | Folly 


What ſhould I ſay ? Tis certain the court is the braveſt 
place in the kingdom for ſport, if it were well look'd to, 
and the game preſerv'd fair; but as tis, a man may ſooner 
make a ſet in the Strand: and it will never be better 
whilſt your divine lovers inhabit there. | 


2 | | Careleſs. © 

hs Let the king make me maſter of the game. 
Js: | | | Captain. 

he And admit us laity-lovers, 

je- Jolly. 


I would he would; for as tis, there's no hopes amongſt 
the ladies: beſides, tis ſuch an example to ſee a king and 
queen good huſband and wiſe, that to be kind will grow 
out of faſhion. ho | | 
h Captain. 
Nay that's not all; for the women grow malicious, be- 
cauſe they are not courted : nay, they bred all the laſt 
miſchiefs, and call'd the king's chaſtity a negleQ of them. 
25 olly. | YE 
Thou art in the right FER Edward or a Harry, with 
ſeven queens in buckram, that haught among the men, 
and ſtroak'd the women, are the monarchs they wiſh to 
—_ they love no tame princes, but lions in the fo- 
| | relt! | : : 
F f 3 | Captain. 
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. Captain. . 
Why, and thoſe were properly call'd the fathers of thei 
people, that were indeed akin to their nobility : now they 
wear out their youth and beauty, without hope of a moni. 
mental ballad, or trophy of a libel that ſhall hereafter point 
at ſuch alord, and cry, that wes royal ſon of ſuch a one, 
h | WITS | 
And theſe were the 3 * made them powerful at 
home : for the city is a kind of tame beaſt; you may lead 
her by the horns any whither, if "16 but tickle them in the 
ear ſometimes. - Queen Beſs, of famous memory, had the 
trick on't: and I have heard them ſay, in eighty-cight, 
ere I was born, as well as I can remember, ſhe rode to 
Tilbury on that bonny beaſt, the mayor. 8 
| Captain. | 
I would I might counſel him, I'd fo reform the court, 
77 Careleſs, 5 
Never too ſoon; for now, when a ſtranger comes in, and 
ſpies a covey of beauties would make a faulconer unhood, 
before he can draw his leaſh he is warn'd that's a mark'd 
partridge ; and that, and every he, has by their example 
a particular ſhe, | | 
| | Wild. | 


By this light, the fix fair maids ſtand like the working. 
days in the almanack; one with A ſcored upon her breat, 
that is as much as to ſay, I belong to ſuch a lord; the 
next with B, for an elder brother; C, for ſuch a knight; 
D poſſeſs'd with melancholy, and at her breaſt you may 


knock an hour ere you get an anſwer, and then ſhe'll tell 


you, there's no lodging there; ſhe has a conſtant fellow 
courtier that has taken up all her heart to his own uſe: 
in ſhort, all are diſpos'd of but the good mother; and ſhe 
comes in like the ſabbath at the week's end ; and I war- 
rant her to make any one reſt that comes at her. 
1 Careleſs. > 

Ay, marry, if ſhe were like the Jews fabbath, it were 
ſomewhat ; but this looks like a broken commandment, 
— 4 had more work done upon ker, than all the week 

eſides. | 


Catiain. 


peat oth we hart. * 4 SA n 8 * . — 
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| A . 
And what think you, is not this finely carried? you that 
are about the king, counſel him, if he will have his ſport 
Gir, he muſt let the game be free, as it has been in former 
10es; then a ſtranger that has wit, good means, and hand- 
ome cloaths, no fooner enters the privy chamber, and 
beats about with three graceful legs, but-he ſprings a 
miſtreſs that danc'd as well as he, ſung better, as free 
a8 fair; thoſe at firſt ſight could ſpeak, for wit is always 
acquainted : theſe fools muſt be akin ere they can ſpeak 
and now friends make the bargain, and they go to bed 
ere they know why, LS 8 5 
Jah 


Faith, he's in the right; you ſhall have a buzzard now 
hover and beat after a pretty wench, till ſhe is ſo weary of 
him ſhe's forc'd to take her bed for covert, and find leſs 
danger in being truſs'd than in flying. . 

: Captain. | 
And what becomes of all this pudder? after he has 
made them ſport for one night, to ſee him touze the quatry, 
he carries her into the country, and there they two fly at 
one another till they are weary. | 
1 5 *Careleſs. | 
And all this miſchief comes of love and conſtancy ; we 
ſhall never ſee better days till there be an act of parlia- 
ment againſt it:; enjoining huſbands not to till their wives, 
but change and lay them fallow. 
| 5 Jolly. | | 
A pox, the women will never conſent. to it; they'll be 
till'd to death firſt, | TH 


| Wild. 5 
Gentlemen, you are very bold with the ſex. 
5 Captain. 5 
Faith, madam, it is our care of them; why you ſee 
they are married at fourteen, yield a crop and a half, and 
then die; *tis merely their love that deſtroys 'em; for if 


7 "0 legs,] bows. Dekhar's Wonderful Teare 1603. © Janus (that beares 
| Wo taces under one hood) made a very mannerly owe {egge, &c. 

| ä | | 
„He calls forth one by one, to note their graces ; 
* Whilſt they make legs, he copies out their faces. 


F f 4 they 
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they get a good huſband, the poor things yield their y 
— F ts + 


And do you blame their loves, gentlemen ? 
| 1 „F 3 

No, not their love, but their diſcretion; let them [oye 
and do, a God's name; 3 8 do with diſcretion, 

| FO 714. | 
But how will you amend this ? 

5 3 

Inſtead of two beds and a phyſician, I'd have the far 
preſcribe two wives and a miſtreſe. 

3 Wild. 795 | 

Ho! it will never be granted ; the ftate is made up of 
old men, and they find * enough with one. 5 

| Folly. f 

We will petition the lower houſe, there are young men, 
and (if it were but to be factious) would paſs it, if they 
thought the upper houſe would croſs it; beſides, the 
ought to do it, Death ! they provide againſt cutting dow 
old trees, and preſerving highways and poſt-horſes, and 
let pretty wenches run to decay. 1 | 

= Careleſs. 

Why may it not come within the ſtatute of depopulz- 
tion ? As I live, the ſtate ought to take care of thole pretty 
creatures: be you judge, madam, is't not a fad fight to 

ſee a rich young beauty, with all her innocence and 

bloſſoms on, ſubject to ſome rough rude fellow, that 
loughs her, and eſteems and uſes her as a chattel, till ſhe 
is ſo lean, a man may find as good graſs upon the com. 
mon, where it may be ſhe'll fit coughing with ſunk eyes, 
ſo weak, that a boy (with a dog) that can but whillle, 
may keep a ſcore of them ? = 
| You are ſtrangely charitable to our ſex on a ſudden, 

| 15 Captain. . 

I know not what they are; but, for my part, 11! be 
a traytor ere I'Il look on, and ſee beauty go thus to 
wreck : it is enough cuſtom has made us ſuffer them to be 
inclos'd ; I am ſure they were created common, and - 
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tie uſe of man, and not intended to be ſubject to jealouſy 
and choler, or to be bought or ſold, or let for term of 
lives or years, as they are now, or elſe fold at out-crys **; 
oh yes! who'll give moſt, take her. 

Why, do not ſome of you excellent men marry, and 
nend all theſe errors by jo" example? 

| Ip *hy | | 

Becauſe we want fortunes 25 buy rich wives, or keep 

r ones, and be loath to get beggars, or whores, as well 
as love em. ws | | ; | 

Pleaſant. | 

Why, are all their children ſo that have no fortune, 
tink your | | 

| . 7505 | 
No, not all : I have heard of ** Whittington and his 


cat, and others, that have made fortunes by ſtrange means; 


but I ſcarce believe my ſon would riſe from hope, a half- 


penny, and a lamb's-ſkin ; and the wenches, commonly 
having more wit and beauty than money, foreſeeing 
ſmall portions, grow ſad, and read romances, till their 
wit py ſome unfortunate merit like their own, without 
money too, and they two ſigh after one another till they 
grow myſterious in colours, and become a proverb for their 
conſtancy ; and when their love has worn out the cauſe, 


?1 nor elſe ſold at out-crys] Out-ery was the ancient term for a 
auTion, As in Maſfinger s City Madam, A. 1. S. 3. | 
The goods of hie poor man ſold at an out- cry, 

e His wife turn'd out of doors, his children forc'd 

Jo beg their bread,” „ „ 
Middleton s Chaſft Mayd in Cheape-fide, p. 41. 
© T'I1 ſell all at an out cry... | 
Ben Jonſon's Catiline A. a. S. 3. 
© Their houſes, and fine gardens, given away, 
And all their goods, under the ſpear at out- cry. | 

Upon which laſt paſſage Mr. Whalley obſerves, that “ the Roman 
way of ſelling things by auction, was ſetting up a ſpear 3 and hence the 
phraſe ſub haſtg wendere.” | | 


I bave heard of Whittington and bis cat,] See Evans's Collection of 
Ou Ballade, vol. 1. P. 22242. 3 
marry, 


+ 
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marry, in the end, a new couple; then, grown aſham'd of 

'the knowledge they fo long hunted, at length part by 

conſent, and vaniſh into Abigail and governor. Peer 
5 | Widow. . 

Well, gentlemen, excuſe me for this one time; and it 

ever I invite you to dinner again, puniſh me with ſuch 


another diſcourſe: in the mean time let's go in and dine, le 
meat ſtays for us, | [ Exeunt onna. in t 
| os „ cart 


8 Ps” 
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ACT IL Scenes I. 
| Euter all from dinner. 
TDAITH, madam, we were reſolv'd to be merry; we 
| have not met theſe three years till to-day, and at the 
Bear we meant to have din'd; and ſince your ladyſhip would 
Have our company, you muſt pardon our humour. Here, 
Mr. Sad, here's the widow's health to you. 
| Widow. | | 
Nephew, how do you diſpoſe of yourſelf this afternoon? 
; : ald. He 8 
We have a deſign we muſt purſue, which will rid you of 
all this troubleſome company; and we'll make no excuſe, 
becauſe you peeped into our privacies to-day. 


| Careleſs. | Y 
Your humble ſervant, ladies; gentlemen, we'll lea. 
vou to purſue your fortunes. [Exit Careliſi. 
by Folly. „„ 
Farewell, widow : may'ſt thou live unmarried till thou 
run'ſt away with thyſelf. - Exit Jolh. 
Captain. 


No, no, when that day comes, command the humblel. 


ä 5 
Farewell, aunt; ſweet miſtreſs Pleaſant, I wiſh you 
ood fortune. 


of your ſervants. [Exit Captain. 


[ Exit Wild. 
Widow, 
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| Widow. | 


Farewell, farewell, gentlemen ; niece, now if we could 
de rid of theſe troubletome lovers too, we would go ſee 
a play. ore Ee . [4/ae, 


nd if Pleaſant. 

ſuch Rid of them | why, they are but now in ſeaſon ; as I 
ine, ne, I would do as little to give mine content as any ſhe 

ine; in town, and yet I do not grudge him the happineſs of 


arying me to a play, 

carrying P Widew. | 
Ay, but the world will talk, becauſe they pretend ; and 

then we ſhall be ſure to meet my nephew there, and his 

wild company, and they will laugh ta ſee us together. 
| | - Pleaſant. | | 
Who will you have, Tim the butler, or Formal your 

rentleman-uſher ? I would take Philip the foreman of the 


ſhop as ſoon. | 8 
Widow. 


we | | | 
he Let's maſk ourſelves, and take Secret, and go alone by 
Id water, : 8 4b 

e, Pleaſant. : 


Yes, and follow her like one of my aunts of the ſuburbs z 
it is a good way to know what you may yield in a market; 
for I'll undertake, there are thoſe ſhall bid for you before 
the play will be done. | 

| Secret. „ | 

As I live, madam, Mrs. Pleaſant is in the right ; I had 
ſuch a kindneſs offer'd me once, and I came to a price 
with him in knavery; and hang me, if the rogue was 
not putting the earneſt of his affection into my hand. 

: Widow. Tn 

Let's go to the glaſs-houſe then. 

| Pleaſant. 


- 


I'll go to 2 play with my ſervant, and ſo ſhall you; hang 
opinion; and we'll go to the glaſs-houſe afterwards; it 1g 
too hot to ſup early. ES 1 


Secret. | | 
Pray, madam, go; they ſay tis a fine play, and a knight 


i 
. 


Wes: 


Pleaſants, 
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- Pleaſant, 

Pray let Secret 1 III propoſe it to ths love; ; in 
the mean time go you, and bid the coachman make ready 
the coach. [Secret aubiſpers Sad, *twill tak, 

Secret. 

Alas, madam ! he's ſick, poor fellow, and gone to bed; 
he could not wait at dinner. 

| | Widow. 

Sick? 


Pleaſant. 
Why, ſee how all things work for the you ng men, either 
their coach, or a foot !—Mr. Conſtant, what think you of 
ſeeing a play this afternoon ? is it not too hot to venture, 
this infectious time ? 
Conftant, 


Fie, madam, there's no danger; the bill decreas'd 
twenty laſt 1 N 
Sad. 


I ſwear, they * "ris a very good play to-day, 
Widow. 
Shall we go, niece? 
Pleaſant. 
Faick *tis hot, and there's no body but we, 
Sad. ; 
Do's that hinder ? pray madam, grudge us not the fi 
vour of venturing yourſelf in our company. 
. Widow. 
Come, leave this ceremony. I'll go in, and put on my 
maſk ; Secret thall bring yours. | 
| Pleaſant. | 
No, P 1] go, and 5 it on within. [Exeunt omnes. 


EN E 
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SCENE II. 


; in 
eady 
fake, Enter Wild, Careleſs 1 Captain, and Foll 1 | 
e d f | Car elefs . 
; Y this day, you have nettſed the widow, 
Wild. 


The Captain neglected his dinner for his FIN as if 5 
he had forgot to eat. | | 


ther Folly. 
n of When did he overſee his FA king ſo? 
Ire, Captain. 
Gentlemen, ſtill it is my fortune | to make you worſhips - 
ner 
$'d T will. 


As J live, Captain, I ſubſcribe, and am content to hotd | 
my wit as a tenant to thee ; and to-night I'Il invite you to 
ſupper, where it ſhall not be lawful to ſpeak till thou haſt 
ntual'd thy man of war. 
Captain. 

Shall's be merry ? what ſhall we have? 
Ni. 
Half a ſcore diſhes of meat, chooſe them yourſelf. 
Captain. 

Provide me then the chines fry'd, and the ſalmon cal- 
fer d, a carp, and black ſauce, red-deer in the blood, and 
i aſſembly of woodcocks, and jack-ſnipes, ſo fat you 
would think they had their winding-ſheets on; and upon 
tteſe, as their pages, let me have wait your Suſſex wheat- 
ear, with a feather in his cap; over alt which let our 
countryman, general Chine of beef, command: I hate 
your French pottage, that looks as the cook-maid | had 
more hand in it than the cook. 


Wild. 
I'll promiſe you all this. 
Careleſs. 
And let me alone to cook the fiſh. 
Captain. 
You cook it!? no, no, I left an honeſt fellow in 2 
| en 


7 


4. 


3 


couple of ſheets ; there pour into her ſo much oil of wit a 
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when I went into Italy, ſignior Ricardo Ligones, one 
the ancient houſe of the Armenian ambaſſadours; if! 
be alive, he ſhall be our cook. : 
| . A Wild. 
Is he excellent at it? 
| | Captain. Seay 
Excellent! You ſhall try, 2 ſhall try; why, I t 
you, I ſaw him once dreſs a ſhooing- horn, and a joyner 

apron, that the company left pheaſant for it. 


ud, 
A ſhooing-horn ? 
PEST Captain. 
Yes, a ſhooing-horn; marry, there was parlick in th 
ſauce, | | | | 
| | 23 Wild. Ii 
Is this all you would have ? | 
Captain. 


This, and a, bird of paradiſe, to entertain the reſt of 
night, and let me alone to cook her. 
| Will. 

A bird of paradiſe ! what's that ? 

| | Captain. 3 

A girl of fifteen, ſmooth as ſattin, white as her Sund 
apron, plump, and of the firſt down: I'Il take her vit 
her guts in her belly, and warm her with a country 
dance or two, then pluck her, and lay her dry betwixt 2 


will make her turn to a man, and ſtick into her heart 
three corns of whole love, to make her taſte of what ſhe i 
doing; then having ſtrewed a man all over her, ſhut the 
door, and leave us, we'll work ourſelves into ſuch a ſauce 
as you can never ſurfeit on, ſo poignant, and yet no hau 
goiit ; take heed of a haut goüt, your onion and woman 
make the worſt ſaace ; this ſhook together by an Englitk 
cook (for your French ſeaſoning ſpoils many a woman) and 
there's a diſh for a king. | Pp 


— _ 


Wild. 
For the firſt part, I'l! undertake. ' 
8 5 Captain. 
But this for ſupper? Captain, no more of this _ 
this 


— 


ne ( 


dis afternoon, as you are true ee, argon obſerve 
If þ 


your inſtructions, and meet at Ned's houſe in tlie evening. 
| | | Omnes, | 


We will not fail. . 
„ Captain. ige 
[ muſt write ta Wanton, to know how things ſtand at 
home, and to acquaint her how we have thrived with the- 


ld lad to-da . : 
ATT Wild. 


Whither will you. go to write? 
| 5 Captain. | 

To thy houſe, *tis hard by, there's the Fleece. 

Do, and in the mean = III go home and diſpatch a. 


little buſineſs, and meet you. 


3 Wild. 
Make haſte then.. 
Joll 0 
Where ſhall I meet you? | 
Whither ſhall we go till it be time to attend the deſign ?; 
| | Careleſs . e 
de Let's go to court for an hour. 
It N Jolly. 125 ; 
| Do, I'll meet you at the queen's fide, 5 
| Wild. 


No, pr'ythee, we are the Monſieurs new come over 
id if we go fine they will laugh at us, and think we be- 
eve ourſelves ſo; if not, then they will abuſe our cloaths, 
and ſwear we went into France only to have our cloaks 
ut ſhorter, 1 


Careleſs. 
Will you go ſee a play? 
| 6 Captain. 3 1 

Do, and thither I'll come to you, if it be none of our 
gentlemen poets, that excuſe their writings with a pro- 
logue that profeſſes they _ ag ſcholars. 

Jolly. 

On my word this is bel the beſt penn'd of the time, 
and he has writ a very good play; by this day, it was- 
extreamly applauded. Fn Captains 


o 
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Does he write plays by the day? indeed a man woch. 

ha' judged him a labouring "Wa ; „F?; 
| | olly. 5 


A labouring poet! by this hand; he's a knight; upon 
my recommendation venture to ſee it ; hang me if you be 
not extreamly well fatisfied, - N 
. Careleſs. 
A knight and write plays! it may be, but 'tis frag 
to us; ſo they ſay there are other men Poets with. 
out land or latin; this was not ordinary; pr'ythee when 
was he knighted ? ; . . 
„ EL. 
great knighting, when ty 
| 7 . 
PH ſwear they ſay, there are poets that have more men 
in liveries, than books in their ſtudies, -_ 
Captain. 1 
And what think you, gentlemen, are not theſe things 
to ſtart a man; I believe, tis the firſt time you have found 
them lie at the ſign of the page, foot-men, and gilded 
coaches; they were wont to lodge at the thin cloak, they 
and their muſes made up the family; and thence ſent 


ſcenes to their patrons, like boys in at windows, and one 


would return with a doublet, another with a pair of 
| breeches, a third with a little ready money; which, to- 


gether with their credit with a company, in three term 
you rarely ſaw a poet repaired. 


7 | | Jolly. 
Fhis truth no body Fes ng * 
3 aa, . 
Pry*chee let us reſolve what we ſhall do, leſt we meet 
with ſome of them: for it ſeems they ſwarm, and J fear 
nothing like a dedication, though it be but of himſelf; 
for I muſt hear him ſay more than either. I deſerve or be 
believes ; I hate that in a poet, they muſt be dull, or all 
_ all ſubjects; ſo that they can oblige none but their 
mule. | 8 


Jul. 
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2 
1 perceive. 3 not cee the play; erer 
ron of going to Sim's, to bowls, till I come? 1 
| C. 
ves, if you will go to ſee that comedy ; but . 
| Tow if yang ould pay for our coming in, and act too; like 
{ome whoſe intereſt N the timber robs them of 1 reaſon | 
and they run as if they had. ſol'n a biaſs. | 
Wild. | 42 00 1 
Reſolve what you wilt do, I am con 5 | 
, Coe . T7. 2 ” of" 
Let's walk in S ring-garden. : 
80 P 8757 


711 do it for company; but I had is live be rid in the 
borſe-market as walk in that fool's fair, where neither 
vit nor money is, nor ſure to take up a wench. There's 
none but honeſt women. 

Captain. 

A pox on't, what ſhould we do there ? Let's. WY and 
croſs the field to Pike s; her kitchen is cool winter and 


ſummer 
Carakeſs. 


[ike that motion well; but we have. no dne, ad 1 
late to do that buſineſs by half. After en if mr 
vil, we'll go and make 2 night on't., 

Captain. Fe 55 
wel, 1 muſt go write, therefore reſolye of ſomewhat. 
Shall I propoſe an indifferent place where * tis — W2 
ſhall all meet? 


Omnes. : 
Ves. | | | 
Captain. 
Go you before to the Devil, and I'll make haſte after. 
C areleſe. 


Agreed. we ſhall be ſure of good wine there, and in 
Freſco; for he is never without patent ſnow. 
Wild. 
Patent ſnow ! what doth that project hold? 
Vor. XI. G g Jolly. 
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Yes, faich; ; 20d nw hae? x commiion appoint 
on 0 

„they are wiſe, and foreſaw the parliament, a 
v'd their monopolies ſhould be no grievac 


a the poople. 
\Caprain. 

Farewell! You will be ſure to meet? | 

5 Omas. | 
— = [Exeunt u Tl 
MT | T 
5 — — — — — — — * 
s EN E 108. k 


4 


Euter Wanton and ber Maid, with her lap full of thing. 
Wanton. 
ID them p em ply bim cloſe, and flatter him 5 and rail upe 
the old lady and the captain; z and, do you hear, g 
b ſome hints to begin the ſtory of his "life. Do it han 
fomely, and you ſhall ſee the ſack will clip his tongue. 
Maid. 
I warrant you, - ru fit him. 
Wanton. 

When he is in his diſcourſe, leave him, and come doy 
into the parlour, and ſteal away his box with the fal 
rings that ſtands by his bed-fide. I have all his lit 
plate here already. _ 

Maid. 


Make you haſte: I'll warrant you, , * dreſs him. 


[Eur 


"SCEN 


THE: 24n00N's WEDDING. 461 


SCENE W. 


ur the ule with a * in his hand, au his 0 to 
lin with a +; is going to Write the. Japerfeription 


Boy. 
. hs lady Loveall yo 4 even now. 
The lady Loveall [ Whit — went ſhe ? 


Bey. 3 
hs the rich lady the widow, where our worſhip 


Capra; 
Tis no matter. Here, carry dds letter, and bring an 
awer to the Devil quickly; and tell her we'll ſtay there 
Il the time be fit for the 128355 VVV 


SCENE . 


Enter Careleſs, F Wi la, did & 2 at the Devil. 


25 Caroleſi. 
Ack, how goes the world? Bring us ſome bottles of 
J the beſt wine. 
Drawer. 
You ſhall, fir. Your worſhip is welcome into England. . 
e Car eleſs . 
Why, look you ; who ſays a-drawer can ſay nothing but 
non, anon, fir ; Score a quart of ſack in the half-moon ? 
; Draw ere : 
Your worſhip is merry: but I'll fetch you that, fir, 
ball ſpeak Greek, and make your worſhip propheſy. 
Wank none ſuch in your journey. [Gives him an 3 
G g 2 Wild. 
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Wild. 

Do it then, and make a hole in this angel thou may f 

creep 1 is't that Peeps, a . ddler ? Bring 
him W 3 


Enter the T PA 4 peeps, | 
Taylor. 5 
A taylor, an't like your — 
Careleſs, 
A taylor ! ! Haſt thou a ſtout faith ? 
Taylor. 
T have had, an't like your r worlhip ; but now I ns 
deſpair. — n 
Careleſs. 


4 then, than art damn'd. Go, go home, and throw 
che into thine own hell ; it is the next way to the 
Oo ther, fr 


\ 


Tal. 

I hope your worlhip 15 not diſpleas'd. 
| Careleſs. | 
What do'ſt do here? A taylor without faith! Dok 

come to take meaſure of ours ? 

.”, Sao. - + 

No; I come to ſpeak Bos one Maſter Jolly, a courtier; 
a very 'fine-ſpoken gentleman, and a juſt compter, but one 
of the worſt paymaſters in the world. 

Wild. 
| As thou lov'ſt me, let's keep him here till he comes, 
and make him valiant with fack, that he may urge him 
till he beats him. We ſhall have the ſport, and be re- 
veng'd upon the rogue for dunning a gentleman in 2 
tavern, LA. 
Ge. 

Pl charge hint; Here drink, poor. fellow, and ſay in 

the next room till he comes. 
Taylor. 

Tthank your worſhip, but 7 am faſting : and if it * 

your worſhip to call for a dozen of manchets, that I may 


eat 


eat 2 cruft ard, then Pl make bold with a on” nn 3 


Wild. 
Here, ha; drink. In the mean time, fetch him fome 
bread. 
7. aylor. 
Will your worſhip have | me aK al this veſſel of 
 Careles.. 
8 yes, off with't, *ewill do you no harm. 
2 le taylor drinks. 
Wild. 


make him pay chee 7 8 
N 
I have petition'd him often, but can do no good. 
| _ Careleſs. 

A pox upon him; petition him ! his heart is hardened 
to ill: threaten to arreſt him; * but a ſerjeant can 
touch his conſcience ! 

Taylor. 


Truly, gentlemen, I have — to by angry; for he 
pes me ill, when I aſk him for my money. 
Lelh ſpeaks within, 


Where is Maſter Wild 3 Maſter Careleſs ? 


Taylor. 
T hear his voice. | | 
l bs 1 
Le the coach ſtay. How now, w who would he ſpeak 
With ? | | 8 
: PRA Tull. 
rr a Sor" Wild. 15 
Do not you know ? e TE 
Folly. | 


Yes, and be you judge if the ro ogue does not ſuffer de 
ſervedly. I have bid him any time this twelvemonth but 
ſend his wife, I'II pay her ; and the rogue replies, No- 
body ſhall he with his wife but himſelf, 

| G g 3. : _ Careleſs, 
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Why 2 you not take ſome order wo that Jolly, to 


FF ³·˙¹ oe ER gt ones ee mann es” 
— 2 1 


r 
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Careliſi. 
Na, if you be ſuch a one. 


| Tayler. 
No more they ſhall not. 3 babe man. 


By this hand, he s drunk. 
TS | Tayler. 1 
Nay then, I arreſt you in mine own name, at his x 
jeſty's s ſuit. | 

Wild. 


As I has thoy ſhalt not beat By 


| Beat him! Pl lia kinds Pu. pay him, and carry li 
about with me, and be at the — of ſack. to keep hin 
in the humour. [He bugs the guart. po 


72 
Help, 81885 f Pl have his body : no bail ſhall ſerve. 


uren Drawer, 


Drawer 
| _ Sir, vonder is a — f ak ith you; I d 
not like his followers. EY 4 


olly. 
What are they ? bailifsz & 
Drawer. 
Little better, 
Jolly. 
him up 4 and ſtand w ready at the ſtairs 
t. 
G . 
How can that be #72. 
Jolly. 


It is the ſcrivener at the corner. Pick a quarrel with 
him for AER into our — 22 drawers will be 


e 2 _ dw. he e. Who can that be? In this _ 
ho is pron 
in the county of Kent, n, erg p. ay 8 particular 


,- — 


Bo ﬆþ = 


„ 
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ad behind them, and we will ſo rout the raſcals! Take 


„ Careleſs. 
What ſcrivener ? | 
LED | Folly 


Crop the Browniſt ; he thas the ballad was made on, 
: Careleſs. 4p 
What ballad ? ok | | 
Have not you heard of the ſcrivener's wife that brought 
the blackmoor from the holy land, and made him a Brown- 
it; and in pure charity lay with him, and. was delivered of 


In 2 magpye;z' a yu prophet; which when the ele& ſaw, 
* they pranheſy' d, if it liv'd, twould prove a great enemy 
WY their ſeft ; for the midwife ery'd ont, twas born a bi- 


ſhop, with tippet and white ſleeves : at which the zealous 
nother cry'd, Duin with the idel. So the midwife and 
le, in pure devotion, kill'd it. . 
; | Wild. | 
Kilbd it! what became of them? 


Why, thay were „ condemn'd, and ſuffer'd 
mder a catholick ſheriff, that afflicted them with the li- 
ary all the way from Newgate: to the gallows; which in 
op'ry he made to be ſet up altar-wiſe too, and hang's . 
tem without a pſalm, = a 8 

Fila. 


But how took they that _—_— of privilege ? 
0 9. ö 8 
I know not: Gregory turn'd them off, and ſo they 
leſcended, and became Brown- martyrs, 7 
| ; Hi 1 » 
And is the huſband: at door now? 
| Folly. ; | f 2 
Ves, yes; but he's married: again to a rich widow at 
Wapping ; a wench of another temper : one that you can» 
not pleaſe better than by. abuſing him. I always pick 
quarrels with him, that ſhe may reconcile us. Tho peace 
8 always. worth a dinner at leaſt. Hark! I hear him. 
(Enter Crop. ]—Save you, Mr. Crop; you are. come in the 
uck to pledge a health BS 
| | | Gg4 8 Crop. 


a 
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. Crop. 5 
No, ſir, I wie other bulnek. Shall 1 be 8 my n _ 
ney, or no 5 * ; Ll drink 
Joly, BELLE 
Ves. 3 2 . 
Sir ? 94k 
Felh. | 
You aſked whether you ſhould be you your money, x 
no ? and 1 faid, Ves. 5 
e 
- Pray, ir, be plain. 5 B36 | 
Careleſs. 5 


And be you ſo, fir? How durſt e come into „ . 
and company, without _—_ HEE: 


C 
Sir, I have come into good 3 company ere now. 
Careleſs. _. 
It may be ſo; 3 but you ſhall either fall upon your knees, 
and pledge this health, or you come no more into lords 
e mere ; ny * cheſe „ 
TY bs hey tug him, and make him hal, 
5 | rop. 
ri 8 Do, — me, I will not kneel: nor 
join in ſin with the wicked. * | 
Jolly. | 
Either kneel, or III tear ay cloak ; which, by the age 
and looks, may be that which was writ for in the time of 
= primitive church. - Int 


pay me, and III wear a N It 0100 is boneſtlier 
done, than to abuſe this, and profane the text : a text that 
ſhews, your biſhops in' thoſe days wore 'no lawn-ſleeves. 
And you may be aſham'd to protect one that will not pay 
his debts ; the cries of the We will come againſt you 


1 it. | 
Folh, 
© Remember, ſirrah, the dinners and "Wavy fat veniſon, 


mukke words, I was fain to — you ; chriſtening your. 
ildren 


full, by the way of bro ge. Count that charge, 


and. 


os 
* — 


— - 88 
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and how often I have kept you from fining for ſheriff, and 
tou art in my debt: then, I am damn'd "for ſpeaking well 
of thee ſo often . my IR e 1 never 


conſider. | 
| Crep {2 
[am an honeſt m man, fir, 3 , 
Then uſherin 1 your wife, and Mrs. U vin > hor ah ne HE 
to plays and maſques at court. You thin 
erve nothin ; the hundred. . *Tis true, they made 
wom for themſelves with their dagger elbows; and when 
Spider your daughter laid about her with her nr the 
devil would not have ſat near her. 3 
Crop. 
You did vot borrow my money. with this languags-.” 


olly. 


om, 


the familiarity of your family, and hear (nay fain ſome- 
times to join in) the lying Pe of the oP Aller chat 
expir'd at Tyburn. 

Cr 


Ops 
Do, abuſe her, ad be curſt. *Tis well known ſhe dy'd 
a martyr, and her blood: will be upon ſome of you. Tis 


es, 


rds 


ul, 


or 
ak it: PI find a way to get it. 
| | [He \. "mh to go, and Folly fays him, 


ditors that trick: *twill ſave me a world of labour; for, 
bang me, if I know how to dot. 


al | Crop. 
$. Well, fir, Lincs I ſee your reſolution, I ſhall make it "Ay 
y buſineſs, a 
y Carel fe. 
Pr ythee, let's be rid of this fool. 
Crop. 


2 Let him pay 2 fool his money, and he'll be 
ne. 
: Ja. 


theſe courteſies 


No, ſirrah: then I was fain to flatter you, and endure 


her orphan's money I require; and this is the laſt time IH 


N yo 
Art ſerious? By that light, I'll conſent, and take it or | 
an infinite obligation if thou wilt teach the reſt of my ere- 


* 
* — , 
2 4 
_— \ : > © 2 7 a — 
4 — — 
— — 2 We.” 2 
- - 75 2 


W 
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No, fi; not 2 farthing. 8 buſineſs 80 bow i. 
| and it all, be: yanrs: to get i in again. — bh 
hand, FH be ated too, and have words, 

thou walt lend me more ere thou * this s again, 


ro p. 
III bp my action upon you. | ha 
e, — two. 


Your adtion! You . 
Wey hick = u out of the rom, 


| Lay une fbr battory—What have wo here? A be 
creditor too} Who would flis ſpealt with > 


Enter Paithfad; Wild and Carehſs return and mow 4 


Mill. 
Sbe looks. as if the had truſted in | her time. 
Careleſs. 
Would you freak: with any here, old gentlewoman ? 
Faithful. 
My buſineſs is to Mr. Jolly. 
Careleſs. 
From yourſelf, or are you. but a meſſenger ? 
Faithful. 
My. buſineſs, fir, is from a lady. 
| Careleſs. x 
From a lady! From what lady, * Why ſacoy? 
Faithful. 
From a lady in the town, * 
Careleſs. 


Hoh ! hoh ! from a lady in the town ! ' Is it poſſible? 1 
mould have gueſs'd you came from a lady. in the ſuburbs, 
or ſome country-madam, by your riding face. 


En nter Folly again. 


| Toll. | 
I . we have routed — 1 — Faithful ! what 


Makes thy gravity in a tavern 5 | Faitlfil 
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TY 
$port, it ſeems for your ſaucy purine 
Ho, bos mull, bo. No buy, \Fainhfol. 


'Tis well, fir. Ho kay: pa F co you, and 
hath ſent you 2 letter. * — s my buſineſs. 


Prythee, who is her lady 
The lady/Loveall. = 
Careleſs. 
Oh, obs does ſhe: — old lady? God help her! 


aihful: 
God: help her Heap for — fir; my lady ſcorns 
your Pn 


Tal. 
Faithful, come hither. Pr'ythee, is thy lady in, 
2 
Drunk, fp l 


| olly. | 
A. drunk, or mad; kj never writ this elſe. She 
requires me, here, to ſend. back by you the pearl ſhe gave 
ne this morning ! which, ſure, ſhe'd never do, if the were 
ſober ; for, you know, I earn'd them hard. | 
Faithful. 
I know ! What do I know ? You will not defame my 


lady, will you.? 
Careleſs. 


By no means. This is by way of counſel. Fie! give 
a thing, and take a thing ! If he did not 5 he ſhall 
come at night, and pay his ſcores. | 

F aithful. | 
'Tis well, fir. Is this your return for my lady's favours ? 
Shall I have the pearl, ſir? 

7% 

No; ; and tell her, tis the opinion of us all, He that 
opens her ſtinking oyſter, is worthy of the pearl. 

Faithful. 
You are a foul-mouth'd _— firrah ; and I ſhall live 

to 


I 


ſhe- 


33 
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to ſee you load a gallows, when'my lady ſhall find the wal 
to her own again. ee Ob: 0 monde 


| EI , oll. F ; 
If ſhe miſs, there are Men can direct her, you knoy, 
Adieu, Faithful. Do you hear? Steal privately doyn 
by the back-door, left ſome knaviſh boy ſpy thee, and cal 
8 8 Careleſs. 
Pr*ythee, who is this thing? | 
oy olly. be 


Tis my lady's waiting-woman, her. bawd, her ſhe- con- 
feſſor, herſelf at ſecond-hand. Her beginning was fimple 
and below ſtairs, till her lady finding her to be a likely pro. 
miſing bawd, ſecret as the key at her girdle, obedient as her 
—__ thoſe view ad her from the flat petticoat 
and kercher, to the gorget and bumroll. And I remen- 
ber *twas good ſport at firſt, to ſee the wench perplexd 
with her metamorphoſis. She ſince has been in love with 
all the family, and now .fighs after the Levite; and if he 
forſake her too, I propheſy, a waiting-woman's curſe will 
fall upon her: — to die old, deſpiſed, poor, and out of 
faſhion, e . 
8 Enter Captain. 


| | ; Captain. 
Why do you not hang out a painted cloth, and take 
two-pence apiece, and let in all the tame fools at door; 
_ thoſe ſons of wonder that now gape, and think you mad? 
| Carel. | 
*Tis no matter what they think: madneſs is proper 
here. Are not taverns Bacchus's temples, the place of 
madneſs? Does not the ſign of madneſs hang out at the 


door? | 
þ _ Toll 0 a 
While we within poſſeſs our joys and cups, as full of 
Pleaſure as weeping Niobe's afflicted eyes were ſwell'd 
with grief and tears. Bleſſing on the cauſe that made our 
Joys thus complete : for ſee Plutus in our pockets, Mars by 
our ſides, Bacchus in our head, ſelf-love in our hearts, and 
change of virgins in our arms; beauties whoſe 1 


gears ſpeak love and welcome: no rigid thinkers, no 
vovard beauties that maliciouſſy rake up their fire in 
n- ſickneſs to preſerve a fpark that ſhall flame only in 
- dull day of marriage; let ſuch ſwear and forſwear, 
ill (of the whole pariſh) they love each other leaſt, whilſt 
je wiſely ſet out our cobwebs in the moſt perſpicuous 
places to catch theſe fooliſh flies, | fb. 
FLO Careleſs. PHE Cog 
He's in the right. Do'ſt think we retreated hither to . 
heat a bargain for a ſcore of ſheep, or diſpute the lega- 
ly of votes, and weigh the power of prerogative an 
parliament, and club for concluding ſack, or read the 
Fathers here till we grow coſtive, like thoſe that have worn 
their ſuffering elbows bare, to find a knowledge to perplex 
em? A pox on ſuch brain-breaking thoughts: avoid 
them, and take me into thy hand a glaſs of eternal ſack, 
aud propheſy the reſtauration of ſenſes, and the fall of a 
ver from grace; which our dear friend Mr. Jolly will 
prove; to whom the lady Loveall (by Faithful lately de- 
parted) ſent for the pearl you wot of. Fn 
1 | Captain. 
But, I hope, he had the grace to keep them. 
LE olly. 
No, no; I'm a fool, I 7 N 
| Captain. 
Was not my boy here ? \ 
| ', 1.” Folly 
No; we ſaw him not. 
TOES Captain. > 
| A pox of the rogue, he's grown ſo lazy. 
| 24d. | 
Your boy is come in juſt now, and called for the key 
of the back-door. There's women with him. 39755 
| IE Captain, | 
Oh, that's well! *tis Wanton. I ſent for her to laugh 
oyer the ſtory of the old lady and her pearl. Where have 
vou been all this while, firrah ? ry 


| Enter 
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Teva orerake the eo; ro no ſoone, 


The lady Loveall's 


8 aptain. | 
The lady Loveall's't Why, what had you todo with 


| her coark? 
| Boy. a 
1 went 0 give her the oma your wortip ſent her. 


The letter! ation] 1 
. Bey. 
Fuat your worſhip gave me. 
5 Captain. 
That I writ at Ned's _— to Wanton ? 
oy 
The. letter you gave me, fir, was directed to the Jady 
Loveall, and ſhe ſorm'd like a mad woman at reading 


of it. h 
£ 


arch 
Why, thou wilt not beat the boy for thy own fault! 


What letter was it ? 
Captain. 


*T was enough, only a relation of the pearl, wherein ſhe 
finds herſelf ſufficiently abus'd to Wanton. 

Folh. 
Now, gentlemen, , you have _ to langh at. 


ne pox of fooling, let's reſolve what to do; there's no 
. for the has all the particulars under my hand. 


| Boy. 

' You muff reſolve of ſomething, for ſhe's coming, and 

ſtay' d only till the back-door was open d. | 
Captain. 


| How did me know I was here? 


Boy. 
Your worſhip bade me tell her, you would ſtay here for 
her. Careleſs 
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_ _ Cardleſe. 

How came this miſtake ? 
1 \Captain. „ noe” 
Why, the devil-owed us a'thame it feems. You know 
vent home to goes — accoun —— we advanc'd 
in our deſign; and when I was. writing the /ſeperſcriptio1 
remember-the boy came in and told me, the lady I Ove a 
il paſſed by. 8 e e ee 

2 : Jol. EL Hy OO - | ; 
And fo, 1t ſeems, -you/in-pure-miſtake directed your let- 
ter to her. | | | 


Well, refolve what yen II do with her, when ſhe comes. 


Captain, | 
Faith, bear it' e but an old lady loſt; let's re- 
flve to defy her, we are ſure of aur pearl; bat leſt we 
wlong the war, take the firſt occaſion you can all-to-avoid = 
the room; when ſhe's alone, I'll try whether ſhe'll liſten 
to a compoſition, = ; | 


dy 


: Ne £5 4 Folly. |: 05 55 

ing Have you no friends in the cloſe committee? 
| Captain. 
Yes, yes, I am an Eſſex man. 

t: Careleſs. TREES. 
tn get ſome of them to move, it may be voted no 
etter, © : . | | 

he ' Polls. 


Ay, ay; and after tis voted no letter, then vote it falſe, 
ſcandalous, and illegal, and that is in it z-they have a pre 
cedent for it in the Daniſh packet, which they took Go 
2 fooliſh fellow, who, preſuming upon the law of nations, 
came upon an embaſly to the king without an order, or 
Þals from both houſes! as 


nd 


Hark, I hear her coming, 


Enter Loveall and Faithful. 

: | Loveall. Ons 
dir, I receiv'd a letter, but by what accident I know 
not; for I believe it was not intended me, tho? the con- 
tents concern me, Captain. 


id 


Vo, > 
4 
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| Captain. 
Madam, 'tis too late to eny it; is it peace or war Jo 
bring ? without diſpute, if war, I hang out my defiance 
155 1 1 yield my” . into your: hands. 
Are you all unworthy ? your whole ſex falſchood 2 af 
not poſſible to oblige a man to be loyal ? this is ſuch 
_ treachery no age can match: apply yourſelf. with yout 
and wit to gain a lady's love and friendſhip boy to Lan 
it? was it not enough you commanded my fortune, by 
you muſt wreck my honour too, and inſtead of being grate, 
ful for that charity which ſtill aſſiſted your wants, ſtrive t 
Pay me with injuries; and attempt to make the world be 
ieve I pay to loſe my fame ? and then make me the ſcorn's 
ſubject of your whore's mirth? Baſe and gaworthy ! Do yo 
ſmile, falſe one? [He fmiles.]- I ſhall find a time * you 
125 and my ae ſhall find you all. 
Faithful. | 
Ten, ür; and you that had ſuch a 5 wit to pro 
claim my lady — and me bawd, 1 19 8 to ſee you 
load a gallows for it. | 


2 D 


 Catain. 
once again, is it peace or war ? 
Loveall. 
„ ! P11 have thy blood firſt, dog. Where's my pear! 
— [ She ſpeaks to Wild.] You ought to right me, fir 
in this Particular z it was to you I ſent them. 
; e 
| Madam, 1 ſent not for them. 
Captain. 
No more words; 1 have them, I earn'd them, and you 


id them. 
pal F aithful. : 
You are a foul-mouth'd. fellow, ſirrah. 
Loweall. 
Peace, wench, I ſcorn their ſlander, it cannot make mj 
honour; tis too weighty a fix'd for their calumny. 
Folly 


I' be ſworn for my Part on t. J 8 it is a great ho 


nour 


5 * e 0 bw 529 D DING. ans 


or ; 


| Careleſs. 

Let that confldpration with her condition, and her age, 
nove ſome reverence, at leaſt to what ſhe was; madam, 
Jan oy" I cannot ſerve you in this particular. 

7 [Exennt Jolly and Cori. 
3 - Lovtall, 

lee all your u mean baleneſs 5 purſue your ſcorn. Come, 
kts go, wench, I ſhall find ſome to right my fame; and 
tho' I have loſt my opinion, I have gain'd a knowledge 
tow to diſtinguiſh of love hereafter; and I ſhall ſcorn you 
ad all your ſex, that have not foul 9d — to value a 
noble friendſhip. th 8 


171 
5 mild. 
Pray,” madam, let me ſpeak with you. 
. Captain. pe 
We'll have no whiſpering ; ; I ſaid it, and Ill maintain 
1 i with my ſword, = EE Cut 
ir © 95 en Drawer. 
Drawer. 
dir; there's one without would ſpeak with you: | 
| Captain. 
90 With me ? 4 | 
* 0 | Drawer, 
No, fir, with maſter Wild. 
N id. 
Madam, I'll wait upon you preſently. [Exit Wild. 
Captain. 


tterefore Pl take my leave : Drawer, ſhew me another 

Mom. [ Exit Captain. 
[The captain makes a turn or tuo, they look at each 
. ether, then he goes aut.] 


Vor. XI, Md Loveall 


By this relation b l be a — 5 a great fame, | 


Madam, I know my company is dif] leafing to you, 
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FRE 
Oh Faithful, Faithful ! I am moſt miſerably abus d 
and can find no way to my revenge. . 
n. 3 | Bel 
| Madam, ive them rats-bane, dily too 
ere they can Non for that raſcal the x and K. has a - 
ans will proclaim vou, and undo your fame for ever. 


| Ay, ay, my fame, my fame, Faithful; and if it y 
not far mine honour, (which I have + kept daf to thi 
minute) pr . 


This it 183 wall ftill ſet your affection n ey 
young thing 5 Feouls | but tell you on't. 28 ; 


| Whocould have { ſapeaed = won kl have been ſo fil 


in their loves do me, chat haye —.— ſo tithſul w then! 
5 . where is maſter Wald ? 


Eater Drawer. * ; 


h tlem 
The other gen en — him aw — 
— | ay 


Are they all gone thei 3 
Ves, by this hand Theſe _— are quickly Ct 
fied z what an ugly whore they — got! how ſhe ſtate 
it! | 22 
| HR, Lovell, 
8 let's s go, _— | [She offers to g. 


Miſtreſs, who pays the Ke lng k 
_ Loweall, 


What ſays he? 
| Faithful. 


He aſks me, who. pays the reckoning ? | 
I Loveall. 

Who pays the reckoning Why, what — 
with the — p- 


| Shut the door, Dick: 2 dave che reckoning befor 
S—_ 7 
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Faithful. 


pay for their reckoning, _ > ? 


ke her paſs. 
5 i Faithful. 
What do you ſay, 5 ? 
h tlemen D__ for their ſport; and I 
If , the m aid we ; 
know 64 2 we Gould loſe our e 
ä oveall. 
What do you take me for, my friend ? 
"Drawer. | | 
In troth, I take you for Ant but 1 would be loath 
to take you for that uſe I think ey made ſhift with you 


for, 
Faithful. 
Madam, this is that raſcally captain $ plot. 
|  Loweall. 


Patience, patience, Oh for a bite at the ſlave's heart ! 
Friend, miftake me not, my name is Loveall, a lady; 
ſnd one along with me, and you ſhall have your money. 

Drawer. 

You muſt pardon me, madam, I am but a ſervant ; if 
jou be a lady, pray fit in an inner room, and ſend home 
your woman for the money; the ſum is fix pounds, and 
be pleaſed to remember the waiters. 

Loweall. 


"rage ſhall I loſe my OE, and have no revenge? 


Why, goodman ſauce-box, you will not make 1 my | lady 


My lady! a pox of her tl, e, ſhe'd need of fomething to 


— — . — — — QFx.8—p — a. = 
— — ͤ— —— ———— — — = 


Go, Faithful, go fetch the money. Oh reyenge, re- 


 [Excunt eme. 
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' Enter Hanus, Captain; cli. and Wil 


: Wanton, © 
v all that a longing bride hopes for, which I am not 
I am better pleaſed with this revenge than mine own 
1 der which ee as I could wiſh ; I have fo anointed my 
h prieſt with ſack, that he would have confuted Baabs 
eſt and now he does ſo ſlumber i in his ale, Fg calls to- 
nin ſwears the fun 1s ſet. 1 ÞP 


“ 


"3 87 


i Carb. 
Ye, faith, 8 have treated her upſey where, lain 
with her, told, and then pawn'd her. 
Manton. 
des, yes, vo are 400 things; I wonder women can 
endure you; for me, I expect you vorſe, and am umd 


for't. f 
; Will. 
Faith, let's ſend and' releaſe her, the jeſt 1s gone far 
enough; as I live, I pity her. 
Wantos. | | 
: Pity her ! d hang her, and rid the country of her; ſhe is 
a thing wears out her limbs as faſt as her cloaths ; one that 
never goes to bed at all, nor ſleeps in a whole ſkin, but 
is taken to pieces like a motion, as if ſhe were too long; 
the ſhould be hang'd for offering to be a whore. 
| Captain. . 
As I live, ſhe's in the right ; I peep'd once to fee 
| what ſhe did before ſhe went to bed; by this light, her 
maids were diſſecting her; and when they had done, they 
brought ſome of her to bed, and the reſt they either * 'd 
or hung up, and ſo ſhe lay diſmember d till morning; in 
which time, her chamber was ſtrew'd all over, like an ana- 


9 
Want 
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he removes from fair to fair. 
ant _ Careleſs. 


RT to play, yet loves to be looking on. 


_ Enter Wantou's Maid. 
Baud. 


fin be in bed, the company is all gone. 
1 anton. © 
Are you inſtructed ? ES 
Bawd. 1 | 
Let me alone, Pll warrant you for my part. 
anton. 
in 


conſtable ? 
Captain. 


I, I; and Ned Jolly the ſumner. 
Wanton. 


F * farewell then. 


1. ud. 
It is a delicate wench. 
Carele/+. 
She has excellent fleſh, and a fine face; by this ig 
we maſt depoſe the captain from his —_ here. 
i . as 


I like her ſhrewdly; I hate a wench that i is all whore 
and no company; this is a comedy all day, and a fair at 


night. 
I hope to exalt the parſon? s horn here. 
Captain. 


And what think you ? 1s it not a ſweet fin, this lying 

vith another man's wite 5 3 | | 
W, anton: 

Is Jolly come ? 5 [Vantos above. 

| Hh 3 Captain. 


And when ſhe travels any where, ſhe Nene ee REN ; 
ys great a care and fear of ſpoiling, as a Juggler s motion, x 


che is a right broken gameſter, who, tho' ſhe lacks. 


He is awake, and calls for you re ey! ; he 12200 


Farewell then; ; you are all ready, Who 4 maſter 


[Exit e. and Bows. 


| 
'þ 
„ 
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C 
1 


a 
antly. Th, 


| No, but he'll be here! 
Wild. 


P! he a- bed! 


antes anion. 
Yes, yes, and he ſloe as if he had been ut to bed 
his exon, with 4% J. Th a ea | 0 


tains 


And we'll wake him with that Hall be as terrible a 
him as the latter day. 
Wanton. 


Let him Nleep ax awhile that he may be freſh, elle the jel 
is ſpoil'd ; for it is his ſenſe of his diſgrace muſt oak 


wy ends. 
Wild. 
TII g0 home then, and get ſupper 8 ud expet you, 
Enter Jah. 


Captain 


Do; our ſcene lies here. Who? 3 there, Jolly ? 
ves a 


| Captain: 
Are you fitted? X 
Yes, I have got the BLOC: an muſic, I was fain to 
Nay till the laſt act. And who do you think I aw there 
Wild. 
Gueſs, | 5 
Vila. 
Pr ythee 1 I cannot gueſs, 
Your aunt and Mrs. Plata, nd | crafty Secret. 
What, nan ? 
745. 
The lovers * anc 
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| Captain. 
It will hs a 8 and there's an ad. Pripthee, Fu 

dem go to't ; what iq't to us? Let's mind our 1 

zow, and think on them hereafter, 

Wanton. 


A 
they Te Why, this is fool's fortune. It would 
be long enough ere one that has wit got fuch a wife! 


men's coats 7 


when this is done, I expect my fee, a tythe-night at leaſt. 
Wanton, I will lie 2 thee for thy FL 4 are 
you dumb ? You will not refuſe me ; 
Want, 
Not if I thought thou deſir'ꝗſt it: but I ans to have it 
deſired indifferently, and But ſo-to done neither when tig 


done. 


Jolh. 
I hope you will not aide my work, will you ? 


2 give thee as yu. a thing, that wall yu thee as 


Jolly. 
Some roguery, I expected. 
"anton. f 
No, faith, I am ferious ; and becauſe I will pleaſe you 
doth, maſter Wild ſhall lie here, and you ſhall have Een 
to ſay you do; which will 1 you as well. 


Faith, and my part is — pleaſure ; 5 Elie, I have lv, 

eoy'd, and told, is miſtook, 

Wanten. - 

Ay, but never to love, ſe 
foh! it — and ſtains worſe than Shoreditch dirt; 

„ | —— 


them, for a couple of ſtauk-hounds, Have 


C 
8 . 2 the watch- | 


Folh. 
Yes, and bills, FORTS, and conftable's ſtaff and 1. ] 
thorn ; and let me alone to fit him fpr the ſumner. Bur 


anger. 
Faith, they ſay, thy pleaſure lies in thy tongue; and 
therefore; tho? I do not give thee leave to lie with me, yet 


enjoy, aware cell | 


—— — 


fog 
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women hate and dread men for't. Why, I that am 2 
whore profeſs'd, cannot ſee youth digeſt it, tho? it be ny 
profit and intereſt. For to be a private whore in th, 
| town, 5 in the neſt like young birds, when the ad 

one's kill'd. e | | 


Excellent girl! *tis too true. Jolly, your tongue las 
kept many a woman honeſ. 


Faith, *tis a truth: this I ſhall ſay, ou may all better 
your pleaſures by, if you will obſerve it; I dare for, the fear 
ol telling keeps more women honeſt than Bridewell hemp; 

and were you wiſe men, and true lovers of liberty, now 
were the time to bring wenching to that perfection, no age 
could ever have hop'd. Now you may ſow ſuch ſeed of 
pleaſure, you may be prayed for hereafter. Now, in this 
age of zeal and ignorance, would I have you four, in old 
cloaths and demure looks, preſent a petition to both 
houſes, and ſay, you are men touch'd in conſcience for 
your ſhare in that wickedneſs which is known to their wor- 
ſhips by the pleaſure of adultery; and defire it may be 
death **, and that a law may be paſs'd to that purpoſe. 
How the women will pray for yon; and at their own 
charges rear ſtatues in memory of their benefaQors ! The 
young and kind would then haunt your chambers, pray, 


14 — defire it may be death, c.] Alluding to the acts of Oliver 
Cromwell's parliament, for puniſhing adultery, inceft, and fornication ; 
by which it was declared, that the two former ſhould be puniſhable with 
death on the firſt offence, and the latter upon the ſecond conviction. 
“ Theſe acts, an excellent writer ¶ Mr. Barrington on the Statutes) 
obſerves, © could not have continued long untepealed, cen if Charles the 
te Second had not ſucceeded to the throne. It has been doubted, whether 
there were any inſtances of carrying them into execution, notwithſtand- 
ing the rigidneſs of the times wherein they were enacted. A news-paper, 
however, of that period, furniſhes an example, which, from the extraore!- 
nary circumſtances attending it, may perhaps be conſidered as not unworthy 
of being preſerved. In Mercurius Politicus, No. 168, from Thur day, Aug. 
25, to Thurſday, Sept. 1, 1653, P. 2700; printed by Tho. Newcenb, is 
the following paſſage : © At Monmeuth Aſſize and old man of eighty- 
* wine years, was put to death for adultery, committed with a woman 
© above fixty,” !“ RB | iP, 

| 3 
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ud preſent you, and court the ſanguine youth, for the 
{veer fin ſecur'd by ſuch a law. None would loſe an oc- 
cafion, nor churliſhly oppoſe kind nature, nor refuſe to 
len to her ſummons, when youth and. paſſion calls for 
thoſe forbiddgn ſweets. When ſuch ſecurity as your lives 
re at ſtake, who would fear to truſt? With this law, all 
caths and proteſtations are cancell'd. Letters and bawds 
yould grow uſeleſs too. By inſtinct, the kind will find the 
kind; and, having one nature, become of one mind. Now 
ye loſe an age to obſerve and know a man's humour ere we 
dare truſt him; but get this law, then tis, Like and enjoy. 
And whereas now, with expence of time and fortune, you 
may glean ſome one miſtreſs amongſt your neighbours* 
wives z you ſhall reap women whole armfuls, as in the 
common field. There is one ſmall town, wiſe only in this 
law; and J have heard them ſay that know it well, there 
has been but one execution this hundred years; yet the 
lame party ſearch'd ſeven years, and could not find an ho- 
neſt woman in the town. | "32 5 Say 

| _- "Careleſs. © | 


An excellent plot ! let us about it. Ink and paper, 
dear Wanton, We will draw the petition preſently. 

| | X Wanton. 1 | 
Will maſter Jolly conſent too? You muſt not then, as 
ſoon as a handſome woman is named, ſmile and ftroke 
your beard ; tell him that is next you, you have lain 
with her. Such a lye is as dangerous as a truth; and 
ere but juſtice to have thee hang'd for a fin thou never 
cmmittedſt, for having defam'd ſo many women. 

5 olly. „„ 
If all thoſe liars were Wer, „I believe the ſcale would 
weigh down with the guilty. | - 
- pg  Wanton. 3 

One rogue hang'd for example, would make a thou- 
land kind girls. If it take, it ſhall be called my law, 
Wanton's Law; then we may go in petticoats again 5 for 
women grew imperious and wore the breeches only to 
fight the poor cuckolds, and make the fools digeſt their 
lorns,—— Are you all ready? Shall I open the door ? 

| | N | | Captain. 


— 
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C ain. 
Yes. 7 
PII . you at my how. | | | 
[Exit Will one Way, and the reft of the company anther, 
Ones. 
We'll come, we we'll cone. 
Captain. 
$0, knock — 5 | a 
| hey knock within, and the Parſon deouerl; 
5 bis bed, and the Bawd with him.] I 
Darss. 
Who's there? What would you have ? 
Captain. 


Here's his majeſty's watch, and maſter conflable's wor- 
ſhip muſt come in. We have a warrant from the lords to 
_ ſearch for a delinquent. 


Parſon, 
You come hot here. Pll _ your warrant to-morrow, 
olly, 
Break open the door. * 
| | h Þ arſon, 
I would you durſt. 
Saul. 
Lord, dear! What ſhall we 407 
Parſon. 


Why, ſweet, I'll warrant you. Art thou not my wife, 
my rib, bone of my bone? T'll ſuffer any thing ere one 
hair of thee thall be touch'd. | 

Baud. 

Hark! They break open the door ! 

P ar/on, 

They dare not. Why doſt thou tremble ſo ? Alas, free 

Innocence, how it ſhakes! 


Captain. | 
Break open the door. 


Pars. 


Pu complain to the biſhop of this inſolence. | 
| Bawd. 


They come, they come, lamb ! 


Parſons 
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Parſon. 
No matter, . they dare not touch thee. What 
would * have, Mr. conſtable ? Nou are very rude. 


Captain. 
jou know any ſuch perſon as you find there ? 


Parſon. 
Yes, fir, but not by this name. Such a woman is my 


ad I'll juſtify her my wife the next court-day. You have 
your anſwer, and may be gone. | 


olly. Eg | 
We muſt take no notice of ſuch excuſes now. If the be 
your wife, make it appear in court, and ſhe will be de- 
herd unto you. 

Parſon. 
If ſhe be my wife! Sir, I have welded her and bedded 
her, what other ceremonies would you have? — Be not 
mid, ſweetheart. | 2 
Toll. 


but ſervants; and, maſter conſtable, I charge you in the 
king's name to do your duty. Behold the body of the 
delinquent. 

P arſon. 


tales his dagger.] Fear nothing, ſweetheart. Maſter con- 


|  Bawd. 
Help, my deareſt, will you let me be hal'd thus ? 


arſon. - 
Villains, what will you do? Murder! Rape! 


Capt at in * 


Yes, Yes, tis likely; I look like a raviſher ! 


ad  Lintbride ] See note « on A Match at Midnight, A. 2. vol. 7. 
| | | Jolly. 


[ He delivers the warrant. 


Read our warrant, and our buſineſs will excuſe us. Do 


viſe, and no Lindabrides *5, We were married to-day, 


Sir, we can do no leſs than execute our — : we are 


Touch her that dares ; I'll put my dagger in him. [He 
__ you'll repent this inſolence 3 to a man of my 


[Here they ftrive to take her outs. 


— — — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
q | 
| 
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EX | Jolly. . 5 
Hold him, and we'll do well enough with her. 


[4s they go to pull her out of the bed, they diſcover 11; 
Bawd. When they let him 802 be turns 51. ber, an 


"holds ber in his arms.] 
5 . Captain. 
What ne we here, an old woman „ 
| Parſon. 
Let me go, flaves and murtherers, ' 
| Captain. ; 
Let him go. | ED, 
Jely. 


Do any of vou know this woman? This is not the we 
look d for. 
7 hall 


No, raſcal, that miſtake _ not excuſe you. 
It is old Goodman N call him, his wife. 
Captain. 
Hold the candle. and let's ſee her face. 
[When they hold the candle, ſhe lies in his boſom, and hit 
arms about her. She muſt be as naftily dreſſed as thy 
can dreſs ber. When he ſees her, he mn into ana, 
and fbovues her from 704% * e 
5 
What have we here, aach * Take them both: here 
will be new matter. 
Parſon. | 
Maſter conſtable, a little argument will perſuade you to 
believe I am groſly abus'd. Sure, this does not look like 
- piece that a man would fin to enjoy. Let that then move 
your pity and care of my reputation, Confider my calling, 
and do not bring me to a public ſhame, for what you're 
ſure I am not guilty of, but by plot of ſome * 
Bawd, 1 
Dear, will you diſclaim me now? 
| Parſon. © 


Oh impudence ! 


Jolh. 
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Jelly. 
Mater conſtable, a your duty. Take chem both r. 
43 you | will anſwer it. EA | | 
Captain. 


Give him his caſſock to cover him. 
[Foy ur on his bel and ber coat, and kad chew 


away. ] 
P arſon. 
Why, gentlemen, e. will you carry me ? 
2 Cap. ain. | 


To the next juſtice, I think it is maſter Wild ; he i is 
ruly come from travel. It will be a. good way, neigh- 
hours, to expreſs our reſpetts to him, 

Parſon, 

No, faith, gentlemen „een go the next way to Tyburn, 
ad diſpatch the buſineſs without ceremony; for you'll , 
nterly diſgrace me.—This is that damn'd captain. My 
nie is abroad too: I fear ſhe is of the 112 


Jelly. 3 
Bod. 
Whither will they lead us, dear? 


Par/on. 
0h, oh, itnpudence ! Gentlemen, do not lead us to- 


geber, beſeech you. 
Captain. 


Come, come, lead them together: no ceremonies. Vour 
Kalt are both alike. | 5 [Excunt OMnes. 


Wwe 


Come, away wich em. 


SCENE II. 
Euter Wanton and Wild, 
| W, anton. 95 
OU had beſt brag now, and uſe me like my lady 
what- d all; bus if you do, I care not. PEN 
7 
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| Wild, 
Come, y'are a fool. 7. be a faithful friend, and m; 
good conditions for thee before thy huſband be quit. 
lila fits down —_ . anton i in bis la 
Wanton. 
You muſt doit now, or never. 
Wild. 
Hark ! hark 1 hear them. What's the news 


5 Lu Captain , Toll, Watch, Bawd, and Parſon, 


Captain. 

We 1 brought a couple of delinquents before you 
worſhip ; they have —_— very foul fault. 
0 

And we have brought Gbit along too, that your wor 
ſhip may ſee it. You will be the better able to * 
the offenders. 

| Parſon. 


Ha! what 20 I ſee ? My wife in maſter juſtice's lap! 
Wann. 
What has the poor fellow done? 
Captain. 
Why, madam, he has been * in bed with thi 1 we 
man, another man's wife. 
Wanton. 
In bed with her! and do you raiſe him to puniſh him 
| Maſter conſtable, if you would afflict him, command then 
to lie En again. Is not the man mad? 
Parſon. 
This is fine roguery! I — who rules the roaſt. 
— . — 
Well, to the buſineſs. You ſay, he was raken in bed 
with another man's wife. 


| | #5 2. 
Les, and't like your — 
Wald. 


Make his mittimus to the hole at Newgate. - 
anton. 
Sure, I have ſeen this fellow's face. Friend, have [ 
never ſeen your face before ? 
Parſitt 


=D Sw 


cc” os oa ww 


Vo 


als! 


th 


How now, captain ? 
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£0. Par on. 
11 miſtake noe; I have ſeen one very like your lady- 
ſhip's too; ſhe was a captain's caſt-whore in the town, 1 
hall have a time to be reveng'd. 


W, ild. 
How now, firrah; are you threatening ? - Away with 
lim. 
Captain. 


l fetch a ſtronger _ = and return preſently 


Do, maſter conſtable ; 2 give the poos woman ſome. 
thing, and ſet her free; for I dare ſay twas his wicked- 
refs, She looks like one that ne'er thought on ſuch a 


th | 

20 Bow, 

God bleſs your - worlkip, I am n innocent; He never left 
naking love, till I conſented. 


Enter Captain in Bis 0 own on ape. 


| Parſons 

Oh miſerable ! miſerable ! 
Captain, 

How now ! what's the news here ? My honour friend, 
and maſter parſon, what makes you here at this time of 
night? why, I ſhould have thought this a time to have 
envy'd you for your fair bride's embraces. Do you give 
theſe favours ? Are theſe your bride-laces ? It's a new 


way. [Plays with the cord that binds his arms. 
| Parſon, 
k it new to you ? | | 
Wanton. 


Captain 
Fanton, i is this your Is to endear your huſband to 


you ? 
Parſon. 
No, by thy * Poor beaten captain: but I ſhall be 
eveng” 


Captain. 
Le, faith, it was my plot, and I glory in't; to * 
5 mine 
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mine my Machiavel, which ſo greedily Walon "PB 


_ 1 3 3 ; „ Pan ſin . 


ZBut my anger ends not here. Remember the baſe lan- 
guage you — me: Son of a thouſand fathers ; captain 
of a tame band; and one that got my living by the long. 
ſtaff-ſpeeches:— for which, and thy former treacheries, III 
ruin 'thee, ſlave. I'll have no more mercy on thee, tha 
old women on blind puppies. Pll bring you to your com- 

- . mendations in Latin epiſtles again; nor leave thee any 
thing to live on; no, not bread, but what thou earn'ſt by 
ranking gentlewomen's names in anagrams. And, maſter 
juſtice, if ever you'll oblige me, ſtand to me now, that [ 


bench. Sg ; 
8 5 05 5 | Parſon. 
| | : Wild. : - 


I can do nothing but juſtice :. you muſt excuſe me. 1 
' hall only make it appear how fit it is to puniſh. this kind 
2 Gn 1 that coat in time, and to cruſh-ſuch ſerpent in 
e ſhells. 4k: ORR ” 


\% 


71 Cr ye Wok " 

| ere | » Mercy ! 3 ; 
Officers, away with him. I pull bin away. 
13 IF „ Parſe 6 


' 
* 


No mercy ? ? WW, TAY 
5 JJ 
Ves, upon conditions, there may be ſome merey. 

a Ibu, Parſon looks very dijeded, 
| Sf 3 ; 3 Vila. y 2 | 
And theſe they are et the watch ſtay in t'other 
rToom.—Firſt, your wife ſhall have her liberty, and you 
yours, as ſhe reports of you; and when you bring her with 

Fou, you-ſhall be welcome, Then you ſhall not be jealous; 
that's another point. | | [Exit Watch, 
ad : 85 Captain. 
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That he ſhall have a cure for. Bane 

Yes, yes, T Il apply ſomething to dis eyes ſhall care him 

The doubt. Toi or pf. oh lhe 
Vila. 5 


Then you ſhall aſk the captain pardon, and your wife. 
To him you ſhall allow half your parſonage to maintain 
jer, The deeds are ready within; if you'll fign them, 
ud deliver your wife to _ — the ſhall diſcharge you. 

| arſon. 4 

[ ſubmit, fir ; but I ho =_ worſhip will deſire no 
yitzeſs to the uſe of my wife. The ſumner, and the watch 
xo, hope your worſhip will enjoin them ſilence. | 

e e TS . 

You ſhall not need to fear ; I'll have a care of your ere- 
at, Call in the watch. Do you know theſe faces? 
os N fie [She diſcovers them, 
P arſon, ; EF | 


Foll 


Ha! abts'd'!. | 
2 1 
Nay, no flinching; if you do, I betake me to maſter 


n knner again, 
And I become ſevere maſter conſtable in a trice. 
Parſon. 


No, no, I ſubmit; and I Hope we are all friends, I'm 
le, I have the hardeſt part to forgive. 
1 8 Wanton. | 

And'T, before all this company, promiſe to forget and 
krgive thee; and am content to take thee again for my 
ar and mortal huſband, now you are tame; but you. 
null ſee you do ſo no more; and give yourſelf to be blind 
"en it is not fit for you to ſee; and pon to be deaf; 
ud learn to ſleep in time; and find buſineſs to call you 
my, when gentlemen come that would be private. 

| Captain. 

Why ſo! Now things are as they ſhould be; and when 
v will obey, you ſhall command; but when you would 
mperious, bo I betake me to my conſtable's aff, till 

Vor. XI. Ii you 
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you ſubſcribe, Cedunt armis togæ 3 and if it de f: 
a, you muſt pardon 8 ale Lat 


By this this hand, E muſt 9 ny "OY with the 


thou art ſuch a Wage "ev whei 


hen wilt 
me leave ? ha! ith. 


Never ! 1 
No, never. "Es 


| 'D'ye hear? 12 am — them, that work for charit 


Either reſolve to pay, or 1 kick down all my milk * 
anten. 
What would you * 3 


al. 
Give me leave to lie wit you. 
Wariton, 
No indeed. 7 1 
| 70 p | Ee 
No! 5 
Vanton. 


No; but rather than quarrel, as I ſaid before, I 
give you leave to ay) you 75 * with me. 


Jam of opinion ſhe „ nl nothing now : So, M 


| Wanton, take your huſband ; 3. and, to remove all doubt 


this-night I'll be at the charge of a wedding-ſupper. 


Parſon. 


This is better than Newgate-hole yet, Bridewell hem 
brown bread, and whip-cord. ¶ Ereunt omnl 


8 CEN 
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SCENE IL. 
Enter tht Widew and Wir. Pleaſant, Mafter dad. and 
PO Mafter Conſtanl. ** 1 


,! — 
Y m tro t was a ay. 
7 Nabe. : 
2 Lad Tam come home; for I am G 2s 
with this walking. For God's ſake, whereabouts 
bes the pleaſure of wa TY} lie? I ſwear, 'I have-often 
foght 1 it till I was weary, and * 1 could ne'er find i it. 


What do theſe halberds : at x. door ? 


| | [4 watch at tht Widows door. 
oy ue. 
Halberds Where? 
Rl Sad. 

There, at our ing. 

E s , RR „ 
Friend, what would thoſe watchmen have? 

Watchman. 


The houſe is ſhut up =_ the ſickneſs this afternoon. 


ant. 
The ſickneſs ! | FOE 
Watchman. 
Yes, forſooth J there's a coachman dead, full of the 


tokens. 1 
Sad. 
Where is the officer? 
Watchman. 


company that din'd here . to bring her in, or 
carry her to the Peſt-houſe. 
N :dow. 
Ha! What ſhall we do, niece ? 
Sad. 


Wl you pleaſe to command our lodging, 
— 11 3 05 5 Pleaſant. 


He is gone to ſeek the lady of the houſe, and ſome other 
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: | | | Pleaſant. 
It will be too much trouble. 
. „„ 
Let's go to Loveall's. 
| | Pheaſant. 


Not I, by my faith ; It is ſcarce for our credits to 
her come to us. . 


Why, is ſhe naught ? e 
r 
Faith, madam, her reputation is not good. 
* But what ſhall we do then? 
ED ____ Conſtant. 
Dare you adventure to oblige us ? 
. 
Thank you, ſir; we to my nephew's at Coven 
Garden : he may ſhift 3 a his — hen tance, 


# 


| Pleaſant. 
It was well thought on; the Piazza is hard by, too. 
| Widow. | 
We'll borrow your coach thither, and we'll ſend it yc 
back again ftraight., | | ed 
Conſtant, 
We'll wait upon you, madam. in 
f - Widow. | ſe 

This accident troubles me. I am heartily ſorry for tb 

Poor fellow. ra O88 -» h 
| _- Pleaſant. 


J am ſorry too. But pray, aunt, let us not forget o 
ſelves in our grief. I am not ambitious * of a red cro 
upon the door. | 7 5 

| Conſtan 


26 J am not ambitions of a red croſs upon the door.] This alludes 
one of the regulations made to prevent the ſpreading. of the plague 
When a houſe became infected, the officers impowered for that purp0 

immediately placed a guard before it; which continued there night an 
day, to prevent any perſon going from thence, until the expiration 
forty days. At the ſame time, red croſſes, of a flot long, were painted 0 
the doors and windows, with the words, LoRD HAVE MERCY UPONG 
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* Conflanc * pa 
Kireſ Pleaſant is in the night; 3 for if you tay, the 


ers will put you in. 
* 13 Widow. 


We ſhall trouble you, fir, for your coach. 
LS ccun 8 omg. 


SCENE IV. 


lur 5 Captain, Wi 1d, Wanten, (Of ul. and Folly. 


P ar/on, | | 
AM reconcil'd, and will no longer be an e 0 
churchman. I think this ſack is a cooler. : 
Captain. | ; 
What ! does it make you to ſee your error ? 
Parſon. | 


Yes, and conſider my man of war; nor will I again diſ- 


1 


in great letters, wrote over 4 to caution all paſſengers to avoid i in- 
lected places. 


Ina collection of epigrams, intituled, More Fooles yet; written by R. S. 


Roger Sharpe, ) 1610, 4to, is the following: 
t Rufticus, an honeſt country ſwayne, 
* Whole education ſimple was, and plaine, 
« Having ſurvey d the citie round about, 
« Emptyed his purſe, and ſo went trudging out. 
<« But by the way he ſaw, and much reſpected, 
« A doore belonging to a houſe infected; 
« Whereon was plac't (as tis the cuſtome till) 
Lord bawe mercy upon us! This ſad bill 
The ſot peruſde; and having read, he ſwore 
All London was ungodly, but that doore. 
Here dwells ſome vertue yet, ſayes he; for this 
A moſt devout religious ſaying is: 
% And thus he wiſht (with putting off his hatte) 
fe That every doore had ſuch a bill as that,” · 
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pute his letters of mart, nor call them paſſes for ' Pirates, 
am free. = 


| | Captain. 88975 

And 3 Any thing but anger is 1 mi 
zs jeſt when you laugh; and I ll bo thee for abufing m 
with thy eyes in their ſcabbards when you rail wit 
wn eyes, fed and naked, ee a Levite's ſecon( 
| revenge to all that touches your concubine, then J betak 
me to a dark lanthorn and a conſtable's ſtaff; and by hel 
of theſe fathers whom I cite, I prove ax text, Women thi 

are kind ought | to be free. 
Parſoy. 
But, captain, i is ĩt not lawful for us ſhepherds to reclai 
ow 
x Captain. | 
A mere ll; for fin, like the ſea, may be turne 
out, but will ne'er grow leſs: and though you ſhoul 
_ Ujain this miſtre 5 1 yet t. e whore ; will find a place 
and perhaps overflow ſome maid, fill then honeſt; A 
you prove the author of a new ſin, and the defiler of a pu 
temple; therefore I ſay, while y you live, let the whore alone 
till ſhe wears out; nor is it ſafe to vamp them, as you 
mall nd. Read Ball the firſt and the ſecond. 


Wild. 
No more diſcourſe. Strike ep, fidlers. 
Captain. 
See, who's that knocks ? 


14 country- dance. W hen they are merry, ſinging 

catches aud drinking healths, 35 Widow, Mrs. Plea 

fant, and the teu ers, fmock at the door. 
Servant. 

Sir, 'tis Miſtreſs Pleaſant, and the two geptlemen tha 


din'd there to-day. 
| Wild 
M y aunt and miſtreſs Pleaſant ! 


olty. 
What a pox makes them abroad at this time of night? 
Captain. 
. may | be, wy have been a - | 


Servant, 
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Serciant. 
Sir, „ner wen upon alighting out of the coach when I 
tame UP» | 


Qickly, Mr. Wanton ; you Fat yonr huſband to bed ; 
there's the key. Mr. Parſon, you know the way to the old 
amber ;- and te it'quickly ; all is friends now. 


: Parſon. 
$neetheart, we'll ſteal away. 
Wanton. 
The devil on them, they have ſpoil'd our 3 
nd . [Zxir Parſon. 
( 


ck, get you and your company down the back-way 
into the kitchen, and Ray there, till we fee 7 os this viſit 
means. | | LE xeunt Fidlers. 
Means ! What ſhould it © mean ? It is nothing but the 
niſchievous nature all honeſt women are endu'd with, and 
uturally given to ſpoil ſport. I wonder what n Vlew 


them hither to-pight. | 
Wild. 


Nay, have a little patience, captain 3 you i and Mr, Jolly 


nuſt fit quietly a while within, till we know the cauſe, 


Captain. 
It is but deferring our mirth for an hour, or th 
ir, h lad; 1 epr 
ir, here's my iady, 
_ Wild. 


— remove thoſe things dere Captain S ſep in 


Enter Widow, Pleaſant » Sad, and — 
_ Widow. | 
Nephew, do you not wonder to fee me here at this time 
of night? ? 
Wild. 
I know, it is not ordinary, Hherafors I believe tis ſome 


deſign, What is it Mrs. Pleaſant ? Shall I make one ? 
1 14 | Pleaſant. 
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4 Ne 
As I live, fir, pure neceſſity. either mink nor 
- neſs hath begot this viſit. or Kind 


Carel. C 
| What! is your coach broke? 
Widow. EASY N 


Faith, nephew, the ti truth is, the beko is in m h 0 
and my coachman dy'd ſince dinner. 7 "_ 


Wild. 
The fickneſs ! 
tors bet] Pleaſant, TY 
Ay, as I live : we have been walking fince the play ; and 
wins we came home, we en *. watch at the door, and 
the houſe ſhut up, 02 0 


And a conſtable pally in ſearch of all thoſe that dined 
there IN with a, to furniſh | us wie in che peſt- 


houſe. 
1 Widow. 
Are you not afraid to receive us ? 
Wild. to 


As I live, the accident troubles me; and I am ſorry ſuc 
a misfortune ſhould beget me this favour ; and I could 
with myſelf free from the honor, if — canis were It 


moved too. 
Pheaſant. 
As I live, Mr. Wild, I muſt have. 3 fore'd to have 
lain with my ſervant to-night, if you had not received me. 


7 
If I thought fo, I Would carry you out in my arms, I am 
ſo much Mr. Conſtant's friend. 
Pleaſant. 
But are you more his __ than mine, Mr. Wild? 
71d. 
No; but J preſume by this he has gain'd ſo much in- 
tereſt, as he would not be very 2 ing to you. 
Conſtant. 
Oh! your humble ſervant, ſir. 
Pleaſant. 


If] I nag had a mind to that lodging, I had ne i er 
ther; 


7 
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ther ; for when I have a mind to it, I'll marry without 
Apute; for I fear no body ſo much as a huſband ; and 
2 I can conquer that _—_ III marry at a minute” 2 


yarninge 


No diſpute now + can ; you: ann us vin a 3 mY 
beds? 
p Wild. | 

Yes, yes. 

And have you eber 4 a yoman in the houſe ? 

Wild. © 
My 1 ſiſter's maid is here, 
Careleſs. 


Madam, if you reſolve to do us this honour, you mall 
kad clean linen, and your beds quickly ready. 
idow. | 
But where will my nephew and you, fir, lie to-night ? 


Careleſs. 
Oh, madam, we have acquaintance enough in the 
town. 

Widow, 


Well, fir, we'll accept this courteſy ; and when you 
ome into Suffolk, you ſhall eg my houſe. 
Wi 5 
Pr'ythee call Beſs, and bid her bring ſheets to make the 
ted; I'll go and fetch in a pallet, tis as good a bed as 
the other; and if you will ſtay the removing, we'll ſet up - 


a bedſtead. 
Plant. 
No, a pallet, pray; but what ſhall we do for night- 
cloaths, aunt ? 
Wild. 


Why, what are e thoſe you bought my fiſter 5 
Widow. - 
Is not that linen gone pet ? 
Careleſs. | 
No faith, madam, his man forgot it, il the carriers 
vere gone laſt week. 
Wild. 


Will that ſerve ? : Pleaſant. 
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_— Yes, yes, pray do us the favour to let us have it, ti 
but waſhing of 't again. F 
TE Wild. | - 
Nay, it will ſerve : diſeourſe no more; I'll fetch the 
bundle; and pr'ythee fetch the combs and looking.olaſſes 
I bought the other day: for other neceſſaries that want a 
name the wench ſhall furniſh you with, 1 8 
— 7 OOOY 
Nay, but where is ſhe, nephew? 
V 3 85 
I'll call her, if ſhe be not gone to- bed; it is an ignorant 
young thing; Iam to ſend her to my fifter's in the country; 
I have had ſuch ado to put her in the faſhion, - 


7 


| Pleaſant. | | 
What country is ſhe? Pr'ythee, Mr. Wild, let's ſee 
her. | | PE 
I'Il call her down. Exit Wild, 
| Sad. = | 


Madam, now we ſee y'are ſafe, we'll kiſs your hands, 
and wait upon you to-morrow. 
„ Widow. _ | 

It muſt. be early then, fir, for I ſhall borrow my nephew's 
coach, and be gone betimes into the country, to take a 
little freſh air, and prevent the ſearch, 

EE Conan. 

Pray, madam, be pleaſed 5 command ours, 

5 Wild. | | 

No, fir, I humbly thank you ; my nephew's will hold 
dur company. x | 

= Conftant. | 
Your humble ſeryant, miſtreſs Pleaſant, 


= ED | Sad. 
Your ſervant, madam. 
Pleaſant. 
Good night, Mr. Conſtant. 
2 | idbæo. Sh 
Sir, you'll excuſe us, we have no body here to light you 


down. 
NY Carele/r. 
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, Careleſs. 

Madam, I am here your ſervant as much as thoſe that 
gear your livery 5 and this houſe holds no other; 5 we can 
he civil, madam, as well as extravagant. el 

Widow. 

Your humble ſervant, Mr. Careleſs. 

Carel. 

Gentlemen, if you'll wait on my lady whe chamber, 

then PI walt upon you 2 


You oblige us, hr, 2 |  Exennt 0 Mes. 


SCENE v. 


A Vila, Captain » Wanton, Parſon, and Jolhy. 


| Captain. 
HE plague! 
Wild. 

The plague, as J live ; and all my relations 4 is truth, 
every ſyllable. But, Mrs. Wanton, now muſt you play 
your maſter- piece; be ſure to bluſn, and appear but ſimple 
enough, and all is well; thou wilt paſs for as arrant a 
chamber-maid as any 1s in the pariſh. 

Parſon. © 

Hum ! new plots ? 
„ Captain. | 

Let me put on a petticoat, and a muffler, and I'll fo 
chamber-maid it, and be ſo diligent with the clean ſmock 
and the chamber. po. Now would 1 ke all the ſhoes in 
my ſhop to lie with *em both. 

Wanton, 

Let me alone to fit them ; I can make a ſcurvy curt'ſy 

naturally: remember, I am an Eſſex woman, if they aſk. 
71d. 
Come, come quickly, take thoſe ſweet· meats 3 ; bring 


3 | the 
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the great cake and knife, and-napkins, for th have ne 
ſoppid ; and, Captain, make ſome lemonade, 24 2 i 
by the boy to my chamber; and, do you hear, Jolly, you 


muſt ſtay till we come, for we muſt lie with you to-night, you 
We'll ftay, but make haſte then. ( 
. Captain. wil 

And bring our cloaks and ſwords out with you, | 

I will, I will ; but be quiet all. 
70 Puarſn. | 
Mr. Wild, I hope there is no plot in this. F 
| A 
There's no jealouſy, Mr, Parſon ; *tis all ſerious, upon ö 
my life. Come away with us.  |[Exeunt onne. 0 
| | | | th 
. bt 
5 — — 


| 8 | n 

The kyring- room, curtains drawn, and they diſcourſe, Hit | 
' chamber, two beds, two' tables, looking-glaſſes, night- 
cloaths, wwaiſtcoats, ſaveet-bags, ſeveet-meats, and wine ; 

Wanton dreſt like a chamber-maid ; all above, if the ſcene 


can be ſo order d. 


Enter Widow and Mrs. Pleaſant, Wild and Careleſs; the 
Widow and Mrs. Pleaſant ſalute Wanton, 
| | r 1 
AIT, aunt, 'tis the firſt time I have had the honour 
to ſee you in my houſe; and as a ſtranger I muſt ſa- 
lute you, | | 


Widow. | 

As I live, nephew, I'm aſham'd to put you to this 
trouble, | | 1 | 
OE - 
It is an obligation. Mrs, Pleaſant, I know 2 
ave 
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ure not ſupp'd; I pray you be pleas'd to taſte theſe 
ſweet-meats, they are of Sall's doing; but I underſtand 
rot ſweet- meats, the wine I'll anſwer for; and, in a word, 
ou are welcome: you are Patrona, and we your flaves. 

: — Careleſs. 


Good reſt, and a pleaſing dream, your humble ſervant 
wiſhes you. 1 RO PR f 
| Good night, nephew; 18 night, Mr. Careleſs. 
| ; | Ki Pleaſant, «In 5 | 
Good nigat, Mr. Careleſs ; your humble ſervant, Mr. 
Wild, [ Exeunt Wild and Careleſs. 
| | Widow. 2 


Why ay, here are men have ſome wit; by this 
night, had we lain at my ſervant's, we ſhould have found 
the lac'd cap and ſlippers, that have been entail'd upon 
the family theſe five deſcents, advanc'd upon the cup- 
board's head inſtead of plate. . 5 
[T hey fit down to undreſs them. 

P lea ſant. ' _ f 

They are a couple of the readieſt youths too; how they 
run and do all _— with a thought! I love him for ſend- 
ing his ſiſter's maid : a pretty wench! 15 

Pray, let's go to-bed; I am weary. 

Pleaſant, Si ig 

You will not 50 to bed with all thoſe windows open: 
ſweetheart, pr'ythee ſhut them, and bring me hither —— 
doſt underſtand me ? as I live, 'tis a great while ſince I 
went to the play. - | 


It has been one of the longeſt days; a year of them 
would be an age. | | | 

| | Pleaſant. 

Oh, do you grow weary ? you'll break your covenant 
ere the year go out. 1 [The curtains are cloſed, 
| 3 Widow. Rs | 

Pr ythee, ſhut the windows, and come pin up my hair. 


8 C ENR 
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SCENE VI. 


Enter Wild, Folly, Careleſs, Captain, a Parſm , and Fi- 
ters, one with a torch, with their cloaks and thei 
. putting them on. Enter Wild's man. 


Wild. 


E E you wait diligently, and let them want nothing 
they call for. — Come, ſhall we go? tis very late. 
Captain. 
But how does Wanton carry it? 
WD Wild. 
They ſaluted her; and Mrs. Pleafant ſwore you migb 
ſee the in her face. | 
Par 


a I „ Kay 


- pox _ her, crafty gypſy. 


Captain. 
Why, art not thou glad to ſee ſhe can be honeſt when 
the will? 
| Parfon. 
II ſhew you all a trick for her, within cheſs few day 
or PII miſs my aim. 
| Jolly. . 
Come, let's go. | [T, . all 1. to oY 
Captain. 
I have a mind to ſtay till Wanton comes. 
Wild. 


Stay a little then, for in not be long ere they be: 
ww 
* nter Wanton. 


Captain. 
I hear Wanton's voĩce. 


Are they 2 bed. - 
Janes; 


Yes, and have ſo admir'd you and Mr. Careleſs, and 


abus'd the lovers — Well, gentlemen » you are the —_— 


Wild, 


he time; but. if I might counſel — well, they might lie 
Ton this night; 49.5 ſhould go hard if I * not wich 
ane of them within a month. 
Careleſs. 
Were they ſo taken with their lodging : 
V. om. 

All that can be ſaid they ſaid ; you are the friendlieſt 
men, the readieſt men, the. handſomeſt men; men that had 
vit, and could tell when to be civil, and when to be 
' wild; and Mrs. (what's her name) the younger, aſked 
why Mr. Wild did not go a: wooing to rich heir: 
pon her conſcience, ſhe py you — ſpeed. | 


op well, there's a time for all. 170 f come, let's p 
0. er to departs 
a * Wild.. 4 
Take a like — Good. night, Wann | 
Captain. 
* hear, 9 hear ? let me ſpeak with you. 
* Foy [7 hey all come back _ 
ld. 


What's the "EY J 


Captain, | 
cannot get hence this night: but your good angels 
hang at my heels; and if I ow prevail, you ſhall. 42. 
Wild. 


What to do? 


Captain, 
What to do ! why P11 be hang'd if all this company do 
not gueſs, 
Ju. 
Pr ythee, what ſhould we ſtay for ? 
Captain. 
For the. widow, and her niece : Are they worth the 
vatching for a night ? 
Wild. 
| Les, certainly 
Captain. 


Then take my counſel, and let me give it out y'are mar- 


tied : you have new cloarhs come home this-morning, and 
_ 5 
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| there's that you ſpoke of P11 fetch from the taylor's ; and 
here's a parſon ſhall rather give them his living, than ſtay 
for a licence; the fidlers too are ready to ſalute em. 


= „„ EY 
But if they refuſe ? ONE): 
| Folly. : 
Which, upon my conſcience, they will. 
heh Captain. No, 


As you hope, elſe you are laugh'd at for miſſing the 
widow. Ned, follow my counſel ; appear at her chamber. 
window in thy ſhirt, and ſalute all that paſſes by; let me 
alone to pive it out, and invite company, and provide din- 
ner; then when the buſineſs is known, and I have pre- 

ſented all your friends at court with ribbands, ſhe muſt 
_ conſent, or her honour is loſt, if you have but the grace 
to ſwear it, and keep your own counſel, 


oy p Jos JJ | 
By this hand, he has reaſon ; and I'Il undertake the 
ewe. . pe 
Wild. 


It will incenſe them, and precipitate the buſineſs, which 
1s in a fair way now ; and if they have wit, they muſt hate 
us for ſuch a treachery, | | 
| oy Captain. | 
If they have wit they will love you ; beſide, if it come 
to that, we two will — we ſaw you married, and the 
parſon ſhall be ſworn he did it: — Prieſt, will you not 


ſwear ? : 
: | | A 
Yes, any thing; what is't, Captain? 
„„ Wild. 


If this jeſt could do it, yet tis bafe to gain a wife ſo 
Poorly : ſhe came hither too for ſanctuary; it would be an 
uncivil and an unhoſpitable thing, and look as if I had 
not merit enough to get a wife without ſtealing her from 
herſelf ; then, tis in mine own houſe. 

Captain. 


The better; nay, now I think on't, why came ſhe 


hither ? how do you know the plague is there? all was 
well at dinner; I'll be hang'd if it be not a * the 
„ | | overs 


ct aca ns Dc 
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* too whom you abus'd at dinner, are join'd with 
tem; a trick, a mere trick of wit * * uſe us; and to- 
motrow, when the birds are flown, y*ll laug h at you, 
nd ſay, two Country- ladies put — ike 448541 into the 
| hands of three travel'd city-wits, and SP Aurſt not lay 


hold. on them. . 
a th 0 „„ 
4 up eſe niceties | 
If Fa ho not ſome defign. upon you, me z why 
did 2 ſo freely deere N . | N 
Let's but try; we are 1 to make the 
world talk 3 nor is it a new ehing to them to hear we are 
mad fellowWs. | | | 
| Captain. 5 
If you get them, are u bones! 


Havin es. 
5! ww: cih. 


If you miſs them, the jeſt is good. Prychee, ou let 

me * ; *tis but a mad trick. 4 
Wild. L- 
If we would, how ſhall we get into os tanks ? 
7 Oy . anton. | 

Let me alone for that ; I'll put on my country fimpli- 
city, and carry in a chamber-pot ; then, under pretence of 
bolting the back-door, I'll open it—and yet I grudge them 
the ſport ſo honeſtly ; for you wenchers make the beſt huſ- 
bands ; after you are once married, one never ſees you. 
bs ee 

1 thee, wench. 
| Want 
No, faith, T have Wer i. "a are till the dotingꝰſt 
huſbands, and then retreat and become juſtices of oo 
peace, and none ſo violent upon the bench, as they, againſt 
us poor ſinners, Yet P11 do it; for, upon my conſcience, 
the young . will fall upon her back, aud 
thank me. | [Exit anton. 


| Vor. XI. | | K k | | Captain. 
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den, and 228 1 10 
t en, and leave your amg; and in th 
5 Mee. + Rat get te and plead Som" vic your ka 
in the b 5 

Ws 


Andif 5 ery, putyour lips in their ed and flop them 
Captain. - 
Why, look you, you e e, of the church, toc 


Wen, 1 am now reſol d ʒ WP. FP; about your part, an 
make the report ſtrong. en KG 

x are 274. | 

_ Aid, Bye Koir ? be ſure you ſet the cook at work, tha 

* we ſe we may have a good dinner, ab good wine, t( 
drink down our grief. 


Captain, TY, _ 

Miſs! I warrant thee, *twill thrive. [ Txit Captain 
Ca are leſs . 

Nay, if I knock not down the widow, geld me, anc 

come out to-morrow compleat anole, and ſalute the com 

| pany with; You are 9 gentlemen, and Good-mor 


r — a 


row, nephew Ned. 1 
4. 
| Uncle Tom 5 Loba morrow, uncle Tom. 
Euer Wantvn. © 
Wunton. | 


| Als done; the door i is open, arid they'n re as ſtill as chil 

dren's thobghts; tis time you made you ready, which is 

to put off your breeches, for tis almoſt day; and take m 

counſel, be ſure to offer force enough, the leſs reaſon wil 

ſerve ; eſpecially you, maſter Wild, dd not put a maid te 
the pain of laying, Ay. 

Wild. 
1 warrant thee , wench ; let me alone. 
Garth 72 
We'll in and undreſs us, and come again; ; for we muſt 
7 1 in at the back. door. | 


" meet Ou. Is the Ca: al rone ? | | 
| [Exeunt Wild and C artleſs. 
| Wanton. 


0 


Ves, yes, he's e gone. 


Come, maſter Parſon, L us ſee the cook in readineſs, 
Where are the fidlers ? What will become of our plot ? 
fr the coach- man, maſter Sad, and his friend will { ink | 
of their jeſt if this thrive, 


Parſon. 
| They have lept al night, on purpoſe to play all *. 
att: 8 th. 

When the ribbands an points come from the Exchange 
pray ſee the fidlers have ſome; the rogues „1 pl. 90 
out N all day _ _ will ſpoil the dancing, the 
plot 0 e. | 


Enter Wild, and Careleſs, | in their ſhirts, evith drawers un- 
der; night-gowons on, and in Sippers. 
Wanton. 
Let's ſee them in the chamber firſt, and then I ſhall go 
vi ſome heart about the buſineſs. — So, ſo, creep cloſe 
uietly : you know the way; the widow lies in the 
bi 8 d, and the pallet is next the door. 


15 ineel at the door to goin ;, ; * * her coats over __ 
4 


Muſt we creep ? 
W. anton. Fo £ f 
Ves, yes, down upon your knees, FAR till you get 
a woman, and then ſtand up for the cauſe : ſtay, let me 
hake my ſmock over you for luck ſake. | 
Folly. 
Why ſo? I warrant you thrive. 
Parſon. 
A pox take you, I'll pare your nails on I get —_ 
from this place once. 
Wanten. 
| Sweet heart, ſweet heart, off with your ſhoes. 
Parſon. 
Ay, with all my heart, there's an old ſhoe after you. 
Would I gave all in my Wo the reſt were furniſh'd with 


Wives too ! 
K k 2 Jolly. 
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5 | Jelly. 3 
Parſon, the ſun is _ z go ſend in the fidlers, and 
ſet the cook on work ; let him chop ſoundly, . 
FX SOR, Sonar e | 
I have & tythe-pig at home, PII &en ſacrifice it 0 
„ . "3D Bvie Park 


They will find them in good poſture, they may tak 
privy marks if they pleaſe ; for they faid it was fo hot the; 
could endure no cloaths, and my ſimplicity was ſo dili 
gent to lay them naked, and with ſuch twiſts and turn 
faſtened them to the feet, I'll anſwer for't they find nc 


the way into them in an hour. 
Enter Servant and Parſon. 
N 8 5 Jolly. N F 
Why then they may pull up their ſmocks, and hid 


DER Tn”, Ts 
_ Maſter Jolly, there was one without would ſpeak wit! 
you. „ Jah. 
Who was it? | 8 
OG: © Servants 
It is the lady that talks fo well. 
Jolly. 


hey ſay, indeed, ſhe has an excellent tongue; I woulc 
| ſhe had chang'd it for a face; tis ſhe that has been hand 
ſome. | 


a 


| 155 Parſon. © 
Who, not the poeteſs we met at Mr. Sad's ? 
- I. N 

Tos, the fame. «²˙u⁴ | 

- PRs Parſon, 
Sure ſhe's mad. | 

25 Jolly. 
Pr'ythee, tell her I am gone to bed. 

| Servant. 


I have done as well, fir; I told her Mrs. Wanton wa 
here; at which diſcreetly, being rouch'd with the guilt o 


her face, ſhe threw out a curſe or two, and retreated. WW 
NW 3535 anton 


.} Wanton. 
Whoi is. this you 8 of? I will know 3 Fits 


Parſon. 


nd dne ayorher, . 
| Masten. 
| Who ? Peg Driver, hongle-ayes? . 
The fame, the ſame. 
Wanton, 
Why, the 1 is ugly now ?. 
' Parſon. 


Yes; but I have known her, by this 8 as fine a 


irſt, ſhe was the original of all the wainſcot chamber- 
maids with brooms, and bare-foot madams, you ſee ſold 
x Temple- bar and the Exchange. 5 
Wanton. 
Ah! th? art a devil ! how could'ſt thou find in thy heart 
to abuſe her ſo? Thou lov'ſt antiquities too: the ye 
memory that ſhe had been handſome ſhould have pleaded 


ſomething. 
8 
Was handſome, ſignifies nothing t to me. 
Manton. 
But ſhe's a wit, and a wench of an excellent diſcourſe. 
Parſon. | 
And as good company as any 's Pth? town. 
olly. 

Company ! for whom, e e his majeſty of New- 
rate-watch ? There her ſtory will do well while they 
louſe themſelves. 

Parſon. © 


Well, you are curious now; but the time was hen you 
have kip'd for a kiſs, 
Fall. 


Pr'ythee, "WB no more of wit, and was handſome ; 


ns and found : theſe are epithets for a miſtreſs, nor 
AK 9 | is 
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| Why tis ſhe has mar e the Genoa merchant ; 5 they 


vench as ever ſinn'd in town or ſuburbs : when I knew her 


but let us keep to this text ¶ be kiſſes Wanton]—and with 
joy think upon thy little Wanton here, that's kind, ſoft, 
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is there any ele in a woman like it. Give me ſ 
a naked — Wale night and day ; I care hot The e 
tongue, ſo her face be good. A whore, dreſs'd in verſe 
ins ſer ſpeeches, tempts me no more to that ſweet fir 
than the ffatute of whipping can keep me from it. II 
thing we talk'd on, which retains nothing but the nam 
of what ſhe was, is not only poetieal in her diſcourſe, by 
her tears and her love, her health, nay her pleaſure, we 
all fitions, and had ſcarce any live fleſh about her till 
abies ons 7-5 
: 11 19206 
Indeed, tis time ſhe ſet ont, and gave others leave ti 
| pl y; for a reverend whore is an unſeemly fight ; beſide 
it makes the fin malicious, which is but venial elſe, 
| e — TE ST 
Sure he'll make a caſe of conſcience on't : you ſhoult 
do well (ſweet heart) to recommend her caſe to your bre 
thren that attend the committee of affection, that the 
may order her to be found and young again, for the good 
of the commonwealth. 5 . 


* , — 


—— 


; Enter Fillers, Folly, and Wanton. 


| Jolly. 
H, are you ready ? are you ready ? 
f ns Fialers. £2 
Yes, an't like your worſhip. 
C Jolly. 55 
And did you bid the cook chop luſtily, and make 
| Fillers. 
Yes, fir, he's at it. 5 
| Wann. 


1 hear the Captain. Ent . 


r 
Have you brought cloat _ ribbands ? 
e FF | 1 | 
Yes, yes, all is ready: Did you hear them ſqueak 
4 | EL) 
F | unter. | : 
No, by this light: I think tis an appointment, and 
we have been all abus'd. 8; 
Give the fidlers their ribbands, and carry the reſt in, 
Mrs. Wanton, you muſt play my lady's woman to-day, 


fnely when they kiſs you; and take heed of ſwearing when 


jo you. 
I'll warrant you, for * part. 


- 


roſemary 27, 5 
| Jolly. 
Is all ready ? | 


All, all; ſome of the company are below already: I 
have ſo blown it about, one porter is gone to the Ex- 
change to invite Mr. Wild's merchant to his wedding, 
and, by the way, to bid two or three fruiterers to ſend in 
fruit for ſuch a wedding; another in my lady's name to 
dall's for ſweet-meats : I ſwore at Bradborn in his ſhop 


"was not his fault, but they were ready, and he would 
end John with them preſently. One of the watermen is 


ear, for ſome battles of his beſt wine; and thence to 
Gracious-ſtreet to the poulterer's, and all with directions 
to ſend in proviſions for Mr. Wild's wedding; and who 


*7 Reſemary.] See note on A K 4 Midnigy, A. 8. ſhould 


and mince it to all that come, and hold up your head 


you are angry, and pledging whole cups when they drink 


myſelf, that I wonder'd he would diſappoint Mr. Wild 
for his points, and having ſo long warning; he proteſted 


* * T9 a 9 to 
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Go, get you in then, and let your huſband dip the 


zone to the Melon garden; the other to Cook's at the 
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ſhould I meet at the door, but apricock Tom and a 
waiting to ſpeak with her young maſter ! they came to ba 
that they might ſerve the feaſt z I-promis'd them they 
ſhould, if they would cry it up and down the town, td 
bring company, for Mr. Wild was reſolv d to keep ope: 
houſe. | 5 | PA. 


Why, then here will be witneſſes enough. 
N Captain. Eras , 

But who ſhould I meet at the corner of the Piazza, but 
Joſe h 2 25 5 by — 0 wy a hew play at 
the Fryers 1 ; and I have beſpoke a box for Mr. Wi 
and his bride, x 1 oy 7 ee 

8 


And did not he wonder to hear he was married? 
| | Captain, e 
Ves; but I told him 'twas a match his aunt made for 
him when he was abroad. 15 | 
Folh. 


And 1 have ſpread it ſufficiently at cqurt, by ſending ta 
borrow plate for ſuch a wedding. = 


Enter a Servant 0 
3 Servant. | 
There's half a dozen coach-fulls of company lighted ; | 
they call for the bride-laces and points. 
: | 3 Captain. | | 
Let the fidlers play then, and bid God give them joy, 
by the name of my lady Careleſs and Mrs. Wild, 
| | * Fidlert. | © | 
Where ſhall we play, fir ? | | 
„ Jolly. \ 
Come with us, we'll ſhew you the window. 


' 28 Joſeph Taylor.] One of the original ators inthe plays of Shak- 
ſpeare. See an account of him in © A Dialogue on Plays and Players, 


LY . 


vol. 12. 


$CENE 


5 * * * . * | by 3 4 % 4 — * * # 3 | 
' THE PARSON'S WEDDING. gog 


/ 


1 23 4 . . 1 0 


2 filers "als in 9 5 tiring- room ; and the Hage- curtain: 
tre drawn, and diſcover a chamber, as it were, with two 
| leds, and the ladies afleep in them; Mr. Wild being at 
Mrs. Pleaſant's bed-fide, and Mr. Carele/5 at tbe View: 4. 
The _—_ awakes ae wid. 5 | 


| Widow. 
IE cn, niece, niece Pleaſant. e 
[She opens the curtain and call; ber ; r3 foes is under a 
canopy. . 
Pleaſant. 
Ha! I hear you, I hear you; what would you have ? 
Widow. | 
Do you not hear the fidlers ? | 
Pleaſant. 
Yes, yes; but you have wak'd me kon this fnek 


dream 
Widow. 
A dream ! what was't, ſome knavery ? 
# leaſant. 

Why, I know nat, but *twas merry; e'en as pleaſing as 
ome fins : well, I'll lie no more in a man's bed, for fear 
| loſe more chan I get. EE To | 

Wild. 


Hark! that's a new tune. 
Plea/ant. 

Yes, and they play it well. This is your jauuty ne- 
phe ; I would he had leſs of the father in him, I'd ven- 
ture to dream out my dream with him; o' my conſcience 
he's worth a dozen of my dull ſervant ; ; that's ſuch a 
troubleſome vilitant, without any kind of conveniency. 

' = Widow. 

Ay, av, fo are all of that kind; give me your ſubje& 

lover ; thoſe you call ſervants are but troubles, I confeſs, 
Pleaſant. 
What is the difference, pray, betwixt a ſubjeck and a 


 Widew, 


ſervant lover ? 


e THE PARSONS WEDDING, 


| | Widow. OY | 

Why, one I have abſolute power over, the other's 30 
large; your ſervant-lovers are thoſe: who take miſtreſſe 
upon trial, and ſcarce give them a quarter's warning be 


fore they are gone. 
Why, what do your ſubje&-lovers do ?—I am fo ſleepy. 


Do! All things for nothing: then, they are the diligenteſ 

and the humbleſt things a woman can employ ; nay, I ha 

ſeen 'of them tame, and run looſe about a houſe : I had 

one once, by this light, he would fetch and carry, ge 

back, ſeek out; he would do any thing: I think ſom 

faulconer bred him. V [27 
Pleaſant. 


By my troth, I am of your mind, 
He would come over for all my friends ; but it was the 
; . thing to my enemies; he would ſit upon's tail 
before them, and frown like John-a-Napes when the 
pope is named : he heard me once praiſe my little ſpaniel 
bitch Smut for waiting, and hang me if I ſtir'd for ſeven 
years after, but I found him lying at my door. 
5 6 | P kaſant . | 
And what became of him? 
| Widow. 

Faith, when I married he forſook me : I was advis'd 
fince, that if I would ha? ſpit in's mouth ſometimes, he 
would have ſtay'd. 5 

| Pleaſant. 


That was cheap, but *tis no certain way; for 'tis a ge- 
neral opinion, that marriage is one of the certain ' 
cures for love that one can apply to a man that is fick of | 

the ſighings ; yet if you were to live about this town ſtill, 

| ſuch a fool would do you a world of ſervice: Pm ſure 
Secret will miſs him, he would always take ſuch a care of 
her, h'as ſaved her a hundred walks for hoods and maſques. 

Ves, and I was coreaty of the earlieſt fruits and flowers 

that the ſpring afforded, Plaſt 
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"Sg | Pleaſant. 
By my troth *twas fooliſhly done to part with him; a 
ſew crumbs of your affection would have fſatisfy'd him, 
poor thing * "2 


Thou art in the right; in this town there's no living 
without em; they do more ſervice in a houſe for nothing, 
than a pair of thaſe what - dye - call · ems, thoſe he-wait- | 
ing women, beaſts, that cuſtom impoſes upon ladies. 
e y | 

Is there none of them to be had now, think you ? I'd 
fain get a tame one to carry down into the country. 

Faith, I know but one breed of them about the town 
that's right, and that's at the court: the lady that has 
them, brings *em up all by hand : ſhe breeds ſome of them 
from very puppies: there's another wit too in the town 
that has of them; but her's will not do ſo many tricks; 
foo ſullen diligent waiters thoſe are which ſhe breeds, 
put not half fo ſerviceable. We | 

How does ſhe do it? is there not a trick in't? 

Only patience ; but ſhe has a heavy hand with em (they 
fay) at firſt, and many of them miſcarry ; ſhe governs them 
with figns, and by the eye, as Banks breeds his horſe *9 : 


29 — fs Banks breeds bis borſe.] Banks who was famous for a 
horſe, which was taught to ſhew tricks, and perform ſeveral feats of 
art, to the great admiration of the virtuoſo ſpectator. This celebrated 
horſe is mentioned by ſeveral writers of Queen Elizabeth's time, as Ben 
Jonſon, in Every Man out of bis Humour, A. 4. S. 6. | 
te keeps more ado with this monſter than ever Banks did with his. 
* borſe, or the fellow with the elephant,” 1 f 

| Fact Drum's Entertainment, Sign. B. 3. | 

* It mall be chronicled next after the death of Bankes bis horſe.” 

3 | Dekker's Satiromaſtr ix. 

. I'll teach thee to turn me into Banks his horſe, and to tell gentle. 
men, I am a jugler and can ſhew tricks.” | EE. 

5 Dekker s Wonderfull Yeare, 160g. | 
1 — Theſe are thoſe ranck riders of art, that have ſo ſpur gal'd 
hour luſtie wing'd Pegaſus, that now he begins to be out of ry and 
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there are ſome too that arrive at writing, and thoſe are 
the right breed, for they commonly betake themſelves tc 
Poetry; and if you could light on one of them, twere 
worth your money; for 'tis but uſing of him ill, and 

raiſing his verſes ſometimes, and you are ſure of him 


r ever. 2 
. 5 POS P lea ſant. 

But do they never grow ſurly, aunt? 

Not if you keep them from raw fleſh ; for they are a 
kind of Iyon-lovers, and if they once taſte the ſweet of it, 
they'll turn to their kino. | | | 

. Plia ſaut. 5 

Lord, aunt, there will be no going without one this 
ſummer into the country; pray let's enquire for one, 
either a he- one to entertain us, or a ſhe-one to tell us the 

ſtory of her love; tis excellent to bedward, and makes 


+ 


one as drowſy as prayers, | | 
Faith, niece, this parliament has ſo deſtroy'd 'em, and 
the Platonick humour, that tis uncertain whether we ſhall 
get one or no ; your leading members in the lower houſe 

ave ſo cow'd the ladies, that they have no leiſure to 
breed any of late: their whole endeavours are ſpent now 
in feaſting, and winning cloſe committee men, a rugged 
kind of ſullen fellows, with implacable ftomachs and hard 
hearts, that make the gay things court and obſerve them 
as much as the fooliſh loyers uſe to do. Yet I think [ 
know one ſhe-lover, but ſhe is ſmitten in years o'th' 
wrong ſide of forty ; I am certain ſhe is poor too, and, in 
this lean age for courtiers, ſhe perhaps would be glad ta 
run this ſummer in our park. 

OE Pleaſant. 
Dear aunt, let us have her. Has ſhe been famous? 

has fhe good tales, think you, of knights, ſuch as haye 
been falſe or true to love, no matter which? 


7 (even only for provander ſake) is glad to ſhew tricks like Banks his 


& curtall.““ 5 ; 
See Dighy on Bodies, c. 37. p. 393. Sir Walter Raleigh's Hiſtory of the 
F te, p. 4. b. 289 . 


Verl, itt part. p. 178. Gayt:n's nates on Den Quixe 9.289 
Eorla, 0 . Den & gr 
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dhe cannot want cauſe to curſe, the ſex; handſome, 
witty, well- born, and poor, in court cannot want the ex- 

jence how falſe young men can be: her beauty has had 
the higheſt fame; and thoſe eyes, that weep now un- 
pity'd, have had their envy, and a dazzling power. 

. Pleaſan .. e e e 

And that tongue, I warrant you, which now grows 
hoarſe with flattering the great law-breakers, once gave 
Jaw to princes : was it not fo, aunt? Lord, ſhall I die 
yithout begetting one ſtory? (© + 

Penthefilea, nor all the cloven knights the poets treat 
of, yclad in mightieſt petticoats, did her excel for gallant 
deeds, and, with her honour, ſtill preſerv'd her freedom. 
My brother lov'd her; and I have heard him ſwear Mi- 
nerva might have own'd her language; an eye like Pallas, 
Juno's wriſts, a Venus for ſhape, and 'a mind chaſte as 
Diana, but not ſo rough; never uncivilly cruel, nor faulty 
kind to any; no vanity, that ſees more than lovers pay; 
nor blind to a gallant paſſion : her maxim was, he that 
could love, and tell her ſo handſomely, was better com- 
pany, but not a better lover than a filent man; thus all 
paſhons found her civility, and ſhe a value from all her 
lovers. But, alas, niece, this was (which is a ſad word) 
was handſome, and was beloved, are abhorr'd ſounds in 
women's ears. | . [The fidlers play again. 

Pleaſant. 5x49 

Hark, the fidlers are merry ſtill, Will not Secret have 

the wit to find us this morning, think you ? | 
| Fillers. | e 


God give you joy, Mr. Careleſs! God give your lady- 
ſhip joy, my lady Wild! . | | | 
: Widow. | | 
What did the fellow ſay, God give me joy ? 

Pleaſant. | 


Fialer:. 
God give you joy, Mrs. Pleaſant Wild! 


- 


As L live, I thin k ſo. 


— 
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V hy di e _ b 1 name 
> 1 all pay they Ker for E Wt 2 
ſo; eſpecially — alone. By this light, there 18 ſome 
knavery a-foot. 
[4] the company eli 4vithout, and bid God give 
g.] 


Riſe, riſe, for ſhame, the yo year's afore you. 


aptain 
Why, Ned Wild, why, Tom, will you not riſe * let's 
in ? What, is it not enough to ſteal your wedding over 
night, but lock yourſelves up in the morning too ? All 
your friends ſtay for points 27 and kiſſes from the brides, 
8 2 
A little patience you'll give us leave to dreſs us? 
[T he women —_ when they ſpeak, 
Careleſs. 
Why, wha what's a clock, Captain? 
Captain . | 


| Careleſs. 
Faith, * it was before we ſlept. 
| W. idow. 
Why, nephew, what means this rudeneſs ? As I live, 
I'II fall out with you. This is no jeſt. 
id. 
No, as I live, aunt; we are in earneſt; but my part 
lies here, and there's a gentleman will do his beſt to ſa- 
tisfy you; [zhey catch' the women in their arms] and, ſweet 
Mrs. Pleaſant, I know you have ſo much wit as to per- 
ceive this buſineſs cannot be remedied by denials. Here 
we are, as you ſee, naked, and thus have ſaluted hundreds 
at the window that paſt by, and gave us joy this morning. 
Pleaſant. 
Joy! ! of what? what do you mean? 
Car eleſs, 
Madam, this is viſible ; * you may coy it, _ 


It's late. 
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fuſe to call me huſband ; but I am refolv'd to call you 
viſe, and ſuch proofs 1 II bring as ſhall not be denied. 

1 | | W; * [Careleſs kiſſes the widow. 


| EL 
Promiſe yourſelf that ; ſee whether your fine wits-can 
make it good — You will not be uncivil? _ 
2 -:- . „ 
Not à hair, but what you give, and that was in the 
contract before we undertook it; for any man may force 
z woman's body, but we have laid we will force your 


find, b * 
Vill. 1 
Bt that needs not; for we know by your diſcourſe laſt 
nicht and this morning, we are men you have no averſion 
to; and T believe, if we had taken time, and woo'd hard, 
this would have come o' courſe ; but we had rather win 
you by wit, becauſe you defy'd us. 
Widow. | 
Tis very well, if it ſucceed. 
Car eleſs 0 | 
And, for my part, but for the jeſt of winning you, and 
this way, not ten jointures ſhould have made me marry. 
This is a new way of wooing. 
| | Careleſs. | 
'Tis ſo, madam 3 but we have not laid our plot fo 
weakly (tho? it were ſudden) to leave it in any body's 
power, but our own, to hinder it. 


7 Pleaſant. 

Do you think ſo? 25 
| 2 | 1 | 

We are ſecure enough, if we car be true to ourſelves. 

| Careleſs. | 

Yet we ſubmit in the midſt of our ſtrength, and beg 
you will not wilfully ſpoil a good jeſt by refuſing us. By 
ths hand, we are both ſound, and we'll be ſtrangely 
boneſt, and never in ill humours; but live as merry as the 
maids, and divide the year between the town and the 
country. — What ſay you, is't a match? your bed is big 
enough for two, and my meat will not coſt you _—_— 


* 
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Pl promiſe nothing but one heart, one purſe betwixt vs 
* x "I * Py 3 6 1 bs — . r By Ex2 HW [is 
and a whole dozen of boys. Is't a bargain ? 

Not, if T can hinder it, as I live, 


ES» T — 5 
Paith, Mrs. Pleaſant, he hath ſpoken nothing but rea 
ſon, and I'll do my beſt to make it good: come, faith 
teach my aunt what to do, and let me ſtrike the bargai 
e,, EEE, e 
FVV 
No, fir, not to be half. a queen; if we ſhould yiel 
now, your wit would domineer for ever; and ſtill in a 
_ diſputes (tho? never ſo much reaſon on our ſide) this ſhal 
"be urg'd as an argument of your maſter-wit to confuti 
us: Iam of your aunt's mind, fir, and, if I can hinde 
it, it ſhall be no match,  _ he; 5 
Why, then know, it is not in your powers to pre 
vent ĩt. | - | 995 | 
795 Widow. 
Why ? we are not married yet. 


By this good light then, I'll be dumb for ever here 
after, leſt I light upon the words of marriage. by chance, 

3 | Pleaſant. 5 

Tis hard, when our own acts cannot be in our ow! 


er, gentlemen. 
2 2 . Mila. 


The plot is only known to four; the miniſter, and twe 
that ſtood for fathers, and a ſimple country-maid that 
waited upon you laſt night, which plays your chamber- 


maid's part. 
And what will all theſe do ? 
5 Wild. | 
Why, the two friends will ſwear they gave you, the par 
' ſon will ſwear he married you, and the wench will ſwear 
ſhe put us to- bed. | | my 
id. 


No, tis true. 
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Haw) you men to | fonas wo are married 2 
2 Pleaſant. 
And a parſon to ſwear he did it? 
A 
Yes. | 5 
22 | 
And a wench that will i ſhe put us to bed * 
ot 
es, by this good net and witneſs of reputation. | 
Pleaſant. 

Dare they, or you, look us in the face, and ſwear this ? 

| __ Careleſs. 

Yes, faith; and all but thoſe four know no other but 
really it is ſo; and you may deny it; but I'Il make Mr. 
conſtable put you to-bed, with this proof, at night. =p 

Widew. | 
Pray, let's ſee theſe witneſſes. | 
Wild. „ 
Call i in the four only. [Exit Careleſs. 
. Pleaſant. © 
Well, this ſhall be a warning to me : I ſay enn. but 


if eyer I lie from home again —— 
Wild. 


„ P leaſant . | 
"Tis well, I dare ſay we are the firſt women (if this 
take) that ever were ſtolen againſt their wills, 
Wild. 
I'll go call the gentlemen. | [Exit Wild. 
Widow. © | | 
I that have refus'd a fellow that lov'd me theſe ſeven 
years, and would have put off his hat, and thank'd me to 
come to bed, to be beaten with watchmen's ſtaves into 
another's | — for by this good light, for aught that I per- 
ceiye, there's no keeping theſe out at night, 
y Pena 
And unleſs we conſent to be their wives to-day, Mr. 


Juſtice will make us their whores at night. Oh, oh, what 
. XI. LI | | would 


—— — Inno 
DN 


—. SY INES — 3 
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III lie with you. 
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would not I give to come off ! not that I miſlik 
but I hate they ſhould get us thus. n them, 


Enter Wild, Folh, Captain, Careleſs _ on, Wan : 
_ reſemary ix their hands, and foints n their = wit 


Follow. Will not you two ſwear we were mar- 
ried laſt night? 
. Folly, C aptain. 
Ves, by this light, will we. 
ä 
Will you not ſwear you married us? 
Parjon, 15 
| Yea, verily. 
— 


And come hither, pretty one; Will not you ſwear you 
left us all a- bed laſt night, and pleas'd ? 
Wanton. 
Yes, forſooth; I'Il ſwear any thing your worſhip ſhall 


appoint me. 
| Widow. 


But, tema, have you no ſhame, no conſcience 
Will you ſwear falſe for ſport ? 


Fol 
By this light, I'Il ſwear, ＋ it * but to vex you : re- 
member you refus'd me. ¶ That is contrary to covenants 
tho“ with my brace of lovers: what will they do with 
their coachman's plot? but 'tis no matter, I have my 
ends ; : and ſo they are cozen'd, I care not who does it.] 
[Speaks theſe words mark'd aſide. 
Captain. 

And, faith, madam, I have ſworn many times falſe to 
no purpoſe; and I ſhould take it ill, if it were mine own 
caſe, to have a friend refuſe me an oath upon ſuch an oc- 


_ cafion. 
" Phaſane: 
And are you all of one mind ? 
| Parſon. 


' Verily, we will all ſwear. 5 
Pleaſant. 
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Pleaſant. 
| will you verily? What ſhall we do, aunt ? 


EE ow 
Do you laugh? by = ba, I am heartily angry. 


[Pleaſant laugh. 


Why, as I live; let's marry them, aunt, and be reveng'd; © 
Widow. 
Marry ! Where's the Parſon ? 
Captain. | 
Here, here; Mr. Parſon, come and av your ale: 
Pleaſant. 
That fellow ! no, by my troth, let's be honeſtly joln'd, 
for luck's ſake ; we know 1 ſoon we may part. 
| z 

What ſhall we do for a parſon ? Captain, you muft run 

and fetch ons 
| Captain, 

Yes, yes; but methinks this might ſerve turn; by this 
hand, he's a Mar/hal, and a Cafe , by fire and dam; pray 
- try him z by this light, he comes of the beſt preac ing 
bnd! in Effex. 

? Widow, 


Not I 0 1 live ; ; that were a bleſſing in the devil's 


name. 

| Parſon. 
\. A pox on your . give me my wife, and let me 

be one. 


* 


Captain. 
Nay, 107 no choler, parſon; the ladies do not like 
the colour of your beard. 
Parſon. 
No, no, fetch another, and let thent eſcape with that 
trick, then they'll jeer your beards blue, faith. | 


0 — A Marſpal and a Caſe.) Stephen Marſhal and on two 
of the moſt celebrated divines amongſt the Preſbyterians, Marſhal was 
the perſon who preached the famous ſermon before the Houſe of Com- 
mons, Feb, 13, 164.1, from Judges c. 5. v. 28. Curſe ye Meroz, &c. This 
ſermon is mentioned by Lord Clarendon. Both theſe Sectaries are no- 
ticed by Butler, See Dr. Grey's edition of Hudibras, p. 3. c. Ts |. 884. 


p. 3. c. 2. 1, 636, and the notes. 
L1 2 1 Careleſs. 
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Careleſs. ye” 5 


By this hand, he's in the right; either this parſon. 
take one another's words: to bed now, and MG 


we riſe, . 
8 __. Pleaſant. 5 
"dun T live, you _ not here _ er are married; I have 
en no body's whore yet, an ill not begin with 
huſband. | 15 5 


Will you kiſs upon the bargain, and promiſe before 
theſe witneſſes not to ſpoil our jeſt, but riſe and go to 


church? 
8 Pleaſant. 
And what will Mr. Conſlant and Mr. Sad ſay? 
Captain. | 


Why, IL'Il run and invite them to the wedding; and 
you ſhall ſee them expire 7 _ own garters. 
| | olly. | 
No, no, ne'er fear't, their jeſt is only ſpoil'd. 
| / Captain. e 
Their jeſt ! what jeſt ? 
Eo „ | 
Faith, now you ſhall know it, and the whole plot : in 
the firſt place, your coachman is well, whoſe death, we, 
by the help of Secret, contriv'd, thinking by that trick to 
prevent this danger, and carry you out of town. 
| Captain. 
But had they this plot? 5 
WD „ 
Yes, faith; and ſee how it thrives ! they'll fret like 
earted bawds when they hear this news. 
BOG Pleaſant. ID 
Why, aunt, would you have thought Mr. Sad a plotter ? 
well, *tis ſome comfort we have them to laugh at. 
| Widow, 5 
Nay, faith, then, gentlemen, give us leave to riſe, and 
I'll take my venture, if it be but for a revenge on them. 
5 | | Careleſs, BY: 
Gentlemen, bear witneſs, ; 
| | Captain. 
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F Captain. 
come, come away, I'll get the points; I'm glad the 
G 8 well; the rogue had like to have ſpoil'd our 
comedy. | | [ Exeunt omnes. 


SCENE m. 


Enter ah lady 1 maſter Sad and clue, . d. 
| and buttoning themſelves as they go. 


Arried? F 
And to them ? 
' Loveall. 


Ay, married, if you prevent it not ; catch'd with 
trick, an old tale trick ; * have ſeen a ballad on't. : 
ad. 


We ſhall go . to prevent em. — Boy, my fond: 


Enter Captain. | 


öͤöͤð 4 
Whither ſo faſt? 
ä Sad. 
You gueſs. 
| Captain. | 
If you mean the wedding, you come too late. 
| Conſtant. 
Why, are they married? - 
Captain. 
No, but luſtily promiſed. 
„ 
We may come time enough to be reveng'd 4 
Captain. 


Upon whom ? yourſelves, for you are only guilty : 2 
LI; carry'd 


NN Nn * n 
Ls *% - : * 
** 
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earry'd them thither laſt night? who laid the plot fo 
coachman ? TR o laid the plot for the 


Why, do they know it? 
155 Toxeall. 

Well, you'll find the poet a rogue, tis he that has be. 
tray'd you; and if you'll take my counſel, be reveng'd 
upon him. F 

| Conſtant. | 
Nay, we were told he did not love us. 
| 5 Captain. 
By my life, you wrong him: upon my knowledge the 
poet meant you ſhould have the. 
8 — 4 5 
Why, who had the power to hinder, then? 
WW 

I know not where the fault lies directly; they ſay, the 
wits of the town would not conſent to't ; they claim a 
right in the ladies, as 8 

N 5 | | onſtant. 

The wits ! hang 'em in their ſtrong lines. 

Captain. | Ed 

Why, as ſuch a clinch as that has undone you; and 
upon my knowledge *twere enough to hinder your next 
match. 5 | 

5 1 on - | 

Why, what have they to do with us ? 

| Captain. . 

I know not what you have done to diſoblige them; but 
they croſs'd it; there was amongſt em too a pair of ſhe- 
wits, ſomething ſtricken in years; they grew in fury at 
the mention of it, and concluded you both with an autho- 
rity out of a modern author; beſides, *tis ſaid, you run 
naturally into the ſix- penny room and ſteal ſayings, and 
a diſcourſe more than your penny-worth of jeſts every 
term. Why, juſt now, you ſpit out -one jeſt ſtolen from 
a poor play, that has but two more in five acts; what 
conſcience is there in't, knowing, how dear we pay poets 


ſor our plays? 
OD Es Conſtant. 


| 28 Conflant. | 
was madam with the ill face, one of thoſe whom you 
refaſed to ſalute the other day at Chipp's houſe ; a cheeſe- 
cake had ſav'd all this. 
| Lowveall. | 


Why do you not make haſte about your buſineſs, but 
| loſe time with this babbler ? 5 © 8 
| | Sad. 


he 


d 


coach ? 3 
LE © . | 
You may command it, fir ; when you have done, ſend 
him to the Exchange, where I'Il diſpatch a little buſi- 
neſs, and be with you immediately. 5 | 
| | 8 [Exeunt all but the Captain. 
Ds Captain. e 
So, this fire is kindled; put it out that can. What 
would not I give for a peeper's place at the meeting ? Pl 
make haſte, and it ſhall go hard but I'll bear my part of 
the marthy too. | | 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Widow, Pleaſant, Careleſs, Wild, Parſon, July, 
Wanton, and Secret : the fidlers play as they come in, 


E Parſon. 
N | Ater Jolly, I find I am naturally inclin'd to mirth 
11 this day, and methinks my corns ach more than 
my horns; and to a man that has read Seneca, a cuckold 


| ſee ſuch droves of St. Luke's cloathing. There's little 
Secret too, th' allay of waiting-woman, makes me hope, 
ſhe may prove metal of the parſon's ſtandard. Find a 
way to rid me of Wanton, and PII put in to be chaplain to 
_ this merry family; if I did not inveigle formal Secret, you 
ſhould hang me. I know the trick on't ; 'tis but praying 

Ly 4 | | to, 
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Madam, will you give us leave to make uſe of your 


[Exit. 


ought to be no grief; eſpecially in thispariſh, where I 
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to, and preaching of the waiting-woman, then 
ſeeing her cuſhion laid, with her book and 3 
down, does it, with a few anagrams, acrofticks, and her 
name in the regiſter of my bible; theſe charm the ſoft. 
ſoul'd ſinner: then ſometimes to read a piece of my ſermon 
and tell her, a Saturday, where my text ſhall be, ſpells 
that work more than philtres. : 
. Fuolly. ä 
If you can be ſerious, we'll think of this at leiſure. 
See how they eye Wanton ! | 
_ Careleſs. . 
What! conſulting, parſon? let us be judges betwixt 
you. D'ye hear, Jack ? if he offers ready money, I coun. 
i ſel, as a friend, take it; for, by this light, if you refuſe 
it, your wife will not. D'ye ſee thoſe gay petticoats ? 
| _ Par/on, Et 
Ves, if you mean my wife's. 
EE Careleſs. LY a 
You know they're his, and ſhe only wears em for his 
pleaſure; and *tis dangerous to have a wife under another 
man's petticoats ; What if you ſhould find his breeches 
upon her ? ; 
EET: = Parſon. 
Are not you marry'd too? take care that yours does not 
wear the breeches, another kind of danger, but as trouble- 
ſome as that, or ſore eyes; and if ſhe get but a trick of 
taking as readily as ſhe's perſuaded to give, you may find 
a horn at home. I have ſeen a cuckold of your com- 
plexion ; if he had had as much hoof as horn, you might 
have hunted the beaſt by his ſlat. | t 
| Pleaſant. 1 5 
How fine ſhe is! and by this light, a handſome wench. 
Mr. Jolly, I am eaſier perſuaded to be reconcil'd to your 
fault, than any man's I have ſeen of this kind ; her eyes 
have more arguments in *em than a thouſand of thoſe that 
ſeduce the world ; hang me if thoſe quivers be not full of 
darts; I could kiſs that mouth myſelf. Is this ſhe my 
aunt quarrel'd with you for? | | oo” 
| „„ 
Ihe ſame, ſelf-ſame. And, by this hand, I 1 bar- 
| . arous 
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þarous to her, for your aunt's ſake ; and had I not*ſcap'd 
that miſchief of matrimony, by this light, I had never ſeen 
her again; but I was reſolv'd not to quit her, till I was 
ſure of a wife, for fear of what has follow'd. Had I been 
ſuch an aſs as to have left her, upon the airy hopes of a wi- 
dow's oaths, what a caſe had I been in now! You ſee your 
aunt's provided of a man. Bleſs him, and ſend him pa- 
tience! Twould have been fine, to have ſeen me walk- 
ing, and fighing upon cold hunting, ſeeking my whore 
again, or forc'd to make uſe of ſome common mercenary 
thing, that ſells fin and diſeaſes, crimes, penance, and fad 
repentance together! Here's conſolation and ſatisfaction 
in Wanton, tho? a man loſe his meal with the widow. And 
faith, be free, how do you like my girl? Rid thee of her! 
What does ſhe want now, pray, but a jointure, to ſatisfy 
any honeſt man? Speak your conſcience, ladies: don't 
you think a little repentance hereafter will ſerve for all the 
ſmall fins that good-nature can act with ſuch a ſinner ? 

" Parſon. - 
Pray, fir, remember ſhe's my wife; and be ſo civil to us 
both, as to forget theſe things. 155 

33 . Jolly. -] 

For that, Jack, we'll underſtand hereafter, Tis but a 
tnck of youth, man; and her jeſt will make us both 
merry, I warrant thee, | 8 

| da 15a 

Pray, fir, no more of your jeſts, nor your Jack. Remem- 
ber my coat and calling, This familiarity, both with my 
wife and myſelf, is not decent ; your clergy with Chriſtian 
names are ſcarce held good Chriſtians. | 


Enter Widow, 
I wonder at nothing ſo much as Mr. Jolly's mirth to-day! 
Where lies his part of the jeſt? Cozen'd, or refus'd by 
all, not a fiſh that ſtays in's net. | 
| | Jolly. 
No; what's this? [Folly hugs Wanton.] ſhew me a 


fairer in all your ſtreams. Nor is this my ſingle joy; who 
| | | am 
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am pleaſed to find you may be cozen'd; rejoice to ſ. 
you may be brought to lie with'a man for a jeſt Let — 
alone to fit you with a trick too. „„ 
„„ Careleſs. 1 
Faith, it muſt be ſome new trick; for thou art ſo beaten 
at the old one; twill neither pleaſe thee nor her; beſides 
I mean to teach her that myſelf. | b 
T ſhall never be perfectly quiet in my mind, till I fee 
ſomebody as angry as myſelf: yet, I have ſome conſolation 
when I think on the wiſe plot that killed the coachman. 
How the plague, red-croſs, and halberd has cut their fingers 
that deſign'd it! their anger will be perfect. Secret 
ſays they are coming, and that the lady Loveall has given 
*em the alarm. e 9 88 


Enter Sad and Conſtant. | 


| 8 Wild. 

And ſee where the parties come !—ſtorms and tem- 

peſts in their minds ! their looks are daggers ! 
| : 1 Pleaſant. | 
Servant, what? you're melancholy, and full of won- 
der; I ſee you have met news. : | 
Ves, madam; we have heard a report that will concern 
both your judgment and your honour. 


| Pleaſant. 5 
Alas, fir, we're innocent; *tis mere predeſtination. 

| = Conſtant. | | 

All weddings, Mr. Sad, you know, go by chance, like 
hanging. N 7 h 
| . Pleaſant. 7” ws 

And, I thank my ſtars, I have *ſcap'd hanging. To ha 

been his bride had been both. 

| | Conftant. | | 
This is not like the promiſe you made us yeſterday. 
| Widow. | 


Why truly, ſervant, I ſcarce know what I do yet. The 


fright of the plague had ſo poſſeſs d my mind with _ 
EEE: „ Es that 


. 
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that I could think and dream of nothing laſt night, but of 
2 tall black man that came and kiſs d me in my ſleep, and 
as! his whip in mine ears. "T'was a ſaucy ohoſt, (not 


was married, I told my niece the dream. 
| Plea 


Nay, the ghoſt ſigh'd, and accus'd Secret and Maſter 
gad of making him away. Confeſs, faith; had you a hand 
in that bloody jeſt ? 1 * 


Fie, ſervant! Could you be ſo cruel as to join with my 
woman againſt me?” „„ 
Tis well, ladies. Why a pox do you look at me? This 


ſaid the jeſt would beget a comedy when twas known; 
and ſo I believe twill. i 
| | ad 


Madam, I find you have diſcover'd our deſign, whoſe 
chief end was to prevent this miſchief ; which I doubt 
not, but you both live to repent your ſhare of, before you 
have done travelling to the Epſoms, Burbons, and the 
Spaws, to cure thoſe travell'd diſeaſes theſe knights-errant 
have with curioſity ſought out for you. Tis true, they 
are miſchiefs that dwell in pleaſant countries ; yet thoſe 
roſes have their thorns; and I doubt not, but theſe gen- 
tlemen's wit may ſting as well as pleaſe ſome time ; and 
you may find it harder to ſatisfy their travell'd experience 
than to have ſuffer'd our homebred ignorance. 


Careleſs. 


names of places he has ſtolen out of her receipt-book : 
amongſt all whoſe diſeaſes, find me any ſo dangerous, 
troubleſome, or incurable, as a fool; a lean; pale, fighing, 
coughing fool, that's rich and poor both; ws born to 
nature ſo miſerable, he grudges himſelf meat; nay, they 
ſay, he eats his meals twice: a fellow whoſe breath ſmells 
of yeſterday's dinner, and ſtinks as if he had eat all our 

— ſuppers 


my n that's dead) and accus'd you of hav- 
ing a hand in His murder, and vow'd to haunt me till 1 


was your ſubtle plot; a pox 6n your clerk's wit. You + 


Hark, if he he not fullen in u f f Mie n ah - 


an eſtate, without a mind or heart capable to uſe it; of a 
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* 


ſup over again. I would adviſe you, Mr. Sad, to ſle hat 
with your mouth open, to air it, or get the brewer to to; fab 
it. Foh! an empty Juſtice, that ſtinks of the lees and cre 
caſbks, and belches Littleton. and Plowden's caſes! Doſt for 
thou think any woman that has wit or honour, would kits 
that bung-hole ? By this light, his head and belly look as | 
blue and lank as French rabbits, or ſtale poultry ! Alas = 
fir, my lady would have a huſband to rejoice with: no W 
green: tail'd lecturer, to ſtand ſentry at his bedſide, while 
is naſty ſoul ſcours thro? him, ſneaking out at the back. 
door !—Theſe, fir, are diſeaſes which neither the Spaw or fa 


Bath can cure : your garters and willow are a more cer. 
tain remedy, | 1 57 
; | 4 Conſtant . » 
Well, fir, I find our plot's betray'd, and we have pa- 
tience left, *Tis dn” captain has inform'd. 
Yet *tis'one comfort, madam, that you have miſs'd that 
man of war, that knight of Finſbury. His dowager, with 
ale and ſwitches, would ha* bred a ballad. 
VVV Pleaſant. | | 
| Faith, fir, you ſee what a difficulty it is in this age, for 
a woman to live honeſt, though ſhe have a proper man for 
her huſband ; therefore, it behoves us to conſider whom 
we chooſe. | | | 
E 
The lady has reaſon: for, being allow'd but one, who 
would chooſe ſuch weaſels as we ſee daily marry'd? that 
are all head and tail, crooked, dirty, ſordid vermin, pre- 
deſtin'd for cuckolds, painted ſnails, with houſes on their 
backs, and horns as big as Dutch cows ! Would any wo- 
man marry ſuch? Nay, can any woman be honeſt that lets 
ſuch hodmandods crawl o'er her virgin-breaſt and belly, or 
ſuffer *em to leave their ſlimy paths upon their bodies only 
for jointures ? Out! *tis mercenary and baſe! The ge- 
nerous heart has only the laws of nature and kindneſs in 
her view; and when ſhe will oblige, Friend is all the ties 
that Nature ſeeks; who can both bear and excuſe thoſe 
kind crimes. And I believe, one as poor as the deſpis'd 
captain and neglected courtier, may make a —_ as 
: | appy 
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happy in a friendſhip as Maſter Sad, who has as many 
faults as we have debts: one, whoſe father had no more 
credit with Nature, than ours had with Fortune ; whoſe 
ſoul wears rags as well as the captain's body. „ 


Nay then, I'II 1 ; for I perceive y' are angrier than 
we, Alas! h'as loſt both ventures; Wanton, and the 
Felly. 1 | 

Both; and neither ſo unlucky as to be thy wife. Thy 
face is hang'd with blacks already: we may ſee the bells 
toll in thy eyes. A bride and a wedding-ſhirt ! a ſexton 
and a winding-ſheet. A ſcrivener to draw up jointures ! a 
parſon to make thy will, man. By. this light, he's as 

chap-fallen as if he had lain under the table all night. 
| | = Careleſs. | | | 
Faith, maſter Sad, he's parlouſly in the right. Ne'er 
think of marrying in this dull clime. Wedlock's a trade 
you'll ne'er go thro? with, Wives draw bills upon fight ; 
and *twill not be for your credit to proteſt them. Rather 
follow my counſel, and marry la Venetiano, for a night and 
away ; a piſtole jointure does it: then, *tis but repenting 
in the morning, and leave your woman and the fin both 
i th' bed. But if you play the fool, like your friends, and 
marry in ſerious earneſt, you may repent it too, as they 
do; but where's the remedy? _ RE 

What was't you ſaid, fir? Do you repent ? 
1 | Careleſs. 
By this hand, widow, I don't know : but we have pur- 
ſu'd a jeſt a great way. Parſon, are you ſure we are 
married ? | y 

| Piarſen. | 

Tes, I warrant you, for their eſcaping. 

| | areleſs. | | 
Their eſcaping ! Fool, thou miſtak'ſt me; there's no 
fear of that! But I would fain know, if there be no way 
for me to get out of this nooſe? no hole to hide a man's 
head in from this wedlock ? | 

| | . Par on. 
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Not any, but what I preſume ſhe'll ſhew you anon, 
Ec" Careleſs. ARE | 
Hum! now do I feel all my fears flowing in upon me, 
Wanton and Mrs. Pleaſant both grow dangerouſly hand- 
ſome. A thouſand graces in each, I never obſerv'd before 
now, juſt now. When I muſt not taſte, I begin to long 

for ſome of their plumbs. | a 


in 
fr 


| | Widow. N 
Is this ſerious, fir ? 5 8 
| Careleſs, | * 


Ves, truly, widow, ſadly ſerious. Is there no way to 
get three or four mouthfuls of kiſſes from the er A 


wiſe? | 
| | do. ; 
This is ſad, fir, upon my wedding-day, to deſpiſe me 
for ſuch a common thing. 
328%, „ Sad. 15 
As ſad, as I could wiſh. This is a jeſt makes me laugh. 
Common! No, madam, that's too bitter; ſhe's 
foreſt only, where the royal chace is as free as fair, 
5 ä Wanton. 5 
Were not you a widow to-day ? 
CES Ke, Sad. | | 
Yes, faith, girl, and as fooliſh a one as ever coach jum- 
bled out of joint. | 


as a r Sewn) 


|  Wanton. | | 
Stay then till to-morrow, and tell me the difference be- 
twixt us. | | | 
| Sad. 


I hope, thou'lt prove a ſhe-prophet. Could I live to fee 
thee turn honeſt wife, and ſhe the wanton widow ! 
t V. anton. ; 

I cannot but laugh, to ſee how eaſy it is to loſe or win 
the opinion of the world. A little cuſtom heals all, or 
elſe what's the difference betwixt a married widow and one 
of us? Can any woman be pure, or worth the ſerious 
ſighing of a generous heart, that has had above one hand 
laid upon her? Is there place to write above one lover's 


name with honour in her heart? *Tis indeed for one - 
” roya 


royal palace; but if it admits of more, an hoſpital, or an 
inn at-beſt, as well as ours; only off from the road and leſs 


frequented. 
Shrewdly urg d. 5 
| Wanton. 


made me ſubje& to the treachery of that broken faith to 
whoſe perjury I owe all my crimes, yet till I can diſtin- 
ouiſh betwixt that folly and this honour, which muſt tell 


a lover. 5 
Conftant. 


ings, in the ſummer ! | > 
| Wild. | 
Come, Wanton, no fury; you ſee my aunt's angry. 
| „„ 
80 am I, fir, and yet can calmly reaſon this truth: 
Marry'd widows, tho' chaſte to the law and cuſtom, yet 


the firſt huſband's bed, a ſtain in the ſecond's ſheets ; where 

all their kindneſs and repeated embraces want their value, 
becauſe they're ſully'd, and have loſt their luſtre. 

| Sad. | 5 

By this light, I'll go to ſchool to Wanton; ſhe has 


raculouſly. By this hand, wench, I was within an inch of 
being marry'd to this danger. For what can we call theſe 
ſecond ſubmiſſions, but a tolerated lawful mercenarineſs, 
which tho? it be a rude and harſh expreſſion, yet your car- 
riage deſerves it ? 6 = | 
ol „ Plea ſant. | 
Fie, maſter Sad! pray leave being witty. I fear tis a 
mortal fin, to begin in the fifth act of your days, upon an 
old ſubje& too, abuſing of widows, becauſe they deſpiſe 
you. | 
Alas, niece, let him alone, he may come in for his 
| 7: ä 


THE PARSON'S WEDDING. 57 


And tho the fins of my family threw me into want, and 


you, he or ſhe that would be thought twice ſo, was never once 


Parſon , thou art fitted ; a whore and apothegms ! What a 
ſport will ſhe make us under a tree with a ſallad, and ſay- 


their ſecond Hymens make that which was but dying in 


open'd my eyes, and I begin to believe I have *ſcap'd mi- 
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ſhare ; the Parſon that has ſo oft receiy'd "em . 
refuſe him ryches there, in-charity. + © er 15 5 es e 
KS Wann. ; chee: 
E: \ That, or conveniency, intereſt, or i importunity, may, by =_” 
; your example, prevail : but tis not fair, play, madam, ta oy 
turn your lover to the common, as you call it, now he's hed, 
Lid lean in your ſervice. Take heed, Mr. Careleſs, and nl 
warning, Mr. Sad; yau ſee how 85 . the ſcavenger's 8 


team your AF: leaves her lovers! 
=: ; ' Careleſs, Ve | 
„ Such a laden before I had, married, would ha- 8 me 
| - have conſider'd of this matter. Do'ſt thou hear, Wanton ? 
- Let us forgive one another dein N for that folly 
| Has made us guilty alike, . | 
 Wanton, © 2.6 
And I would fain Ener the difference Line ours a 
a wedding crime, which is worſt: to let love, youth, and 
| -humour, betray us to a kindneſs; or to be gravely ſe- 
5 duc'd by ſome aunt or uncle, without: conſideration of the 
diſparity of age, birth, or 8 rſons; to lie down before a 
jointure, Ladies, you may flatter yourſelves ; but the in- 
_ — roma part of the world cannot deny, but ſuch minds, 
. d they been born where our faults are not only tolerated 


but protected, would have liften'd to. the ſame _ in- ir 
# | ere counſels thereto. 85 = 
; Le Careleſs, © ' 
Pauarſon, what boot betwixt our wives ? Eicher come to gu 
a price, or draw off your doxy. 8 | "We 
558; Parſon. 7 5 ſor a 

Propoſe, propoſe : here will be mirth : anon. 
TX : 62 ag: 5e 


« Yes, yes, merge, while I break it to your lady. Ma- 
a you ſee, here's a proper man to be had, and money to 
1 dumb? 
ni une. Rs 
Ns, ſhe's only thinking.” Faith, madam, y 'em both 
- w-nigh by and chooſe. tor morrow. 
5 1 bh „5 Wild. . 
3 no more of this. Aunt, take my word for your 
7 * huſband, Una. have MA more EI of him * 1 
13 5 e 2 Bo thele: 


4 
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deſe; 'tis true, he will long. for theſe girls, as children 
40 for plumbs; and when h'as done, make à meal upon 
cheeſe, And you muſt not wonder nor quarrel at what he 
fs in his humour, but judge him by his actions; and 
42 he is in his fit, and raves moſt, put him into your 
ted, and fold him cloſe in your arms, aunt : if he does not 
nſe as kind and * a huſband as he that fings pſalms 
jeſt, hang me Why, you're a fool, aunt: a widow, and 
lilike a longing bridegroom ! I thought you had known 
eter. Do you love a ſpurr'd horſe rather than a duker, 
that neighs and ſcrapes ? I would not ſay this, but that I 
know him. Let him not go out of your ſight, for he's now 
in ſeaſon ; a ripe mature huſband. No delays: if you 
kt him hang longer upon hope, his fruit will fall alone. 
You are merry, ſir: i known this humour 
You'd ha? kiſs'd him firſt; but being ignorant, let me 


Ii. Careleſs, and he kiſſes ber twice. |-How now, fir! 
zpain! again! Aunt, look to yourſelf, 93 
| Carelef. 

Um! By this light, ſweetheart, and I thank thee. Nay, 
mdow, there's no jeſting with theſe: things [Kies hey 
gain.] nay, I am a lion, in my love. Aware, puſs, if you 
fatter me, for I ſhall deceive you. h 

"an PS : 

Since all are cozen'd, why ſhould I be troubled at my 
fortune? Faith, gentlemen, what will you two give me 
for a wife, betwixt you ? OS | 

= Conſtant. „ ö 
Faith, they're miſchiefs dear bought, though a man get 
em for nothing. 5 | e | 5 


5 | Parſon. | 49 
Im almoſt of his mind; and if other people find no 
more pleaſure in a marry'd life than I upon my eee 
day, I'd pals my time in the Piazza, with the mountebank, 
and let him practiſe upon my teeth, and draw em too, ere 
he perſuades the words of matrimony out of my mouth 
gain. Ay, ay, Mr. Conſtant, you may laugh, you ha“ 

Vol, XI, mw - miſs' d 


nake you bluſh. Come, a kiſs, and all's friends. [She © 
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miſs'd a wife; would I were in your cafe, the wor!, 
mould ſee how — e bear ſuch an aflition, 
« Io Cain... ö © 
Jack, I ha' made my peace at home; and by ſeein, 
others ſhipwreck'd, will avoid the danger; and here fe. 
ſolve never to figh again for any woman: they're weed 
grow in ev'ry hedge; and tranſplanting of em thus t. 
our beds, gives certain trouble, ſeldom pleaſure, ney 


Enter C aptain. 


d 8 | 

See where the enemy comes ! Now, if you be wiſe, arm 
and unite againft him, as a common foe. He's come fron 
his old lad » defigning a reconciliation. The rogue 
provident, and would fain have a neſt for his age to rel 
in. Buff and feathers do well in the youth and heat o 
thirty ; but in the winter of old age, captain, at three 
_ lame and lean, may lie with the almanack out of 

ate, ; 5 : f 85 | 


"EP | | Captain. 

The parſon's grown witty, and propheſies upon th 
ſtrength of bride-cake. If I gueſs aright, thou'lt be 
hang'd ;. for 'tis a truth, I have been endeavouring to 
make it appear, her fears were miſtaken in me: but! 
find the witch more implacable than the devil. The 
waiting-woman is harder to forgive her part, than my 
lady. Faithful will not be reconcil'd : the mercileſs 
bawd is all fire and ſword ; no quarter. Bleſs me from an 
old waiting-woman's wrath ! She'll never forgive me the 
diſappointing her of a promiſe when I was drunk, Her 
lady and ſhe are coming, but in ſuch a fury, I would not 
have the ftorm find you in the ſtreet ; therefore I counſel 
you to avoid the buoys, and take ſhelter in the next 


houſe, 
| | Wild. 5 
No, let's home, and with all diligence get our dinner 
to defend us; and let the porter —— it at the wicket, 
tall ſhe ſigns articles of peace. . 


—* 3 


go together.] 


Parſon, I'll be your bride- 
| Parſon, | 
'Tis well, fir ; I ſhall ha? my time too. 


Omnes. 


Jolly. 


Ve „ R Sr 
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ed a kiſs or two. 
. Folly. | 
man 


Carte is hind to the Widew. As he goes out, Wil, 4 | 
and Pleaſant go together ; Folly and the Parſen's wife 

d | Fo Wild. | | | | : 

See how they pair now ! *Tis not threeſcore year will 

part em, now he has taſt 


- 


Ay, by this hand. Nay, we'll ſhare fairly. 


Can any of you dige 


Arſenick ! what's that ? 


An Italian ſallad, whic 
P!l walk in my canonical coat lin'd with horn. 


Parſon. 


„ Captain. 
That's but reaſon, Wanton: and ſinee 
uſe him kindly for my ſake. 
I Puarſon. 
ſt ſpunge and 


ä Captain. 8 


arſenick ? 


he grows tame, 


h I'Il dreſs for you, by Jove, ere 


Death! if 


I ſuffer this, we ſhall have that damn'd courtier pluck on 


his ſhoes with the parſon's muſons. Fine 1'faith ! none 
plant your ſhoeing-horn 


but the ſmall Levite's brow to 
ſeed in ?— How now ? 


[4s he is going off, the Captain ſtays him. 


Captain. 


Pr'ythee, Jack, ſtay, and ſay ſomething to the gentle- 
men, by way of epilogue. Thou art a piece of ſcurvy poet 
the author, and give us a line or 


thyſelf; pr'ythee oblige 
two in praiſe of his play. 


Parſon. 


I oblige him! hang him and all his 


friends, and hurt 


nobody.—Yes, I'm likely to ſpeak for him. You ſee how 
I ha' been us'd to-day betwixt you. I ſhall find a time to 
be reveng'd. Let go my cloak; I have a province, with- 


in, of mine own to go 


vern :—let me go. 
„„ | 


Captain. 
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= 


Who, thy wife? Faith ſtay, and give them an oppor 
Tunity ; thy pain will be the ſooner over. You ſee, tis: 
thing reſolv d betwixt em; and now 'thou'rt ſatisfyd ir 
the matter, be wiſe and filent 3 who knows what good the 
may do thee another time ? I dare ſay, if the had as man 
— in her as ſhe had men, ſhe'd bring thee a cure of her 


Let me go, or I ſhall be as troubleſome as you are in- 
jurious, for all your titles, fir. - | 
f Tian EE 
Lend me your cloak then, to appear more decent; you'd 
not ha* me preſent epilogue in buff “, whorefon dunce, 
with a red noſe ? e . | 


| Par/on. 
Sir, my buſineſs is praying, not epilogues. 


With that face? By this light, tis a ſcandal to fee it 
flaming fo near the altar: thou look'ſt as if thou'dſt cry 
Tope in the face of the congregation, inſtead of Amen, 
=D Parſon. | 
Thou'rt an aſs, tis proper there; 't has zeal and fervor 
in't, and burns before the altar like the primitive lamps. 

N | Captain. 

I cry thee mercy. By this light, he'll make it ſacrilege 
anon to ſteal his noſe! thow'lt entitle the altar to that 
_ Was't not kindled ex voto? Nay, I will have your 
| clo * PLE Lg | | 


8 Parſon. 5 
Take it; would *twere Neſſus his ſhirt, for you and your 
poet's ſake. e [Exit Parſon. 
| Captain. | 


| What, does the rogue with *twere made of nettles ? 


31 You'd not da me preſent epilogue in buff.] Prologues and epilogues 
were formerly ſpoken in black cloaks, See Note 1, to The Four 
Prentiſes of London, vol, 6. p. 454. | 


3 [ Captain, 
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[Captain 5 
. the epilogue, and is interrupted by Lady Lowenll and 

Faithful, ber woman ; who, in hafte, and full of an- 
W ee en eee 
By your favour, fir z did you ſee any company paſs this 
way ? | | | VVV 


None, but the three brides, and they are gone juſt be- 
fore you. Hark! the muſic will guide you. 7 


[The ates. 
e 
Is it certain then they're married ? | 
| e Captain. e 
Yes, lady, I ſaw the church's rites performed. 
Fiaitbful. | 


Why does your ladyſhip loſe time in talking with this 
follow ; don't you know him, madam ? *tis the raſcally 
captain, hid in a black cloak; I know you, ſirrah. 
Lf Loveall. 25 9 3 

She has reaſon ; now I mark him better, I ſhould know 
that falſe face too; ſee, Faithful, there are thoſe treacher- 
ous eyes ſtill, 5 ns HR oh 

| 2 8 Captain, 
Alas! you miſtake me, madam, I am Epilogue now ; 
the captain's within ; and as a friend I counſel you, not 
to incenſe the gentlemen againſt the poet, for he knows 
all your * and if you anger him he'll put it in a 
play: but if you'll do friendly offices, P11 undertake, 
inſtead of your pearl you loſt, to help you to the jewel, 
the Scotch dictionary will tell you the value of it; let 
them go alone, and fret not at their loſs; ſtay, and take 
my counſel, it ſhall be worth three revenges. 


| Toveall. 
Well, what is't, fir? 
| | | Captain, 3 3 
They ſay, you have a great power over the parfon ; 
if you can prevail with him to expreſs his anger in ſome 
fatirick comedy (for the knave has wit, and they fay his 
e 5 genius 


ts on his cloak, and addreſſes 'bimſelf to bt 
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enius lies that way,) tell him, tis expected he ho | 
| — upon the illiterate courtier that png 
If you can bring this buſineſs about, I may find a _ F 
as Epilogue, to be thankful, though the captain abus 
yon to-day. Think on't; Stephen is as handſome when 
the play is done, as Mr. Wild was in the ſcene. 

: Or gt DD | 

There's ſomething of reaſon in what he ſays But 
my friend, how ſhall one believe you? you that were 
ſuch. a raſcal . to-day, in buff, is it to be hoped you can 
be honeſt only with putting on a black cloak? Well, 111 
venture once again; and if I have any power, he ſhall 
ſting the malicious raſcal ; and I think he is fit for ſuch 
a buſineſs. I'm ſure he has the worſt tongue; and a 
conſcience that neither honour nor truth binds ; and 
therefore tis to be believed, if he will rail in publick, 
he may be even with your poet; I will cloath and feed 
him and his muſe this ſeven years, but I will plague 


him : Secret tells me, *twas your- poet too that pawn'd 


me, to-day, in the tavern. - 
ITED : | Captain. 8 | : 
By my faith, did he; nay, *twas he that told me of 
your friendſhip with Jolly. | = 
. Loveall. 

I wonder the parſon has been ſo long filent; a man 
of his coat and parts, to be beaten with a pen, by one 
that 2 ſenſe by rote, like parrots! one that knows 
not why ſenſe is ſenſe, but by the ſound ! one that can 
ſcarce read, nay, not his own hand ! Well, remember 
your promiſe, 1 ett 
| „„ | 

Leave it to me, he is your's; and if our plot take, you 
ſhall all have your ſhares in the mirth ; but not the pro- 
fit of the play; and the parſon, more than his tythe, a 
ſecond day. „ Ew 

Loveall. 


We will diſcourſe of this ſome other time; and pray 
diſpatch what tis you have to ſay to this noble company, 
that I may be gone; far thoſe gentlemen will be in = 

| Fox, ury, 
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fury, if I ſtay ; and think, becauſe we are alone, God 


knows what. 

unf, 8 

Tis no matter what they think, tis not them we are 
to ſtudy now, but theſe L amr to whom pray addreſs 
yourſelf civilly, and beg that they would pleaſe to become 
fathers, and give thoſe brides within.— What ſay you, 

ntlemen, will you lend your hands to join them ? the 
match, you ſee, is made; if you refaſe, Stephen miſſes 
the wench, and then you cannot juftly blame the poet; 
” _ know, they ſay, that alone is enough to ſpoil 
* : e 8 1 
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